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The WoxsT not always Tzxus. * 


By Georcz Lord Dicsy. 
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TH IS play is ſaid, in the title page, to 
be wrote hy a perſon of quality, which I am 


informed, from very good the et tor, e lord 
reat 


Digby, commonly called the lord Digby. 
IV/hether his merit as a poet, is to his cha- 
rafter as a ftateſman, the reader muſt judge; but 
I thought à piece of this nature from jo celebrated 
4 man, could not fail of being acceptable to the 
public, 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


Don Julio Rocca. 


Don Pedro de Mendoza. 

Don Fernando Solis, in love with Donna 
Elvira. 

Don Zancho de Monezes, in love * 
Donna Blanca. 

Fabio, ſervant to Don F ernando. 

Fulvio, ſervant to Don Pedro. 

Chichon, ſervant to Don Zancho. 

A Page. 


Donna Elvira, 4 beautiful lady, Don Pedro 4 


daughter. | 

Donna Blanca, a lady of high. Jpirit, Don 
Julio*s /ifer. 

Silvia, Elvira's diſguiſed name, when ſhe was 
put to wait upon Donna Blanca. 

Franciſca, Donna Blanca's Woman. 
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3 1. The room in hn ino; 


L aver: Don Fernandi, and at another door | his — 
 Fabeo, both in riding-cloaths. 


Don * ARR 


Fab. I found him newly got out of 
| WAITS his bed; 
He ſeem'd much ſatisfy'd, though much ſurpriz d, 
With your arrival; and as ſoon as poſſibly 
He can get ready, he'll be with you here. 
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He : , he hopes ſome good occaſion brings 4 
To Valencia, and that he ſhall not be 22 f 
At quiet till he know it. Tas not fit 
For me, without your orders, to give him 
Any more light, than what your ticket did. 1 
Den Fer. "Tis well: go now and ſee if Donna Fi- 
vira 
Be Girring yet, for 1 would gladly have her 
A witneſs, even at firſt, to what ſhall paſs .. 
Betwixt my, friend and me in het — N 
If ſhe be ſtill aſleep, Fabio, make bold 1 4 
To knock, and 2 her, w'have no time to loſe. 
O here the comes Wait you, Don julio. % 
Enter Dona Elvira. Ex. rü. 
Don. Elv. Ah, can you think my cares and ſleep con- 
ſiſtent ? - | 
Slumber, and tears, oo ſometimes met in . 


But hearts with, ſuch a weight as mine oppreſs d. 


Find ſtill the heavieſt ſleep too light a gueſt. 
Don Fer. Madam, though ſuch leaſt Pity + do 

deſerve, * 

Who by their own unſteadineſs have drawn 

Misfortune on themſelves; yet truly, Elvira, 

Such is my ſenſe of yours, and my compaſſion, . 

To ſee a lady of your quality 

Erought to ſuch ſad extreams-in what is deareſt, 


As makes me even forget my own reſentments, "2h 


'Granting to pity the whole place of love, _ . 

And at that rate I'll ſerve you. Yet thus far 

You muſt allow th* eruption of a heart aA. 

So highly injur'd, as to tell you frankly, #01 

'Tis to comply with my own principles | 

Of honour, now, without the leaſt relation x 31 

To former paſſion, or to former favours. | 
Don. Elv. Thoſe you have found a ready way ts 

cancel ; : 

Your ſullen filence, during all your journey, 

Might have ſpar'd you theſe ſuperfluous words: 141 

2 had ſufficiently inſtructed me ws 


. What 


| 
| 
| 


— 
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What power meer appearances have had, 
Without examination, to deſtroy, 
Wich an umbragious nature, all that love 
Was ever able on the ſolid*ſt grounds 
To found and to eſtabliſh, Yet methinks, 
A man that boaſts ſuch principles of honour, 
And of ſuch force to ſway him in his actions, 
In ſpight of all reſentments, ſhould reflect, 
'T hat honour does oblige to a ſuſpenſe 
At leaſt, of judgment, when ſurpriſing chances 
Yet vnenquir d into, tempt gallant men 
To prejudicial thoughts of thoſe, with whom 
They had ſettled friendſhip upon virtuous grounds, 
But tis from heav'n, I ſee, and not from you, 
Elvira muſt expect her vindication ; 
And until then ſubmit to th' hardeſt fate, 
That ever can befall a generous ſpirit, 
Of being oblig'd by him that injures her. 

Fer. Nay ſpeak, Elvira, ſpeak, you have me attentive: 

[With a rind of feornful accent. 

It were a wonder worthy of your wit, | 
To make me truſt my ears before my eyes. 

Don. Elv. Thoſe are the witneſſes indeed, F ernando, 
To whoſe true teſtimony's falſe inference 
You owe my moderation and my filence, 
And that I leave it to the gods and time, 

To make appear both to the world and you, 
The maxim falſe, that ſtill the worſt proves true. 
| Enter Fabio. 
Fab. Don Julio is without. 
Fer. Wait on him in 
And now, Elvira, 

If you'll be pleas'd to reſt yourſelf awhile 
Within that cloſet, you may hear what paſles 
Betwixt my friend and me, until ſuch time 
As I by ſome diſcourſe having prevented 
Too great ſurprize, you ſhall think fit t' appear; 
He is the man, {as I have often told you . 
During my happy days) for whom alone 


[Exit Fabio. 


I have 
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I have no reſerves, and tis to his aſſiſtance, 
That I muſt owe the means of ſerving you, 
In the concernments of your ſafety and honour ; 
And therefore, madam, twill be no offence, 
I hope, to truſt him with the true occaſion 
That brings me hither, to employ his friendſhip, 
Obſerving that reſpe& in the relation, | 
Which I ſhall always pay you. 
[Elvira retiring as into the cloſet. 
Don. ho There needs no management in the re- 
| on, 
I am indifferent what others think, 
Since thoſe who ought t' have thought the beſt, have 
fail'd me: 
Sir, I obey, reſign'd up to your conduct, 
Till miſtreſs of my own. [ Exit. 
Enter Don Julio; Fernando and he embrace. 
Don Jul. My joy to have my dear Fernando here 
So unexpectedly, as great as tis, 
Cannot make Julio unſenfible _ 
Of th' injury you have done him, t' have aighted 
And paſs'd a night within Valencia, 
At any other place than at his houſe ; - 
Donna Blanca herſelf will ſcarce forgive it, 
When ſhe ſhall know it. 
Don Fer. I hope ſhe's well. 
Jul. She is ſo, thanks to heaven; 
But I muſt bid you expect a chiding from her. 
Fer. You both might well —_ me of a failure, 
Did not th* o:caſion of my coming hither 
Bring with it an excuſe, alas too juſt, 
As you will quickly find. 
Don Jul. Nay, then you raiſe diſquiet, eaſe me quickly, 
By telling me what 'tis ; of this be ſure, 
Heart, hand, and fortune, are entirely yours 
At all eſſays. 
Fer. It is not new t'ye, that I was a lover 
[ After pauſing awvhile. 
Engaged i in all the paſſion that e'er beauty, 
A 4 In 


1 EF MME, 


In heighth of it's perfection, could produce; 

And that confirm'd by reaſon, from her wit, 

Her quality, and moſt unblemiſh'd conduct; 

Nor was there more to juſtify my love, 

Than to perſuade my happineſs in her 

Juſt correſpondence to it, by all the ways 

Of honourable admiſſion, that might ſerve 

To make eſteem tranſcend the pitch of love. 
Don Jul. Of all this T have not only had knowledge, 

But great participation in your joys ; 

Than which, I thought nothing more permanent, 

Since founded on ſuch virtue as Elvira's. © | 
Don Fer. Ah, Juliv, how fond a creature is the man, 


f 


That founds his bliſs pon a woman's firmneſs ! 


Even that Elvira, when I thought myſelf 
Secureſt in my happineſs, nothing wanting 
To make her mine, but thoſe exterior forms, 
Without which, men of honour that pretend 
In way of marriage, , would be loath to find 
Greater conceſſion, where the love is greateſt : 
As I was ſitting with her, late at night, 
By uſual admittance to her chamber, 
As two whole hearts in wedlock-bands were join'd, 
And ſeem'd above all other care but how 
Beſt to diſguiſe things to a wayward father, 
Till time, and art, might compaſs his conſent ; 
A ſudden noiſe was heard in th' inner room 
Belonging to her chamber : ſhe ſtarts up 
In manifeſt diſorder, and runs in, 
Deſiring me to ſtay, till ſhe had ſeen 
What caus'd it; 1 impatient, follow, 
As fearing for her, had it been her father: 
My head no ſooner was within the room, 
But ſtrait I ſpy'd, behind a curtain ſhrinking, 
A goodly gallant, but not known to me. 

Don Jul. Heavens! what can this be? 

Fer. You will not think that there, and at that hour, 
I ſtay ' d to aſk his name; he, ready as I | 


To make his ſword th* expreſſer of his mind, 3 
e 


We ſoon determin'd what we ſought hurt N 
But ſlightly in the arm, he fell as ſlain, 
Run through the body: What Elvira did, 
| 72 rage allow d me not to mark ; but ſtrait 
got away, more wounded to the heart, 
Th han he 1 left for dead. 
Jul. Prodigious accident ! where can it end ? 
Fer. I got ſafe home, where carefully conceal'd, _ 
I ſought, by Fabio's diligence, to learn 
Who my ſlain rival was, and what became 
Of my unhappy miſtreſs, and what courſfſe 
Don Pedro de Mendoza took, to right . 
The honour of his houſe. 
Don Jul. You long'd not more to know it hs than I 
Do now. 
Don — All could be learn'd was this: That my 
riv 
Whom I thought dead, was likely to recover, 
And that he was a ſtranger lately come 
Up to the court, to follow ſome pretenſions; 
His name he either learn'd not perfectly, 
Or did not well retain. As for Elvira, | 
That none knew where ſhe was, and that Don Pec:o 
Had ſet a ſtop to proſecution 
In any publick way ; with what reſerves 
Was not yet known. 
Don Jul. More and more intricate. 
Don Fer, I muſt now come to that you lead would 
look for. 
I had but few days paſt in my concealment 
(Reſentment and revenge till On in me) 
When late one evening, as I Was 
In deepeſt thought, I ſuddenly was rous'd 
By a ſurpriſing N Julio, 
Elvira in my 2 ſpeaking to me 
With rare aſſurance, thus Don Fernando, 
I come not here to juſtify myſelf, 
That were below Elvira, thwards one 
Whole action in deferting me 22 ſhown 
| A 5 | 
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So diſobligingly, his raſh judgment of me. 

I come to mind you of honour, not of love: 
Mine can protection ſeek from none but yours. 
I've hitherto. been ſhelter'd from the fury 

Of my enrag'd father, by my couſin Camilla; 
But that's no place, you eaſily may judge, 

For longer ſtay ; I do expect from you 

To be convey'd, where free from violence, 
And from new hazards of my wounded fame, 
I may attend my righting from the gods. 

| | Don. Jul. Can guilt maintain ſuch confidence in a 


maid ? 
| Yet how to think her innocent, I know not. 
| Don Fer. Twere loſs of time to dwell on circum- 
| ſtances, 
Either of my wonder, or reply ; in ſhort, 
li What I found honour dictated, I did; 
0 Within two hours I put her in a coach, 
And favour'd by the night, convey'd- "her ſafe 


| Out of Madrid to Ocana, and thence 
| In three days hither to Valencia, 
The only place where, by your generous aid, 


N J could have hopes to ſettle and ſecure 

I Her perſon and her honour. That once done, 
if Farewell to Spain : I'll to the wars of Milan, 
And there ſoon put a noble end to cares. 

Don Jul. Let us firſt think how to diſpoſe of bs: 
Since here you ſay ſhe is; that done which preſſes, 
You will have time to weigh all other things. | 

Don Fer. My thoughts can pitch upon no other way 

| Decent or ſafe for her, but in a convent, 
If you have any abbeſs here to friend. 
| Don Jul. I have an aunt, ruling the Urſulins, 
With whom I have full power, and ſhe is wiſe, 
| In caſe that courſe were to be fix'd upon ; 
But that's not my opinion. 

Don Fer. What can your nba be ? 
1 Don Jul. Laſt remedies, in my judgment, 
It Are not to be uſed, till eaſter have been try'd ; 


—__ 
— — p 
——  < — 


Had 
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Had this ſtrange accident been thoroughly 
Examin'd, in all its circumſtances, 

And that from thence ſhe were convicted guilty, 
Nought elſe were to be thought on, but a cloiſter : 
But as things ſtand imperfectly diſcover'd, 
Although appearances condemn, her - ſtrongly, 

I cannot yet conclude! a perſon 

Of what throughout ſo contradictory ſeems 

To the whole tenor of her former life, 

As well as to her quality and wit; 

And therefore let's. avoid precipitation. 

Let my houſe be her ſhelter for a while ; 

You know, my ſiſter Blanca is diſcreet, 

And may be truſted, ſhe'ſhall there be ſerv'd 

By her and me, with care and ſecrecy. 

Den Fer. The offer's kind, but nowiſe practicable, 
And might prove hazardous to Blanca's honour, 
When it ſhould once break out (as needs it muſt} 
From ſervants ſeeing ſuch a gueſt ſo treated. EIS 

Don Jul. That, I confeſs, I know not how to anſwer ; 
But could Elvira's mind ſubmit unto it, | 
I could propoſe a courle without objection. 

Don. Fer. That ſhe can ſoon reſolve ; what is it, 

Julio ? 

Don Jul. A gentlewoman who waited on my ſiſter, 

Hath newly left her ſervice for a huſband, 

And it is known ſhe means to take another ; ; 

I have a ready way to recommend one, 

By Violante, of whoſe love and mine 

You are not ignorant, ſince that e'er this 

We had been married, had not kindred forc'd us 
To wait a dif penſation for't from Rome; 
Blanca I'm ſure will readily embrace 

Any occaſion of obliging her. 

Don Fer. That were a right expedient indeed, 
Could but Elvira's ſpirit brook it. 

[ Enter Elvira as from the cloſet. 

Elv. You have ill meaſures of Elvira's ſpirit, 


Miſtaken Don Fernando, Till heaven's juſtice 
A 6 Shall 


12 A 
Shall her entirely to herſelf reſtore, 
The lowlier ſhape her fate ſhall hide her under, 
The more *twill fit her humour. 
Julio flarts back as it were ee 
— Jul. [ Afide.) O heavens! can guilt with ſuch 
2 perfection dwell, 
ut on ſuch aſſurance? It cannot be. 
7 Don Julio addreſing himſelf to her, and beginning. 
She holding cut her hand and interrupting him, 
Don Jul. Madam. | 
Elv. Spare compliments, and let your was tp At 
Thoſe may Eats both him and me; one words 
Cannot comply with both. 
Julio afide. Did ever yet 
Such majeſty with miſery combine, 
But in this woman ? 
To her.] Madam, I obey, 
And ſince you 're pleas'd t'approve what I propos'd, 
No moment ſhall be loſt in th' execution. 
[Exit Julio, Fernando accompanying him and Fabio. 
tvira ſola. | 
O how -unkindly have the heavens dealt 
With womankind, above all other creatures ! 
Our pleaſure, and our glory, to have placed 
All on the brink of precipices, ſuch 
As every breath can blow the leaft light of us 
Headlong into, paſt all hopes of redemption : 
Nor can our wit, or virtue, give exemption. 
"Tis true, I lov'd ; but juſtify d therein 
By ſpotleſs thoughts, ind by the object's merit, 
I deem'd myſelt above the reach of malice ; 
When in an inſtant, by another's folly, 
I am more loſt than any by my own. , 
Accurs'd Don Zancho, what occaſion 
E'er gave Elvira to thy mad intrufion ? 
Unleſs diſdain and ſcorn incentives are, 
To make men's paſſions more irregular. 
Ah, matchleſs rigor of the powers above ! 
Not only to ſubmit our honour's fate 


Unto 
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Unto the vanity of thoſe we love, roi 
But to the raſhneſs even of thoſe we hate. Exit. 
[Enter Donna Blanca at one door, eas Arby nf? 
with great marks of poſſion and diſturbance, and 
her waiting woman Franciſca at another, ob» 
ſerving her. | | . 
Blan. Ah, the traitor! | 5 
Fran. What can this mean ? [Afede, 
Blau. Was this thy ſweet pretenſion at Madrid, 
Drawn out in length, and hind'ring thy return? 
Thy fair pretence thou ſhould'ſt have ſaid, falſe man. 
Fran. For love's fake, madam, what can move you 
thus ? Fg | 
Blan. 95 hate's ſake, ſay, and for revenge, Fran- 
ci ſca, 
And ſo thou may'ſt perſuade me to diſcover j 
My ſhame unto thee. Read, read, that letter 
'Tis from your favourite, Chichon. | 
| [ Franciſca takes the letter and reads it. 


Madam, to make good my „ of concealin 
nothing from you, during this abſence of my maſter ; 5 
am bound to tell you, that ſome ten days fince, late at 
night, he was left fer dead, run through the body by © 
another unknown gallant, in the chamber of a famed 
beauty of the court. Whilft the danger continued, 1 
thought it not fit to let you know either the accident, or 
the occaſion ; which, now he is recovered, and thinking 
of his return to Valencia, I muſt no longer forbear. 
1 hope you will have à care not to undo me for being 
more faithful to you, than to the maſter you gave me, 

| Your creature Chichon, 


Blan. Have I not a worthy gallant, think you? 
Fran. Madam, this comes of being over-curious, 
ind gaining ſervants to betray their maſters ; 
How quiet might you have ſlept, and never felt 
hat paſs'd with your Don Zancho at Madrid ! 
is pale and diſmal looks at his return, 
Though 
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Though caus'd by loſs of blood in the hot ſervice 
OF other dames, might fairly have been thought 
Effects of care, and want of ſleep for you; 

And taken ſo, have paſs'd for new endearments. 
Who ever pry'd into another's letter, 

Or flyly hearken'd to another's whiſper, 

But ſaw, or heard, ſomewhat did not pleaſe him? 
*Pwas Eve's curioſity undid us all. 

Blan. Away with thy moralities, dull creature, 
I'll make thee ſee, and falſe Don Zancho feel, 
That Blanca's not a dame to be ſo treated. 

But who are thoſe I hear without, whoe'er 
15 7 be, they come at an unwelcome hour. 
[ Franciſca looks out. 

Fran. Madam, it is a page of Violante's 
 Uſhering a handſome maid, 

Enter a page with a letter and Elvira; the page 
preſents the letter to Blanca, fhe addreſſes her- 
* ſelf to Elvira, and ſhe throws up her wail. 
Blan, T his letter is in your behalf, fair maid, 
[Having read the letter, 
There' s NO in ſuch a recommender ; 
But ſuch a face as yours is, needed none. 
Page, tell your Iady as much; 'and you, Silvia, 
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(For ſo ſhe ſays you are call'd) be confident 
Ware fallen into the hands of one that knows 
How to be kind, more as your friend than miſtreſs, 
If your demeanour and good nature anſwer 
But what your looks do promiſe. | 
_ Elv. Madam, it is the noble charity 
[ By the name of Silvia, 
Of thoſe you caſt upon me, not mine own, 
To which I muſt acknowledge any advantage 
I ever can pretend to, more than what | 
Fair Violante's mediation gives me. 
Blan. She's ſtrangely handſome, and how well me 
ſpeaks! Aſide to Franciſca. 
Fran. So, ſo, methinks: you know new-comers, 


madam, _ Set 
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et ill the beſt foot forward. | 
Blan. And know as well, that you decaying ſtagers 
Are always jealous of new comers, young 

And handſome. 

Fran. You may be as ſharp upon me, as you pleaſe, 

know to what t' attribute your ill humour: 

Blan, Franciſca, entertain her, I'll go write 
To Violante, and then reſt a while 
In hopes to eaſe the head-ach that hath ſeiz'd me ; 
That done, ſweet Silvia, we ſhall talk at leiſure. 


| Exit Blanca. 
Fran. Sweet Silvia ! kind epithets are for new faces. 


Aide. 
Silv. Now comes the hard part of my taſk i ined, 
To act the fellow waiting-woman right. 
But fince the gods already have conform'd 
My mind to my condition, I do hope, 
They” IU teach me words and geſtures ſuitable. [4f+. 
| [ Franciſca embraces Silvia, 
as Let me embrace thee, my ſweet ſiſter, and beg 
ou 
To be * niggard of a little kindneſs; 
A very little ſerves with ſuch a face, 
To gain what heart you pleaſe. 
Silv. If it can help to gain me yours, III take it 
For the beſt office that it ever did me, 
And love it much the better. 
Fran, Make much on't then, for that it has done 1 
ready. 
Silv. If you will have me vain enou h to think it, 
You muſt confirm it, by the proof of being 
My kind inſtructor how to pleaſe my lady, 
For I am very raw in ſervice. 
Fran. — O that 
[ were ſo too, and had thy youth t excuſe it; 
But my experience, ſiſter, ſhall be yours, 
By free communication. Come, let's in 
And reſt us in my chamber, there I'll give you 
ers, Firſt 
Set 
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Firſt handel of the frankneſs of my nature 
LE xeunt Silvia and Franciſed 


Eater Den Zauche au Chichon his man, in riding habitr 


Dio Zan, I muſt confeſs, Chichon, the very ſmell 
Of Tweet Valencia has even reviv'd my ſpirits. 
There is no ſuch pleaſure, as to ſuck and breathe 
One's native air. 

Chich. Chiefly after being in ſo fair a way 
As you, of never breathing any more. 
Don Zan. r no more of that; ſince I have for- 


a RE. eaſily may?ſt. 
Chich.” Faith hardly, fir, whilſt ſtill your gha 
Tow bear ſuch diſmal memorandums of it, 
pter to raiſe — in thoſe 


ily face 


| — nothing of the matter, than tallay 

| Remembrance in partakers 
Mi Don Zan. Heaven ſhield us from Donna Blanca's 
I! queries, 


[| + - Chich. You would not wiſk to find her ſo unconcern'd, 
= I m ſure you would not; faith I long to hear 
1 's x ingenious defeats, I make account, 
| lj You. are prepar' d to give to her ſuſpicions. 
i Don Zan. Let me alone for that: but on thy life 
| Be ſure that nothing be ſcrew'd out of thee, 
| Neither by her, nor by her ſly Franciſca. 
ll a Chich. Be you, fir, ſure, that from your true Chichon, 
f They Il know. no more to day, than yeſterday 
Ihey did, nor thence more to the world's end, 
Than what Hoy did before we left Madrid. : 
ar Den Zan. Trüly, Chichon, we e 
A: * means 1 
$ o get a ſight of her this very night; 
4 T die ik I ſhould miſs it. £62 
It Chich. Laſt week left gaſping for Elvira's love 
| And ſcarce reviv'd, when preſently expiring 
+ For Blanca's again did not think Don Cupid 


| if _ No matter for the reſt. 
j 
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Had been a merchant of ſuch quick returns. 
Don Zan. Thou art an aſs, and want'ſt 8 
Twixt love and love; that was a love of ſport, C4 
o keep the ſerious one in 
Chich. Faith, fir, I muſt confeſs. my ignorance, 
hat when I faw you groveling 1 in your blood, 
thought your love had been in ſober. ſadneſs. 
Don Zan. Pr'ythee leave fooling, and let's carefully 
ain the back way into my houſe unſeen, 
WT hat none may know of my return, till Blanca 
ind me at her feet : And be you induſtrious 
I” obſerve Don Julio's going forth this evening; 
Doubtleſs he'll keep his uſual hours abroad 
ce at Violante's, ſince not married yet. 
| Chich. I ſhall obſerve your orders punQually. 
[ Exeunt, 
Enter Don Julio, and knocks as at Blanea's door. 
Don Jul. What, ſiſter, at your Sieſta already ? if ſo, 
2's ou muſt have patience to be wak d out of it, 
or I have news to tell you. [Enter Blanca. 
Blan. No, brother, I was much more pleaſingly 
d, mploy'd, in ſerving you ; that is, 
y court to Violante, by receiving 
o wait upon me in Lucilla's place, 
| gentlewoman of her recommending. 
Den Jul. Where is ſhe ? let me ſee her. 
Blan. "Twere not ſafe, 
he is too handſome. You think now I Jeſt 3 
on, Mut, without raillery, ſhe is ſo lovely, 
hat were not Violante very afſuc'd 
her own beauty, and the ſtrong ideas 
hat ſtill upholds within you, one might queſtion 
er wit, to have ſet her in her gallant's way. 
t what's the news you mean ?. 
Jul. his our dear friend and kinſman, Don Fer: 
nando, 
come to town, and going for Italy: 
he ſecret of it doth ſo much import him, 
forc'd him to forbear alighting here, 


3 
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And lodging with us as he us d to do; 
But yet he ſays, nothing ſhall hinder him + 
From waiting on you in the duſk of th* evening: 
I hope you'll find wherewith to regale him. 
Blan. As well as you have drain'd my . 
Of late, in preſents to your miſtreſs, ſome | 
Perfumes will yet be found, ſuch as at Rome 
- ſelf ſhall not diſgrace Valencia. | 
Don Jul. I know your humour, and that the veil 7 
preſent 7 
Can be given you, is to give you the occaſion 
Of preſenting; but I am come in now 
Only to advertiſe you, and muſt be gone ; 
Yet not I hope without a ſight of one_ | 
So recommended, and commended ſo. 3 
| Blan, I ſhould have thought you ſtrangely chang 
in humour, | 1 


Should you have gone away ſo uncuriouſly. 22 
Ho ! | [She knock 
Enter Franciſca. 1 
Fran. What pleaſe you, madam ? 
Blan. Pr'ythee tell Silvia I would ſpeak with her. 
Well, clear your eyes, and ſay I have no ſkill, 
If the a not t'ye exceeding handſome. 4 
Enter Franciſca with Silvia; Julio ſalutes he 
Don Jul. Welcome, fair maid, into this family, MM 
Where, whilſt you take a ſervant's name upon you 
To do my ſiſter honour, you muſt allow 
It's maſter to be yours, and that by ſtrongeſt ties, 
Knowing who plac'd you here, and having eyes. 
Silw. I wiſh my ſervice, fir, to her and you, 
May.merit ſuch a happy introduQtion. - 
Don Jul. Farwell, ſiſter, till anon, accompanied 
As now you are, I think you'll miſs me little. 
[E xit Juli 
Blas. I muſt confeſs I ne'er could better ſpare ye 
Than at this time, but not for any reaſon 
That you, I hope, can gueſs at. 


F rancia 
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anciſca, you and Silvia may retire 
[Exeunt Silvia and Franiiſea. 
nd entertain yourſelves ; I 5 I'l to my cloſet 
nd try to reſt. 
—— Or I 'vent freely : 3 
ly reſtleſs thoughts e ſelf-to £ 
* 8 rturing part di. | 
o force complaiſance from a jealous heart, [Exit 


CT Ov : 
SCENE changes to the room in the inn. 


Enter Don Julio and Don Fernando. 


Don Julio. | 

Lbricias; friend, for the good news Þ bring you, 
All has fallen out as well as we could wiſh. 
Ls to Elvira's ſettling with my ſiſter, 
o lucky a ſucceſs, in our firſt aims : 
-oncerning her, I truſt, does bode good ſorting. - 
eyond our hopes; yet, in the farthe; progreſs... OH 
Dt this affair | 3 
Don Fer. There's no ſuch bing in nature left 'as »83 0 

better, 5 i 
ulio, the worſt proves always true with me. | | 
et pr'ythee tell, how does that noble beauty | 
Wherein high quality is ſo richly para 
.omport her — metamorphoſis ? 
Don Jul. As one, whoſe body, as divine as I: 
dcems bound to obey exactly ſuch a mind, 
nd gently take whate'er ſhape that impoſes. | 
Don Fer. Ah, let us mention her no more, my Julio ; 
deas ow upon me too abſtracted 


4 


| 
i 
; | | 


From | 


4 


” - - * 
e * * 
. ——_— —— — — — e——_ — —— —— 
1 * ry * 


The firmeſt reaſon : 
1 do not ſee her ſo transform'd, left that 


bs; * * > 
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From her unfaithfulneſs, and may corrupt 
above all be ſure 


Transform me too; I'll rather paſs with Blanea 
Poth for unkind and rude, and leave Valencia 
Without ſeeing her. 

Don Jul. Leave that to me, Fernando; 
But if you intend the honour to my ſiſter, 
It will be time, the night draws on apace. 

Fer. Come, let's be gone then. 

[ Hs they are going out, enter Fabio v0 fig 

Fab. Stay, fir, for heaven's ſake ſtay— 

Don Fer. Why, what's the matter ? 

Fab. That will ſurprize you both, as much asme, 


Don Pedro de Mendoza is below, 
Newly alighted ? 


5 


Den Fer. Ha! What ſay'ſt thou, Girrah ? 
Elvira's father 

Fab. Sir, the very ſame, 
And he had ſcarcely ſet one foot to ground, 


When he enquir'd, where lives Don Julio Rocca? 


Don Jul. or my houſe, Fabio ? It cannot be, 


© I never knew the man. 


e The thing does ſpeak itſelf, and my har 
What elſe could bring him hither, bot purſuit 


. 
Of me, and of his daughter ? having learn'd 


The way ws took; and what ſo eaſy, Julio, 
Here at Valencia, as to know our friendſtup; A 


And then of conſequence, your houſe to * 


My likelieſt retreat ? 
Den ful. Tia ſurely ſo 

Let us apply our thoughts to beſt preventives. 
Den Fer. Whilſt we retire into the inner room 


IT T' adviſe together, Fabio, be you ſure 


(Since unknown. to him) to obſerve his motions. 


[Exeunt ones. 


Senn 
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cvs changes to the proſpect of Valencia. 


D Zancho and Chicon, as in the near 
nter Don Tali ' boiſe ftreet 


Don Zanc. Newly gone out, ſay you? 
hat is as lucky as we could have wiſh'd ; 
nd ſee but how invitingly the door | 
ds open ſtill! - ' 
Chic. An open door may lead to a Ses of wood 
[ {fide to Don Zancho. 
mean you, ſir, to go abruptly i in | 
ithout more ceremony ? 


Dn Zac. Surrne redoubles (fol) the Joys of E 
lovers E 


Wt ay, Chicon, let's walk afide awhile | 
ill youder coach- be paſt. 


FA. 


[Exeunt, 


Sceng changes to the room in the inn. 


Enter Don Julio and Dew Ferzands. 2 E 


Don Jul. There is no ſafety in any other way,  - + 
ou muſt not ſtir from hence, -until w'have 2 6 
dme farther light, what courſe he means to ſteer. | 

et Fabio be vigilant, I'll get home, . 
down that back ſtairs, and 9898 | 3 
lot to be found, in cafe he comes to enquire, 4 

s for this night at leaſt ſhall break his meaſyres, 

nd in the morning we'll reſolve together 

hether you ought to quit Valencia or no. =. 
Don Fer, Farewel then for to night, I'll be alert >; x; 
PREM EVO OR ONTO * 4 


cen : SIS r Scans 


N ” s : 


See who comes there, madam, to ſtop your mouth. 


22 . 


SCENE changes to Blanca's antichamber. 


Enter Donna Blanca and Franciſca. 


Don. Blan. As well as Silvia pleaſes me, Franciſca 
I'm glad, at preſent, that ſhe is not well, ; 
She N conſtrain me elſe; ſhe has wit enough 
To deſcant on my humour, and from thence 
To make perhaps diſcoveries, not fit 
For ſuch new-comers. 

Fran. If ſhe has wit, ſhe keeps it to herſelf, 
At leaſt from me; of pride, and melancholy 
I ſee good ſtore. | 


Don. Blan. Still envious and detrafting? _ - 3 
[ Enter Don Zancho and Chica - 


[ Donna Blanca caſting an eye that way, 
Chicon clinging up chiſe behind his maſter, « 
making a mouth. 
Chic. Sh' has ſpy d us, and it thickens in the clear, 
I fear a ſtorm ; goes not your heart pit-a-pat? O 
[To his maſter, af 
Don. Blan. Ah, the bold traitor !—but 1 muſt di 
ſemble, | 
And give his impudence alittle line, 
The better to confound him. 
 TDoma Blanca advancing to him, and as it wet 
embracing him with an 'affefed chear fulneſs. 
Don. Blan. Welcome, as unexpected, my Dt 
Zancho. 
Don Zan. Nay, then we are ſafe, Chicon. 
[ Hide to Chi 
Incomparable maid, heaven bleſs thoſe eyes, 
From which I find a new life ſpringing in me; 
Having ſo long been baniſh'd from their rays, - 
How dark the court appear'd to me without them ? 
Could it have kept me Tonk their influence, 
As from their light, I had expir'd long ſince. 
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Don. Blan. V expreſs your love now PN ſo courtly 
a ſtile, | 
! fear you have ated it in earneſt there, 
And but rehearſe, to me, your country miſtreſs. 
Don Zanc. Ah, let Chicon * tell you how he 
hath ſeen me | 
During my abſence from you. 
Chic. I vow I have ſeen him even dead for love, 
You might have found it in his very looks, 
Before you brought the blood into his cheeks. 22 
Don. Blan. E'en dead you ſay for love, but ſay of 
whom? 
Don Zanc. Can Blanca af aqueſtion ſo injurious, - 
As well to her own perfections, as my faith? 
Don. Blan. I can hold no longer. { Afide to Franciſca. 
My faithful ever, — it is not * 
e bim ſcornfully. 
Chic. She changes tone, 1 like not, faith, the key, 
The muſick will be jarring. [Als to his maſter. 
Don. Blan. Tis not en you, Don Zancho, who 
having chang'd 
His ſuit at court mto a love protenifion, 4 
And his concurrents into a gallant rival, 
Fell by his hand, a bloody ſacriſice 3 7 
At his fair miſtreſs feet; who was it then? 


[ Den Zancho ſtandi awhile as amat d, with folded 
arms. 'Chicon behind his maſter, bolding wp his 


. 


iſca 


hed 
” 
9 


mingly, , 
Fran. A blab, Chicon, a Nai — 
Ne' er think to look me in the face- 
[4fide to Chicon. 


Chic. * ſhall I look thee, haſt thou a 
worle ? Es 
It is the devil has diſcover'd it. - wa 
Some witch 2 n Ve N enen Soon 5 
; - [Ala to gs. 
ran. 


hands, and making a pitful face; Franciſca' 
fteals to him, and ve up ber hand hors 


* 
ay ——— . 7˖˙³;— — 9 
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Fran. J never more ſhall think thee worth my | 
charms, | 

* Blan. What, ftruck dumb with guilt ? perfidious 


man! 
That happens moſt to the moſt impudent, 
When once detected. Well, get thee — 
And ſee thou ne'er preſum'ft to come again 
Within theſe walls, or I ſhall let thee ſee 
Tis not at court alone, where hands are found, , 
TY ſuch mad men blood. 
') be turns as going away, and Don Zancho holds 
ber gently by the gown. | 
Dan — Give me but hearing, madam, and then | 
"A069 
Dan Jul. What ho, no lights below fairs ? 
Fran. 2 heavens ! madam, hear you not your bro- 1 
? 
Into the chamber quickly, and let them 
Retire behind that hanging, there's a place, 
Where uſually we throw- neglected things. 
I'll take the lights and meet him; certainly 
His ſtay will not be long from Violante, . 
At this time of the night; beſides, you know, 
He never was ſuſpicious. 
| [Don Zancho and Chicon go behind the hanging, 
and Donna Blanca retiring to her chamber, ſay: 
Don. Blan. Capricious fate! muſt I, who whilſt I 
lov'd him | 
Ne'er met with c aceident; fall now 
| — — for a man 
Whom I begin to hate? 7 


[Exit ; and Franciſca at another door with thi 
Leun. 


Fanciſta re- enters with Don u 


Dax Jul. Where's my ſiſter? 
Fran. In her chamber, fir, 


Net ven wel, ſhe's aber with a megrim. _ 
its 
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Don Jul. Light me in to her. i 2g | 

[Exit Don Julio, Franciſca lighting * avith ene 
* of the lights. ' Chicon Peeping out ris. _— . 

| the hanging. 

= Cc. If this be Cupid's priſon, "tis no ſweet beach 

ere are no chains of roſes; yet I think 

had rather b'in't than in Elvira“ 5 chamber, 

As gay and as perfum'd as Was. 

Don Zanc. Hold youp peace, Pappy's is this a time 
for fooling ? ' 


Enter Franciſca, * Chico fart back. 


ous 


ds I 


Fran. coming towards him. Chicon, look. out, you 
may, the coaſt is clear. [ [Chic looks out. 

ould I my lady's near concerns but ſever ' 

rom yours in this occaſion, both of you 

dhould dearly pay your falſhood. 

Chic. You are jealous too, I ſee; but help us out 

his once, and if you catch me here again, 

et Chicon pay for all, faithful Chicon. - 

Fran. Vare both too lucky, in the likelihood 

Of getting off ſo ſoon; ſtay but a moment | 
hilſt I go down to ſee the wicket open, | "7 
ind lee that there be nobody in the way. 

| [Exit Franciſcd. 

Chic, It isa cunning drab, and knows her trade. 


Re-enter F. ranciſca, and comes to the hanging. 


op Ts s now ſome witch Ock! n 8 
Julio, that never till this night forbore 
To go to Violante's e' er he ſlept, I 
\nd paſs ſome hours there; ; Jl, who never 2 
| 2 after the ſhutting | | 
a 'd the gate himſelf, at's coming in, | 
und bid a ſervant wait below till midnight, 
ith charge to ſay COOLS Trend yuan 
Vor. III. wk B Aud 


ing, 
ſays 
& 1 


* 


tht 


Don. 


ww, 
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And aſk for him, chat he's gone ſick to bed 3 | 
What it can mean I know not. 

Chic. I would I did not; but I have too true 
An almanack in my bones, foretells a beating 
Far ſurer than foul weather. He has us, faith, 
Faſt in lob's-pond ; — 1. ou — @ light hand, 
To whom my fuſtigation ſhall 
As for my maſter, he may have the — 

To be rebuked at ſharp. 

Fran. May terror rack this varlet ; but for You, fir, 
Be not diſmay'd, the hazard's not ſo. great 
Yonder balcony at farther end o th' room 
Opens into the ſtreet, and the ds Þ is 
Little beyond your height, hung by the arms: 
When Julio is aſleep, I ſhall not fail 
To come and let you out ; I keep the keys 
In the mean while you muſt have | x” 

Chic. It were a naſty hole to ſtay in long, ib ball ; 
Did not my fear correct its evil ſavour. [454.8 


Dame, you ſay well for him, with whom I think 
Y* have meaſur'd length, you ſpeak fo n 
Of his dimenſions; but I ſee no care | 
For me, your pretty, not your proper man, 

Who 4 abhor feats of activity. | (4 het. 


Fran, IIl help you, with a halter. 
[Ex. Fran. and Chic. retire 


SCENE changes to Blanca's bed-chamber, 


Enter Blanca a Sikvia, and ſoon after Franciſca, « 
in Blanca's chamber, ſhe ſitting at her toilet undreſſing. 


Blan. My brother told me I ſhould * *. 
Before he went to reſt. 

Fran. I think I hear him coming. 

Blan. 1 Wan. He'll not fax long ] hope, far Ia am © 

thorns  - 
Till I know they are out. Ph? mean while 
We muſt perſuade Silvia to go to bed, 
I 
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s ſome odd chance ſhould raiſe ſuſpicion in her, 
core I know her fitneſs for ſuch truſts. g 


Enter Don Julio. Silvia offers to unpin her gorget. | 
Dor. Blan. I pr'ythee, Silvia, leave, and get thee 


one 

Fo 1 you ha'nt been well, nor are not yet; N 

N our heavy eyes betray indiſpoſition. 

Don. Sily Good madam, ſuffer me, twill make me 

well 

o do you ſervice. 

Dex. Blan. Brother, I aſk your help, [To Jul. 

ake Silvia hence, and fee her in her chamber; 

This night ſhe muſt be treated as a ſtranger, 

\nd you muſt do the honour of your houſe, 

Julio goes to Sifvia, and taking her by the hand 
leads her away. | | 
$7]. Since you will not let me begin do ſerve, - 

I will begin to obey, [Making a low courtſey. 
Fran. Quaint, in good faith, [ Bridling. 
Don Tal. My ſiſter's kinder than ſhe thinks, to give 

me [To Silo. as he leads her. 

This opportunity of telling Silvia, | 

How abſolutely miſtreſs, in this place, 

Elvira is. | 

| [ Pranciſca whiſpers all this while with Blanta. 

Lil. Good fir, forget that name. 


IEreunt Julio and Silvia 
Don. _ If that be ſo, what ſhall we do, Fran- 
Ciſca ? 
What way to get them out? 


Fran. It is a thing ſo unuſual with him, 
It raiſes ominous thoughts, elſe I make ſure 
To get them off, as well as you can wiſh; 
But if already awaken'd by ſuſpicion, 
Nothing can then be ſure. 
oe O fear not ; that what you have ſeen 
im do 


B 2 | Of 


Of unaccuſtom'd, I dare ſay relates + - | 


The ſooner, madam, you are abed, the better. 
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To quite another buſineſs. _ 
Fran. Then ſet your heart at reſt, from all diſturb. 
. ance ' 
Arifing from this accident, 
Don. Blan. If you are certain ; 
To get them off ſo clear from obſervation, 
Twill out of doubt be beſt; I'll tell my brother 
Don Zancho is return'd, and had call'd here 
This evening to have ſeen him; for my fears 
Sprang only from the hour, and the ſurprize, 
Warm'd as he then had found me, ſince you know 
How little apt he is to jealouſy. . 
_— Madam, y!“ have reaſon, that will make all 5 
ure, 
In caſe ke ſhould be told of 's being here, 
'The time of's ſtay can hardly have been noted. 


Enter Don Julio. 


Don Jul. As an obedient brother I have perform'd 
w hat you commanded me. 

Dan. Blan. A hard injunction from a cruel ſiſter, 
To wait upon a handſome maid to her chamber. | 
Don Jul. You fee I've not abuſed your 9 
By ſtay ing long, nor can I ſtay, indeed, | 
With you, I muſt be abroad ſo early | 

To-morrow morning; therefore, dear, good night. 


Don: Blan. Stay brother, ſtay, I had torgot to tell you 
[4s he is going, 


Don Zancho de Menezes is return 'd, 
And call'd this evening here t' have kiſe'd your hands; 
Franciſca ſpake with him. 
Don Jul, I hope he's come ſucceſsful in his ſuit, 
To-morrow [I'll go ſee him. [Ex. D. Jul. 
Don. Blan. You ſee he's free from umbrage on that 
lubject. 
Fran. | tee all's well, and may he ſleep profoundly— 


Don, 
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Don Blan. Would once my fears were over; that my 


2 rage 

W Might hy its courſe. 

| ; wag I ſhall not ſtop it, 
But after it has had its full career, 5 
* 1985 I hope, and * find an ear. 


- 


|  [Excut. 
SCENE chingha to the room in thei inn. 


1 . 


Enter Don 833 * Fals 2 


Don Fer. Is he gone out ? | 
Fab. No, fir, not as yet ; | 
But ſeeing the ſervant he had ſent abroad : 
Newly return'd, I liſten'd at his door, * 
And heard him plainly give him this account 
That he had found Don Julio Rocca's houſe, 
And having knock d a good while at the door, 
Anſwer was made him, without opening it, 
Don Julio's not at home; whereat Don Pedro, 
Impatient, roſe, and calling for his cloak 
And ſword, he ſwore he'd rather wait himſelf 
Till midnight at his door, than loſe a night - 
In ſuch a preſſing buſineſs This I thought 
it to acquaint you with, and that he ſpakke 
Doubtfully of his returning to lodge here. 
Don Fer. You have done well, but muſt do better yet, 
In following him, and being ſure to loſe * 
No circumſtance of what he does. 
Fab. To dog him, poſſibly might be obſerv'd,  * 
T his moon-light, by his fervant; but ſince, fir, a 
We're certain whither he goes, my beſt courſe, 
I think, will be to go out the back way, + 
And place myſelf belbreband! in ſome | 
Near Julio's houſe, where I may ſee and hear 
What paſſes, and then do as I ſhall ce cauſe. 
Don Fer. Tis not ill ef On 5 but how late 
. foever . * n iy. 
B 3 Your 


'd 
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Your return be, I ſhall expect to ſee you 


Before we go to bed. 
Fab. 1 not fail. [Exeen 


SCENE Changes to Donna Blanca's antichambet : 


Enter Franciſta, and goes to the hanging where Dor Za ; 
cho and Chicon are hid. 


Fran. Ho—truſty ſervant with his faithful maſter } 
Come out, the balcony's open, loſe no time, 
1 s abed, and faſt aſleep e er thit— - 
There's no- body in the ſtreet, it is ſo light 
One may diſcover a mile, therefore be quick. 
[Don Zancho and Chicon come out from behind il 
hanging, and follow ber, as leading to thi 
ony. rau 


[4nd een after Don Zancho and Chicon appear a 
in the balcony, and Franciſca's head as peepinf 3 
out of the door into it. 1 


SCENE changes to the proſpect of Valencia, 3 


Enter Fabio as in the 2 and ſettling "NE in 
Perch. 


Fab. Here i is a porch as if twere built on of 
Fabio lookin 7 1 them in the — 5 

Ha ! here's a vifion that J little dreamt of; 
Stand cloſe, Fabio, — mum. 
[Don Zancho gets over the balcony, and letiin 
himſelf down at arm's end, leaps gently into th 
freet. Chicon offers at the like, but tales 
fall as be lights, and riſing, counter fill 
1 Franciſca retires and locks 1 


Chic. Curſe on the drab, I think I. ve broke my of 4 
a — I 


MRR 31 
= Fab. The moon has turn'd my brains, or I've ſeen 
WT hat perſon ſomewhere, and that very lately— 
9 [ He pauſes, * his head. 
hut ſure I'm mad, to think it can be he 
4 [Exeunt Don Zancho and Chicen as s tarning down 
the next fifeet. 


Enter Don Pedro and F, ulute, 


Kd 


Fab. O, now I ſee my men. 
[Retiring into Avg 

Don Ped. This is the ſtreet, you ſay 3 which 

houſe ? 
Fulv. That fair one over wy the monaſtery ; - 

Shall I go knock ? 

Don Ped. What elfe ? 

[ Fulvio knocks as, at Don TFulio's door, and 16. 

body anſwers, 


Don Ped. Knock harder, 


"ar f [ He knocks again, and one 2 45 from evithin, 
epi ahb there 
= Don Ped. A ſtranger, who muſt needs ſpeak wich Don 
Julio— | 


Although unknown to him, my buſineſs preſſes. 
From wvithit, Whoe'er you be, and whatſoe er your 
buſineſs, | 
You muſt have patience till to-morrow, fir, 
Don Julis went fick to bed, and I dare not 
Wake him, : 
Don Ped; Fortune takes pleafure, ſare, in dit 
appointing 
When men are preſs'd with moſt impatience ; 
But ſince there is no remedy, guide, Fulvio, 
Unto the Y have provided for me; 


to 
I hope *tis near at hand. f 
rail Fulv. Not above three doors from Don Julio s, 


There, where it makes the corner of the ſtreet. ¶ Pointing. 
Fab. Here I muſt follow til-Fve harbour'd them. 

77 Fab. flealing after them. 

B 4 SCENB 
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* Scene changes to the room in the inn. 


= ** Dew#:ruands Ry as in his chamber. 


" Doi. Fer. It cannot now be long e'er Fabio come, 
And 'twere in vain to go to bed beforc, . 
For reſt I'm ſure I ſnould not— | 

[He walks about the room anſſoch. 
Ah, my Elvira !—Mine ? thou doſt infet 
My very words with falſhood when I name thee : 
Did ever miſtreſs make a lover pay | 
So dear as I, for the ſhort bliſs ſhe gave? 4 
What now I ſuffer in exchange of that, 4 
May make mankind afraid of j Joys exceſſive. 3 


But here he comes— Ln. Fabia, 
Have you learn'd any thing. — 
That's worth the knowing ? C7 Fabio. 


Fab. Two things I think conſiderable, fir z © + 
The one, that Julio hath found means to gain 
This night to caſt your buſineſs in, without 
Admitting Don Pedro, whoſe preſſures 
Might have been troubleſome, and urged you 
To taſty reſolutions; whereas, now, 
You've time to take your meaſures. The other, *. 
Is, that Don Pedro lodges here no more, 
And conſequently hath eas'd you of conſtraint 
Whilſt you reſt here, and left the way more free 
For intercourſe betwixt Don Julio and you ; 
This more-I muſt obſerve t'ye, that Don Pedro 
Took ſpecial care to have his lodging near 
Don Julio's houſe, whereby tis evident. 
That there he makes account his buſineſs lies. 
Don Fer. The news you bring me, hath been worth 
your pain 85 
And thanks t'ye for't ; ; I ſuppoſe that is all 
Fab. Perhaps there's ſomething elſe. 7 
Don Fer. Say, Fabio, what is't? as 
Fab. Pray, fir, allow me | 
| This night, to think whethgr it be ſit or no 
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To tell it you; ſince tis a thing relates not, 

As I conceive, to you, nor to your buſineſs, 

And yet in the concernments of another 

May trouble you. 

Fer. Be not over wiſe, I pr'ythee, I will know 

hat tis, fince you have raiſed curioſi 

Buy ſuch grimaces. 

Fab. You muſt be obey' d: but pray remeber, fir, 

= afterwards I am call'd fool for my pains, 

WW ho made me fo ; but fince I do not only 

Expect the fool, but ready to be thought 

WA madman too, e' er I have done my ſtory, 

Win this I will be wilful, not to tell it 

ill y'are a- bed, that [ may run away— 

o if you long to hear it, haſten thither. 
[Exit Fab. as th the chamber within. 

Don Fer. Content 1'faith, you aſk no great compliance. 

I[Erxcunt. 


SEE 


E 


* «a = 
is. 


510. 
oy 


CENE changes to the room in Zancho's houſe. 


Enter Don Zancho ; and Chicas, as at home, halting. 


Den Zan. We're well come off from danger, would 
we were | 

Put half as well from Blanca's jealouſy. 

Chic, Speak for yourſelf, I never came off worſe; 

\ pox upon your Venery, it has made me ; 
mother Vulcan, | [He halts about, grumblin 
Don Zon. Go reſt to-night, or grumble, as you plea, 
But do not think limping will ſerve your turn 

o-morrow; faith, I'll make you'ſtir your ſtumps ; 
Ihink you a lover of my temper likely 
o ſit down by it ſo? 

Chic, I'm ſure I am only fit to fit down by it, 

Dikce I can hardly ſtand. 
| [ He makes as if he would fit daun, and Don Zan- 

cho giving him a kick on the breech. 

Don Zan. Coxcomb, come away. 
ic, Tonight's to night, to morrow's a new day. Er. 


B 5 e 


th 


To 


34 E LY I R 4. 
AC T III. 


Enter Den Fernando and Fabio, as in the rum in u 


inn. 


Don Fernando. 


RE all things ready, Fabio? in caſe 
A Don Julio when he comes conclude with me 
hat I ſhould begone preſently. 

Fab. Horſes ſtand ready for you at the Poſt-houſe 

D. Fer. Tis well, attend without. [Exit Fabi 

Enter Don Julio. 

I fee you ſleep not in your friend's concerns, | 
You are ſo early, and fince ſo, the ſooner - = 
We fix a reſolution, certamly 
* I'will be the better. Twas no ſmall point gain'd, 
To fruſtrate for a night Don Pedro's aims, 
' As Fabio tells me you have done, for he 
Ne'er quitted him an inch laſt night, until 
He had harboured him. 

Don Jul. What, has he left his lodging ? 

Den Fer. That he has, 
And which is more conſiderable, taken one 
Cloſe by your houſe, which evidences clearly * 
Where his ſuſpicions lie; that being ſo, 9 
I'm confident you'll be of my opinion 3 
For my diſlodging from Valencia 
Immediately; for Elvira bein 
Already ſo well ſettled, nothing can 
So much indanger her diſcovery, 

As my remaining longer in theſe parts. 

Don Jul. Were I but free as . 
To think of nothing but Elvira and your 
Concernments, I muſt confeſs your abſence 
From hence were to be wiſh'd : but, couſin, 
'There's fallen out, this very night, a thing, 
Which ſhews how little I beholden am 


As needing of your aid, ＋ ou of mine. 

Don Fer. 2 Fabio, forbid the horſes preſently. 
1 Fabio looks in. 
WT The leaſt appearance, Julio, of my [To Julio. 
W Uſcful to you, by ſtaying, puts an 
To all deliberation for myſelf ; 
ay, what's the accident? you have me en 
Don Jul. Such, and of ſuch a nature, my Fernanda, 
W That as to be communicated to none 
But you, another ſelf, ſo I am ſure 
lt will aſtoniſh you with the rehearſal. 
Ah! could you think it poſſible, that Blanca 
Should raiſe diſturbance in the heart of Julio, 


s to the honour of his family? 


Don Fer. Heavens forbid. | 
Don Jul. Never was brother ſo Sit as I, 
Or ſo unalterable in his perſuaſion, 
Of having a fiſter of unmatch'd diſcretion, 
Nor e'er could leſs than evidence itſelf 
Have ſhaken ſuch a confidence. 
Don Fer. For God's fake, Julio, 
Hold me no longer in ſuch pain of mind 
But ſure we ſhall be better there within, 
Free from the noiſe of the ſtreet. | 
Don Jul. You ſay well. [Exit Julio. 
Don Fer. [4s be follows him afide.) This is what Fa- 
bio told me he ſaw laſt night 
Diſcovered by ſome accident to Julio, 
It can be nothing elfſe—O women! women! 
[Exit Fernando. 
Enter Pedro and Fulvia, as in their new lodgings. 
Den Ped. I am glad you have lighted on 10 fit a 
place 
For all I intend, as this is, Fulvio: 
1 ſhall repair the laſt night's diſappointment 
* my care this * the mean while, 


Pal 
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Fail not of your part in the diſcovery r 
Where my enemy dwells, and i' th' obſervation 
Of all his motions ; that's the important part. ) 


Ful. Rely, ſir, on my care and diligence 
LExeunt Don Pedro and Ele, 


Enter Den Julio nd Den Fernando, as in the outs 
award room of the inn. 
Jul. It is a quarter 
Always reſerv'd to my own privacy, 
. — lying unſuſpected, if whilſt 1 
ontinue late abroad under pretence 
Of being at iolante 's, you keep watch 
Carefully- within, he cannot ſcape us: 
So you bs ſure t'obſerve punctuallß 
The ſign agreed, and bolting of the doors 
When he is once withm. . : 
Don Fer. Since you have ſo reſoly'd and laid your 
fineſs,- *' - 3 
Diſpoſe F me, and lead the way, whilſt J 
Give Fabio his inſtructions what to do 


During my abſence. 
| [Exeunt Fernando and Julio, 


Enter Donna Blanca and Franciſca, as in Blanca's an- 
tichamber 9 
Fran. Since the black cloud, that threaten'd you la i 
night 
With . ſtorm, is luckily blown over, 
Without a ſprinkling; J hope, madam, you 
Will imitate the fates, and grow ſerene 1 
From all thoſe clouds which ſo much threaten'd * 1 
Blau. Ah! F ranciſca can'ſt thou— ; 
[She flops ſeeing Silvia comer. 


Enter Silvia with a fine * of flowers. ; ; 
But here's Silvia. 22 '2 


O the ſharp thorns ſhe brings me at this time ; 
With . in her hand, by the conſtraint * f 
Her 


> 


E LR f of 


er preſenee gives me! | 

= 5$;/. Madam, I wiſh the ranging of theſe flowers * 
53 ay be to your mind; but alas, ns ; . 

Wt am too dull for works of fan. 

Blan. Tis me you find too a to reliſh chem, 
Anon they may be welcomer. 

Sil. * wait that happy hour. 2 | 

She's in ill humour. (Alas. 

[Exit Sikvia, 

lan. But tell me now, did a Franciſca, ' 
So falſe and bold a creature? The impuden ee 
He had, to cloath his, wrackery with new courtſhips, f 
Provokes me moſt of all. f 

Fan. Laſt night indeed, 3 as you were, madam, 
XI fiin would know what air {o ſoft and gentle 
nie could have breath'd, would not have * is 

flame I . 
Higher and higher; but ie your Now \ 
Should in ſo many hours have had ſome power 
T'allay and mollify : I then complied - - A1 > 
He preſent) with your anger, but now, - madam, . 
You muft allow me ta ſpeak reaſon t'you ' ; 
In his behalf, before you go too far, N 
And put things, in your paſſion, W 
Which that once over, you w give, your life 
Jo have again. 

Blan. Pray think me not ic tame. 

Fran. So tame ſay you? I think you wild, I been, 
To take ſo much to heart, what at the moſt | 
Deſerves but ſome ſuch ff arkling briſk reſentment, + 
As once flaſh'd out in a few cholerick words, 

Ought to expire in a next viſit's coynels, 

Blan. Make you ſo flight of infidelity ? 

Fran. Cupid forbid ! I'd have men true to love; 
But I'd have women too, true to themſelves, 

And not rebuke their. gallants, by requiring 

More than the nature of frail fleſh will bear. 

Id have men true as ſteel ; but ſteel, you know, 

155 pureſt and beſt poliſh'd ſteel) will ply, DMG | 
* 3 Urg'd 
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Urg'd from its rectitude, forſooth ; but then 
With a ſmart ſpring, comes to its place again. 
Blan. Come leave your fooling, and ſpeak ſoberlyß. 
Fran. Why then in ſober ſadneſs; you're in thei 
wrong, . 5 
I do not ſay in being angry with him, 
And nettled at the thing, that's natural. 
We loye no partners, even in what we know 
We cannot keep all to ourſelves ; but, madam, 
To think the worſe of him for it, or refolvle 
A breach of friendſhip for a ſlight excurſion, 
That were a greater fault than his, who has 
For one excule, long abſence ;. and in truth 
Another, you'd be ſorry he wanted, youth. 
Blan. You talk as if— 


- 
| [ Franciſca interrupti ber, 5 
5 Stay, madam, I beſeech you, 15 y. A 
And let me make an end; I have not yet 
Touch'd the main point in his excuſe, a ſuit 
At court, enough I trow for any dog-trick. 1 
Blan. How like a gooſe you talk ! a court pretenſion 
What has that to do, one way or other, 


Fran. So, one diſpleaſed to find his crawfiſhes 
Shrivel'd within, and empty, ſaid to his cook, 
(Who laid the fault upon the wane o'th* moon) 
What has the moon to do with crawfiſhes ? 
Marry ſhe has, 'tis ſhe that governs ſhell-fiſh ; _ 
And *'tis as true, in courts, that love rules buſineſs 
By as prepoſterous an influence. | 

Blan. I pr'ythee make an end, or come to the point. 

Fran. Why then I'll tell you, you may believe me, 
(Having been train'd up in my youth, you know, 
In: the beſt ſchool to learn court-myſteries ; 

An aunt of mine being mother of the maids.) 
Love holds the rudder, and fteers in all courts. 
How oft, when great affairs perplex the brains 


From whence ſprung ſuch deſigns, ſuch revolutions, b 4 
Sue By 


2 E 30 
uch exaltations, madam, ſuch depreſſions, 
Againſt the rules of their myſterious art, 
And when, as in ſurprizing works of nature 
Reaſon's confounded, men cry thoſe are ſecrets . 
Of the high powers above, that govern all ; | 
Grave lookers on, ſtroaking their beards would ſay, 
What a tranſcendant fetch of ſtate is this x 
Theſe are the things that wiſdom hides and hatches, 
Under black cap of weighty jobbernoll; 
I mean Count Olivarez. All the while, 
We female Machiavels would ſmile to think, 
How cloſely lurking lay the nick of all, 
Under our daughter Doll's white icoat. 
Blan. All this I grant you may be true, and yet 
Ne'er make a jot for his excuſe, Franciſca; 
His ſuit had no relation to ſuch matters. 
Fran. Main the thing be, tis all one; d'you 
thin 4 
Suits, be they what they will, can be obtain'd 
By ſuch as paſs for fops, as all young men 
Without a miſtreſs or a confident | 
Are ſure to do there ? a ſharp pointed-hat, 
(Now that you ſee the gallants all flat- headed) 
Appears not ſo ridiculous, as a yonker 
Without a Iove-intrigue, to introduce | 
And ſparkify him there. "Madam, in ſhort, 
Allow me once to be ſententious ; kk 2 
It is a thing that always was, and is, 
And ever will be true, to the world's end : 
That, as in courts of juſtice, none can carry 
On buſineſs well without a procurator, 
So none in princes courts make em ſurer, 
Than thoſe that work them by the beſt procurer. 
[Smiling a litilt. 
Blan. Well, haſt done, Franciſca? 
Fran. Madam, I have. 
Blan. Then letting paſs 
Thy fine reflections politick now vented, 
To ſhew thy {kill in courts, Til tell thee freely, 
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I'm not tranſported i in my jealouſy 
So far beyond the bounds of reaſon, as 


Not to know well the difference betwixt 


Such eſcapades of youth, as only f. ring 
From warmth of blood, or gales of vanity, 
And ſuch engagements, as do carry with them 
Diſhonour unto thoſe, whoſe quality 
And love leave little to the ſerious part, 
Once embark'd by them in a gallantry. 

Fran. ] ſee the clouds diſperſe ; there's no ſuch art 
Of compaſſing one's ends with thoſe above us, 
As that of working them into good humour, 


By things brought in by the bye. [Alu. 


Why ſurely, madam, unleſs anger lend you 
Its _— to ſee things, I cannot think 
You ju ge Don Zancho's fault to be any other, 
Than of the firſt kind; ſo well ſtated by you. 

* Blan. Franciſca, were I otherwiſe perſuaded, 


I eam not of an humour that could ſuffer 


Such parlies for him, much leſs interceſſion ; 
But ſince, upon reflection, I find cauſe 
To think what he has done a ſally only 
Of youth and vanity, when I ſhall find him 
Sufficiently mortified, I may pardon him. Y 
Fran. Heavens bleſs ſo ſweet a temper ; but, madam, x 
Have a care I beſeech you of one thing, = 
Blan. What's that? 
Fran. That whilſt your pride of heart 
Prolongs his re-admiſſion, his deſpair 


Urge him not to ſome precipitate attempt, 


That may expoſe your honour, ſafe as yet. 
You ſee what danger the laſt night's diſtemper 
Had like t'have brought = into ; tranſported lovers, 
Like angels fallen from their bliſs, grow devils. | 
_—_ would you have me appear ſo flex- 
+ 
Is't not enough | 
J tell you I may pardon him in due time ? 
Fran, Good madam, be advis'd; I do not preſs you j 
| For 
v : 
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| or his ſake, but your own ; truſt my 1 


8 
o women nought s ſo fatal as ſuſpenſe; A 

noſe ſmarteſt actions ne'er did caſt ſuch blot 
n honour, as this, ſhall I ? or ſhall I not? F 

Blan. Po rather die, than have him think ms 

ea 
| Fran, = San ſpirit never can be liable * 
Vo that ſuſpicion Madam, leave to me RE. 


| 1 The conduct of this matter, I beſeech you: 
Leer you ſleep, you do not ſee the gallant 


* 3 buffciently humbled at your feet, : 
cer truſt Franciſca more. 
"MM Blau. You are ſo troubleſome, do what you will. 


[ Blanca turns away and exit as into her cls 
Fan. — What, gone away ? 


8 | 'll do what ſhe would have, but dares not ſay. 


: Enter Don Julio, and Silvia as in Blanca's chamber. 
Don Jul. Where” s my ſiſter, Silvia ? 


Se. In her cloſet, fir, 


s not yet ready. | 

Don Jul. And where's Franciſca ? 

Silv. She's with her, dreſſing her. 

Don Jul. Why then, — 

et me not loſe this 

f telling you, how . a man = am 

W'o ſee you in this poſture, and to aſſure you 
How gladly I would lay down life and fortune 
To ſerve you in Don Fernando's abſence. | 
= Si/v. Your generoſity I make no doubt of: 4 
But is Fernando gone? b 

Don. Jul. I cannot ſay . 3 ; 
WL hat he is gone, for he was not himſelf, 

WV ith the thought of leaving you, and yet less 
imſelf, when e'er he thought. of ſtaying near wh. : 
| Tortur d by two. ſuch contrary paſſions 

$ love and harp reſentment. 55 ä - 
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Silu. He is gone then [She «ul 
Ah! generous Don Julio, 
[Putting her handlerchie ef to her 9 
You needs muſt be indulgent to a weakneſs, 
Which whilſt that he was preſent, indignation 
And a juſt ſenſe of what I am, had power 
To keep within myſelf ; but now I find | 
'That check remov'd, nature will have its tribute, f 
And you muſt pardon my withdrawing, where 6 9 
[She a 
Such grief may pay it with unwitneſs'd tears. 1 
[ Exit 1750 l 
tis Jul. Can a demeanour ſo compos'd, ſo noble, 
And yet ſo tender, want true innocence ? | 
It cannot be. It grieves my heart, I ſwear, | : | 
T'have given her new affliftion ; but the ſecret MR 
Of Don Fernando's cloſe concealment here * 
Is ſo important, it neceſſitated 
My ſaying what I did, fince ſecrets are J 
Ever kept beſt by thoſe that know them leaſt, I 
Enter Blanca and Franciſca. B 
Don Jul. Now high diſſimulation play t 3 
[To her.] Good morrow, fifter, have you re dwell 3 
And do you riſe ſerene, as does the fun, 3 
Free from diſtemper, as the day from clouds ? 
Your looks perſuade it me, they are ſo clear | 
And freſh this morning. 4 
Ban. The pleaſure of ſeeing you, puts life into, them 4 
Elſe they'd be dull enough: this ugly head-ach 42 
Having tormented me all night, you might, 
Have heard me call Franciſca up at midnight. 
Fran. That was well thought on, for tis Foe 
He may have heard ſome noe. 4 | 1 ; 
Jul. How cunning ſhe is! wa 1 8 
Faith, now r me in mind of it, I think, 4 
Twixt waking, I once heard ſome ſtirring. Þ 
Blan. 2 worſt of my indiſpoſition is, 
That twill I fear kinder me again to-day, 
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rom viſiting Violante, to thank her 


or Silvia. 
= Dor. Jul. I charge myſelf with all your compli 
| ments 3 | 
1 For this whole afternoon, till late at night, 
needs muſt paſs with her, to make amends 
For yeſterday's failings, caus'd, as you know, 
By Don Fernando's being in town. 
Blan. I muſt not hope to ſee you then again 
o-day, when once gone out. 
Don Jul. Hardly, unleſs to wait: on Violante, 


9 In caſe ſhe come to ſee you, as tis likely, 


When I ſhall tell her you are indiſpos'd ; . 

1 And ſo far ewell. [ Exit 7 ulis. 
Blau. All's well I ſee, Franciſca, as to him 3 

l wih my heart were but as much at reſt, 
n what concerns Don Zancho. 

Fran. It ſhall be 

Voor own fault, if it be not quickly fo, 

as I'll order the matter. 

= Ban. Take heed, you make him not grow inſolent 


y diſcovering to him my facility. 
Fian. I'm too well vers'd to need inſtructions. 
lan. ] leave all t'you—but how does Silvia 
This 3 Sta ak Bs Ban 

Fran. I thi 
She looks ſo dull and moped. Cp 

Blan. II in and ſee her. IExeunt. 


SCENE changes to Don Zancho's houſe. 


Enter Don Zancho, and Chichon limping. 


Don Zan. What, not yet gone, thou lazy taſting 
raſcal? 


Chich, What juſter exeuſe, fir, for not — 
Than is a broken leg? hg 7 
Das 
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.: Chich. Be as angry as you will, fir, I'll not go 


To empty me out at window. 


Ha' done, and muſs not th' opportunity 


Truth always comes by the lame meſſenger. [Exe 


Scans changes to a fine pleaſant apartment. f 


Fer. Y'have given me here a very pleaſant prifdn : 


Den Zan. If you find not your own leg quickly, 


I ſhall find you a wooden one. A 
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Till I have made my conditions; the true time 
For ſervants to ſtand upon points, is, when 
Their maſters ſtand upon thorns. | 

Don Zan. What are they, owls-face ? 

Chic. Aſſurance, ſir, but of free air within, 
With fair retreat upon an even floor, | 
And that it ſhall not be in a ſlut's power, 
After having kept me in a naſty place, 
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Don Zan. Pr'ythee, Chichon, 


By fooling ; unleſs you take Franciſca 

Juſt as ſhe comes from maſs, this day is loſt, 

And I loſt with it. A 
Chic. Come, I'll hobble to her: 

Expect a ſorry account, but yet a true one; 


oj 
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Euter Don Julio, and lnocks as at the door of his pri 4 
vate apartment; Fernando opens the door and lei 
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But what news, my Julio ? are things diſpoſed - , 
For clearing of your doubts ? My own concerns 

I cannot think on, during your diſquiet, = 

Jul. And I come now ſo ſtrangely moved wia 

yours, | 

¶ ſcarce have ſenſe or memory of my own. 


— 


A heart of adamant could not be hindred, 3 
I think, from liquefaction into tears: _ 9 
To've ſeen and heard Elvira, as J have done, 9 
Upon th' occaſion of my telling her 1 f 


with 


1 


1 nd the reſtraint of tears in her ſwoln eyes, 4 
ore eloquent in grief, than others torrents: 


1 1 pr ſelf- deceit, I might be happy yet. 


. 
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hat you were gone 407. 
ſenſe ſo gallant, and ſo * boch, | 3 
never faw in woman. | 
Fer. Can that high heart deſcend to tenderneſs % 
Jul. Whilſt you were preſent noble pride upheld it ; 

t nature once ſet free from that conſtraint, 

, how pathetick was her very filence ! 


1 * a: _ 


ſhe be guilty „ all her ſex are devils. - 23 # 
Fer. 0 Ey n no more ; for were -there room but left 


4 


evidence, too cruel to deny me that! 


[A noiſe without. 
Jul. But what can be the noiſe L hear without, 
the next room: 


[F, ernands peeps through the key bole 
Fe. S'life, I ſee Don Pedro, 
EDvira's father; there's no avoiding him; 
e'd not a come up ſo, without being ſure 
ou are within. 
J.. Farther put- off would be of little uſe, 
Irce firſt or laſt he muſt be ſatisfy d, 
ing come hither y nag ſuch an errand ; 
; 4 he ſooner now we ſee what tis he drives at, 


N The ſooner we ſhall take from thence our meaſures; 
l therefore go out to him, and be ſure 

o entertain him ſtill ſo near 8 door, 
Rag hat you may hear what 


Fer, 1 ſhall be attentive, — . the ie 
ith much impatience. | [Exit Julio. 


ENE changes to Don Julio's anti- chamber. 


ter Don Pedro and his ſervant, and Don Julio and 
2 page. 
Den Ped. My buſineſs, fir, is to Don julio Rocca: 
Pt  [Adareff ng bimſelf to Don Ew 


Tha 


= EL-F1I RA 
If you be he, I ſhall defire the favour 
Of ſome few. words with you in private. 
Don Jul. Sir, I am he to ſerve you. Page, ſet chats 
[He points to the page, and makes him ſet the chain , 
by the door where Don Fernando is, and then 1 
page and Don Pedros man retire, 3 
[ They fit dbaus, A 
Don Ped. Having not the honour to be known t you 
fir, 
Tis fit this letter make my introduction; 
Tis from the Duke of Medina. 
[He gives Don Julio the letter, which he receiv 
wwith great reſpett z and going a a little af 
reads it. 


Don Pedro de Mendoza, my kinſman, and moſt parti 
talar friend, goes to V. alencia in purſuit of one who hat 
bighly injur 'd his family, whoſe rigbting I am ſo mutt 
concerned in, as could it hade been done without t 
much publication of the thing, I would have acc 
nied him myſelf, but my preſence will be needleſs in 3 
place where you have power ; 1 do therefore con 
you, and expert from your regard and ee to me, tha 2 
you employ it throughly in his behalf, and what ji 
vice you ſhall do him, put it upon my account, whi 
you ſhall aways find, : 

Your moſt affettionate couſin to ſerve you, 

The Duke of Medi 

Den Julio giving the letter to Don Pedro, and . 
taking it. | 

Don Jul. Sir, it is fit you ſee how heartily 
The duke hath recommended your concernments, 
Whoſe will's a law to me, 

[Don Pedro hawing read it, and referiat 

Don Ped, He told me indeed how very ſure he 
Of your friendſhip and dependence, 

I am proud to find he makes 
So obliging uſe of it to my advantage. 
Don Jul. I do avow myſelf his ereature, fir * : 
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erefore the ſooner you ſhall let me know 
In what I may be uſeful t'you, the ſooner 
ou'll ſee my readineſs to ſerve you. 
Don Ped. Your perſonal reputation, fir, as well 
your relation to the duke, aſſured me 
Peforehand of what I find; and therefore 
=; hard a part as it is for a gentleman 
f my blood and temper to become 
elater of his own ſhame, unreveng'd 
n the author of it, I ſhall tell you in ſhort ; 
lire under an affront of th'higheſt nature 
ao the honour of my family; and the perſon 
ho did it, makes Valencia his retreat; 
BT's againſt him, Don Julio, | 
WT hat your aſſiſtance muſt ſupport me here: 
have already got ſome notice of him, 
and when I ſhall be aſcertain'd, I'll repair 
gain unto you for your friendly aid, 
ud for the preſent trouble you no farther. 
| [ Don Pedro offers to riſe as going aways 
Don Jul. A little patience, I beſeech you, fir. 
have expreſs'd my readineſs, and be ſure, 
am a man never to fail, where once 
have engag'd my word; but, fir, withall, 
ou muſt conſider with a fair reflection, 
That in this place are all my chief relations 

Df blood and friendſhip ; and though neither ſhall 
Wlave power t'exempt me from the ſerving you 

n any juſt pretenſion; yet you know, 
That men of honour ever ought to ſeek 
ow to comply with one duty, without 
iolating another. | 
Den Ped. I underſtand you, fir ; and as tis that 
hich well becomes a perſon of your worth 
o have reflected on; ſo it becomes me, 
© ſatisfy -before I engage you farther ; 

nen give leave to aſk you, whether or no 
Don Zancho de Menezes be of the number 
Vi thoſe, towards whom y are under obligation, 


ing 


» 2 2 . 
Either of blood or friendſhip ? 
| [ Don Julio Heabing ſeme little ſurprixe, but 2 g 
euich recovering. = 
Don Jul. Don Zancho de Menezcs ſay you? J 
Don Ped. Sir, the ſame— _ 
He ſtartled at his name. W/7 
Den Ful. He is a perſon I have FE liv'd 2 
In friendly correſpondence with, without 
Any ſuch tie upon me towards him, N 
As ought to hinder my frank ſerving you. I 
Don Ped. You have reviv'd me; and ſince I haul 
now nam'd 
My enemy, I can conceal no longer * 
The grounds on which he is ſo. That Don Zancho, 
About a fortnight ſince, was late at night f 
Found in my houſe, run newly through the body, 
And welt'ring in his blood, ready to expire ; 
J by the outcry brought upon the place, 
gupriz'd as you-may imagine, and enrag'd, 
Was yet ſo far maſter of my paſſion, 
As to diſdain the owing my revenge 
To an unknown hand, -perhaps as guilty 
Towards me, as was the ſufferer ; 1 . | 
Him ſtraight be carried to a ſurgeon, where = 
I thought it generous to give him life | 
Then dead, that living I might give him death; 
Recover'd ſooner than I thought, he fled, 
And with' him, as I have reaſon to believe, 
My only daughter, who the very night 
Of the accident was miſſing, O the curſe 
Of men, to have their honours ſubjected 
To the extravagance of ſuch vile creatures ! 

Jul. [ fighing.] *Tis our hard fate indeed. 
Don Ped. I preſently employ'd all diligence 
To know what way he wal and having learn'd 
Twas towards this place, hither I have 1 bim 
Confirm'd in my purſuit, by information 
Along the road, that an unknown gallant 
Had with his ſervant guarded all the way 


-» 


G 49 


A conceal'd lady in a coach: And thus, fir, 
vou have the ſtory of my injury, 

EV hereof I doubt not but your generous heart 
will wed the juſt revenge. 

Jul. You rely on't, ſir, without reſerves, 
To th' utmoſt of my. power. 

Don Ped. May the gods reward you 


re life that you renew to theſe He grey — | 
lll take my leave at preſent, and return t 2 
s ſoon as from the diligences uſed 

TI ſhall have clearer lights. 


— — — — T—ͤ— _ 


han Don Jul. Here you ſhall find me waiting your com- 
| mands. 
[Exit Don Pedro, and Dox Juli waiting on 
ho, bin out. | 


SCENE changes. 


nter Don Fulio and Don Fernando, as in the Pony 
| r | 


Don Jul. IJ hope you over-heard us. 
Fer, All diſtinctly, 
und with ſurprizing joy at his miſtake 4 
id ever blood-hound, in a hot purſuit, 
un on ſo readily u n the change? 
Jul. T hope it bake ood fortune in the reſt. 
fer. Were e'er two friends engag d in aa adventure 
Po intricate, as we, and ſo capricious ? 
Zul. Sure never in this world; methinks it merits 
\ ſpecial re-capitulation. 
ou at the height of all your happineſs 
dupplanted with your miſtreſs, ws a rival 
ou neither knew nor dreamt of ; evidence 
inticipating jealouſy. 
Fer, And when that rival, fallen by my ſword 
n her own preſence, is by miracle 
evived, and fitter to ſerve her than TI, 
Vor. XII. C That 
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That faithleſs miſtreſa, with the ſame aſſurance 
She could have done, had ſhe been true as fair, 
And for my ſake. expos d to fatal hazards, 
Flies to my arms for her protection. 

Jul. And whilſt that you, refining point of honour, 
In ſpite of rage, expoſe yourſelſ to ſerve her, 
She aſks, and takes, with a vowed indignation | 
To be beholden t ye, new obligations. 

Fer. I have recourſe unto. my only friend, 

To help me in protecting my falſe miſtreſs, 
_ he, at the ſame time, by higheſt powers 


mpos'd Whit to be her utor. 
12 W | the ſame friend, and by the ſelf-ſan 


Is As to ba. in their revenge, againſt. 

The man, on whom you moſt defire to take it ; 

And then, to heighten all beyond invention, 

That very friend is forc'd, even in that inſtant, 

To a dependence on your only aid, 

In his honour's neareſt and moſt nice concerns. | 
Fer. Heaven ſure delights t' involve us in a kind 

Of 8 will EW elf t unwind, [Exe | 


SceNnz changes to the room at Zancho's. 


Enter Den Zancho, and Chicen at axother door haltif 
| ill, with a a 


Den Zancho. 


HAT, here again already! have you ſped? 
Chic Lame as I am, you ſee I have mi 


800d ſpeed 
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my return, whate'er I have had in my errand. 

Don Zan. Leave, fool, org quibbliog, ind deli- 
ver me 

From the diſquiet of uncertainty. 

Chic. That's quickly done: ſet, fir, your: * at 
reſt 

From the vain hopes of ever ſeeing Blanca 

Now you are at eaſe, I traw. 

Don Zan. You'lt be at little, unleſs you'll . your 


3 
ith Pat yn oe baniſhment from her 
Matter of rallery ? Says ſirrah, and ſay 
Quickly, what hopes ? 
Pr'ythee, if thou lov'ſt me, 1 
old me no longer in ſuſpenſe,” Chicon. 
Chic. Why then, for fear, the devil a bit for love, 
l tell you, fir, that luckily I met 
Ahe drab Franciſca at the 's 
odging, behind her lady, I think on 5 
or I perceiv*d her eager ſparrow-hawk*s eye, 
ith her veil down (ne'er ſtirs a twinkling while 
rom it's ſly peeping hole) had found me ſtrait. 
book my time 1th” nick, but ſhe out-nick*'d me; 
For trudging on, her face another way, 
ich ſuch a voice, as — th . have had 
he trick to draw from caverns of their belly, 
Hd make one think it came from a mile off, 
Phe made me hear theſe words About twilight 
ail not to paſs by our door, and aſe no more 
\t this time, varlet And thus, far, you ſee, 
That neither ſhe nor I have been ix, | 
0's. WF or this is all—You have leave to make your comment 
Vn a brief text. 
Hallig Don Zan. As ſweet methinks as ſhort ; ſuch words 
impl 
ittle leſs 5 a demi-afſignation. 
Chic, 2 puddings have two ends, and moſt ſhort 
ayings 
wo handles to their meaning. 
C 2 Don 
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Don Zan. I'm ſure I'll ſtill lay hold upon vel \ 
pleaſing ſt, f 
1100 Till it be an + from me; 1'th' mean while 
1 If any viſitants come this afternoon, 

1100 Be ſure to tell them I am gone abroad, 
That nothing elſe embark us at the time; 
You ſhall not go alone. 

Chic. 1 you for it I 
I cannot go alone, [ Holding up his 2 
[Exeunt Chicon, ae 


SCENE « obs to Don Pedro's lodging. 


En nter Don Fernando and Julio, as in their eee, 
apartment. 


Don Ful. All things are rightly laid, for Violante 
Will paſs the afternoon with Blanca, and then, 
I waiting on her home in th' evening, Blanca 
Will be ſecure from me till late at night. 
I ſhall be where I told you, in full view 
Of thoſe two windows : If the gallant come 
Up the great ſtairs, he muſt paſs through that room, 
And cannot *ſcape your knowledge; if up the bao 
one, 1 
You needs muſt ſee him paſſing through the entry 
Cloſe by that door. If this latter way, 8 
Be ſure to ſet the candle in that window—— | Pointiu 
If up the other, in that And in either caſe E, 
As ſoon as he's within, fail not to bolt, 
On th' inſide, the entry-door, that ſo he may 
Find no retreat that way, I coming up 
The other. 
Don Fer. Be aſſured I ſhall be punQual, : 
As 72 direct. - [Exe 
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9 
Sex xs changes to Don Pedro's lodging. 


Enter Don Pedro, and his ſerwant Fulvio. 

Don Ped. Are you ſure of what you ſay ? 

Ful. As ſure, fir, 

Raf As my own eyes can make me of what I ſaw ; 

vou cannot doubt my knowing him, ſince twas I 

vou may remember) fetch'd the ſurgeon to him, 

And ſaw his wounds dreſs'd more than once or twice; 

Mrhe tavern where I was, looks into his garde, 
And there I left him walking, to come tell ou. 
Don Ped, We are well advanc'd then towards my 

juſt revenge. 1 

found Don Julio as ready to comply 

Voith all the duke's defires, as I could wiſh ; 

And my great fear is over, that Don Zancho 

Might poſſibly have been ſome near relation 

f his own; ſo that now, Fulvio, if you 

Neep but a careful eye upon his motions, 

cd give me notice, he can hardly ſcape ns. 

bad Fl. Doubt not my diligence. [Exenunt. 


SCENE changes to the garden. 


nt 
3 nter Dlonca and Franciſca as in a fine garden with 
. orange-trees and fountains. 


Den. Blan, You muſt have your will, but know, 
Franciſca, 


f you expoſe me to his vanity, 

kun never ſhall forgive you. 

Fan. I tell you, madam, I will bring him t'ye 
Sci mortify'd, he ſhall an object be 
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For pity, not for anger; you'll need employ 
Kindneſs to erect the poor dejected knight. 
Don. Blau. It fell out luckily that Violante 
Came hither; for my brother now engag d 
With her, we're ſafe till ten o'clock atleaſt. 

Fran. But how ſhall we diſpoſe of Silvia? 
It will be hard to ſeape her obſervation, 

For ſhe has wit, and of the dangerous kind, 
A gets wit -O the unlucky ſtar 
That leads a lady, engaged in love · intrigues, 
To take a new —— near her perſon ! 

Don. Blan. ' was an unluckineſs; but Violante 
Could not be deny'd, I having told her | 
So often that I wanted one ; beſides 
Who could have thought ſh had one ready at hand? 
But we muſt make the beſt on't for this night: 
Twill not be hard to buſy her, till 't be late, 

In the perfuming- room. This near occaſion 
Well o'er, I think it will not be amiſs 

Againſt N to ſay ſome what to her, 

'T hat may, in caſe ſhe have perceiv d any thing, 
Perſuade * ſhe is not diftrated. 8 E 

Fran. Madam, take heed of that, whene' er you f 
It neceſſary to ſay any thing, E 1 
Be ſure to ſay that, that ſne may think all: 
Take one rule more from my experience, 
Nothing ſo fatal as a confidence 
By halves in amorous tranſactions. 

But here ſhe comes | 

Don. Blan. Come, Silvia, and take your part of tit 

{ſweet place ; \ 1 
This is a day indeed to taſte its freſhneſs. 

Sil. Madam, I needs muſt ſay, within a town 
I never ſaw ſo fine a one. l 

Don. Blan. In truth 
T think not many ſweeter — Thoſe fountains 
Playing among the orange- trees and myrtles, 
Have a fine mix'd effect on all the ſenſes ; 
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But think not, Silvia, to enjoy the Pleaſure | 
ithout contributing to make it more. 
Sil. How can I be ſo happy? 
Don. Blan. Franciſca tells me me has over- FLAT? 
ou 
wbling alone ſuch notes unto yourſelf, 
\s have not only a good voice betray'd, 
Bat {kill to manage it. 
S,. It is Franciſca | | 
hat has betray'd a very ill one, madam. 
De. Elen Under yon palm-tree's ſhade there is a 
"2 eat 
hat yields to none, in the advanta 
t lends to muſick, let's go fit down there; 
or this firſt time, one fong ſhall fatisfy. 


, ben you bare beard char ne, T fall not fear 


1735 go and fit dum under the palm tree, and 


Silvia fings. 


The SONG. 


A new life gives to others ions 3 
N. 31 ths J. * 
Grief- Pricken, lie, 
Mor can * | 
With any feveet, 
But 9 er mine deſtroys. 
What are all the ſenſes pleaſures, 
When the mind bas loft all meaſures ? 


Hear, O bear 
How faveet and clear 
C 4 The 
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Of your 1 


To ſhift the oils in the 
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The nightingale, 

And waters fall, | 
iz concert join for others ears 3 

Whilft to me, 

For harmony, 

Every air 

Echos defpair, 
And ewery drop provokes a tear. 
What arethe ſenſes pleaſures, 
M ben the mind has loft all meaſures ? 


Don. Blan. I thank you, Silvia; but I'll not allow 
One of your youth to nouriſh melancholy 
By tunes and words ſo flattering to that paſſion. , 

Sil. The happineſs of ſerving you may fit me 
In time for gayer things. 

Don. Blan. I will not aſk another for the preſent, 


Not for your reaſon, but becauſe Ill be 


More moderate in my pleafures. Now, Silvia, 
4 have a taſk to give you. 
Sil. Whate'er it be, twill be a pleaſing one 


Don. Blan. I is to gather ſtore of 
Freſh orange-flowers, and then carefully 
perfuming-room, 
As in the ſeveral ranges you ſhall ſee 
The old begin to wither : To do it well 


Will take you up ſome hours; but tis a work 


J oft perform myſelf; and that you may 
Be ſure not to miſtake, I'll go thither 


With you, and ſhew you the manner of it. 


Si1. I hope I ſhall not fail, ſo well inſtructed. 
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sex changes to che room at Don 
3 Zancho's. 


Enter Don Zancho and Chicon, 


Chic. Y'are ſo impatient, fir, you will mar all: | 
tell you that tis yet too light by half, | | 
ne ſun is hardly ſet ; pray fetch a turn | 
or two more in the garden, e'er you go. 

Don. Zan, You muſt be governour, I ſee, to- night, 
vou are ſo proud o' th' ſervice you have done 
Come, away. [Exeunt. 


SCENE changes to the garden again. 


= Silvia appears in the garden, as gathering flowers from | 
= the orange-trees, and then with her apron full, going | 
= away, ſays: | | 


= S:v. The taſk enjoin'd me is a ſweet one, truly, 
Eut I ſmell ſomewhat more in the impoſal. | 
So far I am happy yet in my misfortune, 
That I am lighted into a lady's ſervice 
Of an obliging humour; but moſt of all 
One that as kind as ſhe is, I ſee's as glad 
Toleave me alone, as I to be it. Somewhat 
There is myſterious in her looks, and conduct: 
Such motions juſt, ſuch inequalities, _ 
Such flatteries to thoſe I truſted leaſt, 
Such pretty employments found, to buſy thoſe 
I would be rid of; and ſuch arts as theſe 
Jo ſingle out her confident, un- noted, 
J well remember would Elvira uſe, 
Whilſt the unquiet joys of love poſſeſs'd her, 
How innocent ſoever. And beſides, 
Franciſca's ſitting up ſo * laſt night, 


3 And 
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And going up and down ſo warily, 

Whilſt others ſlept, is evidence enough 

What god reigns here, as well as at the court. 

But I forget myſelf —Let deſcants ceaſe, 3 

Who ſerves, though ſhe ann muſt hold her peace. 
[ Exit Silvia. 


Scex's changes to the proſpect of Valencia. 


1 

Don Zanc. Advance, Chicon, I'll follow at a di.. 
| tance : 2 

"Tis the right time, juſt light enough, you ſee, A 

For warn'd expecters to know one another; 7 

I hope ſhe will not fail you. * 

Chic. She fail us! 
No centinel perdu is half ſo alert 
As ſhe, in theſe occaſions. 


Enter Franc weiled, * as out of the portal 1 
| Don Julie s houſe. 


Fran, * comes the varlet, and I'm much de-. 9 
ceiv 9 
Or that's his maſter lagging at a diſtance— 3 
Fll give them a go-by, cover'd with my veil. Y 
[She paſes by ther beedld 
Chic. By that light, as little as tis, tis ſhe; © | 
I'll to her. | 
Don Zanc. And I'll ſtand cloſe the While 
When you have broken the ice, 1'll take my time. | 
Chico going to Franciſca lays hold of her vil 
and iſbe turns about. 
Chic. What fi gnifies a veil to hide my doxy, 
When every motion of a leg or wing N 
Darts round perfuming and informing airs ? 
Thou art the very colliflower of women. 
Fran. And thou the very cabbage-ſtalk of men, 
That never ſtunk to me, as does a blab. 


Chic 
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Chic, Curſe on thee, hold thy tongue—Doſt tho 


— PP that wall / 
Who ſtands againſt tha 5 Wick | 
ran. Away, ſauce - box | 1 
[She thruſting him off, goes on. 
[Don Zancho ſets himfelf juft in her quay, and 
makes as if he would lie down in it. 
Don Zanc. Paſs, trample on me, do, trample—But 


a, e 3 | 


= hear me. 
10 3 Fran. Thefe ſhoes have been my lady's, and ſhe'd 
1 ne'er | | 
Forgive it, ſhould they do you ſo much honour. 


| { Shewing her foot. 
Tis thou haſt caus'd all this. 
[ Afide, turning to Chicon. 
Chic. Fire on-thy tongue 
2 Don Zanc. Ah, my F ranciſca, if there be no hopes 
Of pardon, nor of pity Vet at leaſt 
77 Let Blanca, for her own ſake, be ſo juſt 
s not to give me cruel death unheard 
Do you your part at leaſt, and do but give her 
* bis letter from me eb | 
* [ He offers her a letter, and ſbe ftarting back. 
Fan. Guarda—That's a thing” „ 
he has forbidden wich ſuch menaces, | 
10% 5 i dare as well become another Porcia, 
And eat red burning coals. I had much rather 
Conſent, that now ſhe*s all alone at home, 
vou ſhould tran dly raſh in upon her 
s following me, ſo poflibly you might 
I ttain your end, without expoſing me; 
hath Pho in that caſe, know how to act my part 
Vo ſmartly againſt you, as ſhall keep her clear 
From all ſuſpicion—But I am to blame a 
Thus to forget my duty; T'll Ray no longer. : 
He flops her, and pulling out à purſe of money putts 
it into her hand. | BIT: 


Den Zane. Spoke like an anget, © 
C 6 | [ Franciſca 


Chic 


(F vanciſe 1 to reſtore the 1 but get boli 
ing it faſt. 

Fran. This i is, you know, ſuperfluous with me, 
And ſhocks my humour—But any thing from you— 
Be ſure you follow boiſterouſly. 

[She trudges away, and goes in haſtily as af 
Naulio's houſe, and Don Zancho follows her in, 
Chicon ftops at the door. 4 

Chic. I'll bring you no ill-luck a ſecond time ; 
If for ſport's ſake you have projected me 
Another ſomerſet f rom the Cans 
Make your account that tis already done, 

Here you will find me halting in the ſtreet. 4 
[Exit Chicn, Wl 


"2 
x. * 


1 v8 
1 5 


Scene changes to Donna Blanca's ani 
chamber. 5 


F# nter Donna 3 as in her antichamber. 


Don. NN How true it is that nature cheats mar 
And makes us think 838 the only taſters 
Of pure delight, and bliſs ; when as indeed 
Oppreſſing us with pains and grief, ſhe makes 
Deliverance from them paſs for ſolid pleaſure ! 
Witneſs in me thoſe images of joy ef 
Wherewith ſhe flatters now my expectation: 
What will its higheſt ſatisfaction be, 

At moſt, = eaſe from what tormented me ? 


Enter Franciſca baſtily. Hike N 
| e 
Fran. It now imports, you have affected rage 
As ready at hand as uſually you have | 
Anger in earneſt-—But above all, be ſure Fos 
You diſcharge it ſmartly upon me, for here *< Shi 


He preſſes at my heels. 


Tai 
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nter 2 2 1 goes to caſt — at ee Blanca: 
feet, and ſbe ſtarting back from Bim. | 


Dr. Blan. What inſolence is this? 

= —Think not, Franciſca, 

Mat I am to be fool'd—This is your work, 

ou ſhall not ſtay an hour within theſe iy 

5 all that's good you ſhall not. 205 

F.. For heaven s ſake, lan. dk not 90 unjuſt 


4 [U binixg. 

ro an old ſervant, always Full of duty 3. ; 

Hut can I govern mad-men ? would y*'have had me 

Make all the ſtreet take notice? There he attack'd me 

ith ſuch tranſ portment, the whole town had rung 

on't, 

ad I not run away, Could I imagine 

man ſo wild as to . 155 

Into your preſence ? | 

Don. Blan. It is well, Don Zancho, 

8 | [Severe Loci ſcornfully. 

Blanca may be thus uſed ; but he that es it 

- * turns away as going oy be Bald her by the 

eeve. 

Don Zan. Pardon this rudeneſs, Ann ; but a man 

Made deſperate, hath nothing more to manage. 

WHither I come, to give you ſatisfaction, 

And if my reaſons can't, my heart blood ſhall ; 

Hut you muſt hear me, or here ſee me dead. 

Don. Blan. Since to be rid of him, Franciſca, I fee 
Turning to Franciſca. 

muſt the penance undergo of hearing him, 

Keep careful watch to prevent accidents, 

Fran. Madam, your cloſet will be much more 

proper - 
For ſuch a conference ; for in caſe your brother 
Should come, Don Zancho has a ſafe retreat 
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From thence down the back ſtairs. I ſhall be * ö 
To give you timely notice. 1 
Don Zanc. And 1 know. perfectly, the x 

- thorough 
Th' entry, I've come up mote than once that way, 
During my happy days. 
Don. Blan. 1 think y 'have reaſon fince I wut þ 
patience, 
wo us in thither. _ 3 
¶ Frauciſen tales * * and * "A 4 


them, exeunt omnes. 


Sozxx ene to the bope of en | 
Enter Don Julio, a as in the — of bis . 2 ; 
Don Tul. The light was in the darcher- winden 


therefore 
He went up this way: now if W 
Have not forgot to bolt the entry-door, 
He cannot ſcape us, ſure, who e er he be. 
——"Tis the only comfort, | 
In ſuch miffortunes, When a man hath dens 
To right his honour, without other help 
Than ſuch a friend, as is another ſeltf, 
And that the ſhame's even from — hid 
Until it be reveng'd. 8 
[Exit Don Fulio, as going into his own be 


5 
| 


Enter - Chicon, as coming out, of the ons before Juli 


houſe. 


Chic. S'light! *tis Don Julio, that I ſaw go in— 
My mafter's like to paſs his time but ill; 
Ill ſeal in after, and obſerve, although 
My courage cannot ſteed him, my wit may, 
As things may poſſibly fall out. 
[Exit Chicon as ſtealing after Don 7 ulio int 
his houſe, Cav 


I 


ScE NE changes to Donna Blanca's cloſet. 
ater Don Zancho and Donna Blanca, as in her cleſet. 


3 Zancho, 
WT Blanca Rocca am not charta blanca, 
i to receive whate'er impreſſion 

5 bur Aft 


Don. Blan. As fine a ſtory as may be-No, Don 


Enter Frantiſca, haſtily. 
Fran. Your brother's in the hall 5 
ick, quick, and let him find you in your chamber 
ore your glaſs, I have ſet it ready there, 
EW hill he retires the way it was reſolv d. yo” 
. | {Painting to Don Zantho. 
„ Franciſca tales the cundla, amd r I. and 
1 Donna Blanca and Don Zanrbo unother way, 


« 


Sc: xx: changes to Donna Blanca's bed- 
: chamber. 


[Re-enter Donna Blanca and Franciſca, as in 


Blanca's chamber, and foe newly ſeated at her 
toilet, and beginning to unpin. 


Enter Don Julio. 
e, 7. Blanca, I thought you had been abed cer 
8 1s 3 | . : 


Wave you had company to entertain you, 


nd keep you beyond your uſual hour? 
Don. Blan. What company can I have, you abroad, 
t this time of the night ? 


| Don Jul. I fain would find out ſome ſuch as might 
 _ [hromically. 


Franciſca, 


Pleaſe you: 
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Franciſca, take a candle and light me in 


To Blanca's cloſet. 
Don. Blan. Good brother, what's the matter ? 


You were not wont to be ſo curious 9 
As thus to pry into my privacies. 1 
Don Jul. That you ſhall know anon Do as I ti 1 
you, . 
Franciſca. A 
[ Franciſca takes ons of the candles, and going „ : 
fore him ſlumbles, and falling puts out to 
' light. Don Julio taking it up, lights it again 
at the other on the table, and going with i 
himſelf! towards Donna Blanca's cloſet. 'S 
Don Jul. Theſe tricks are loſt on me. ILE 
Fran. Let him ga, now we have gain'd time enouęi 
Don. Blan. Thanks to thy timely fall. - 2 
Fran. Perſons employ'd 
In ſuch truſts, muſt have their wits about them ; 
'Tis clear that he ſuſpects, but know he cannot. 
When once you ſee all ſafe, twill then import yon 
To play the tyrant over him, with reproaches 
For this his jealouſy. 
Don. Blau. Let me alone for that; 
But let us follow him in, that we may mark f 
His whole demeanor. [Tran 


Enter Don Zancho in diſorder. 


Don Zan. Curſe on't, the entry door's bolted withi . 


: What ſhall I do ? He pauſ 
l muſt ſeek a way 


Through the perfuming-room, into the garden. 


[Ext 


Enter Don Julio with a candle in his hand, and poſe 
haflily over the ſage. 


Don Jul. He muſt be gone th.s way, there is no oth 


The entry door was bolted, l 95 
Eu 


eunt 


© ntl 


K £ +#F\ 3 Rh 65 


2 er Dona Blanca and Franciſca, whe paſs over the 


ſtage, as flealing after Don Julio. 


3 4 2 s ſafe, he takes that way, let bim a god's 


: llow his his noſe to the perfumi ming - room. 
Doe Blan. He'll fright poor Silvia out of her wits ; 
ru come to her ſuccour, with a peal 


ring him. 
[Exeunt Donna Blanca and Franciſca- 


Scens changes to the laboratory. 


| [Here is to open @ curious ſcene of A laboratory 
in perſpectiue, with a fountain in it, ſome 
fills, many ſhelves with pots of porcelane and 
glaſſes, with pictures above them ; the room 
paved with black and white marble, with a 
proſpect through pillars, at the end d covering 
the full moon, and by its light a perfpetive of 
orange trees, and towards that farther end 


Silvia appears at @ table, ſhifting flowers, ber 
back turned, 


er Don Zancho _ ; and Silvia, that is, Elvira, 
turning about 255 


h 1 and ſtand awhile as it 


Were amazed, 


Don Zan. O heavens ! whats is't I ſee? 'Tis meer 
illuſion, | 

tis the devil in that angel's form, 

me here to finiſh, by another hand, 

he fatal work that ſhe begun upon me 

Don Fernando's. 

div. [Donna Elvira] Good * Zancho here? ie 

cannot be, 


Or 
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Or ' tis his ghoſt, come to revenge his death 

On its occaſioner; for were he alive, 
He could not but have more humanity 

Than (having been my ruin at Madrid, _ 
And robb"dme of my home, and honour there) 
To envy me an obſcure ſhelter here. ; 


* 


[hilt they amazed ſtep bact from one undi, ; 
ener Don Julio, "who. fring Don Zn, 


with his back tewarts him, th aving bis funf 


3 fays : | | 8 I 
Don Jas Think not (Whoe'er thou art) by flyini 
wh | 


From room to room, to ſcape my juſt revenge; 

Shouldf thou retire to th* center of the . 

This ſword ſhould find thee there, and pierce thy heart 
[Throwing down the candle he makes toward; ] 


Zanebo, but upon bis turning about 'towarif 


Bin, be makes a little flop, and ſays: 
Don Jul. Nay then, if it be you, I'm happy yet 

In my misfortune, ſince the gods thus give me 
The means at once, and by the ſelf-fame ftroke, - 
To right my honour, and revenge my friend; 
And by that action, fully to comply | 
With what the duke requires in the behalf 
Of wreng'd Don Pedro. 

[ Don Fulio makes at Don Z.ancho, he draws, « 


they begin to fight; Silvia, that is Elvin 
crying out help, help, runs to part them, a 


they flop upon her interpoſing. 


Enter Don Fernando haſtily over the ftage, as cont 
| From the private apartment. 


Don Fer. J hear an out- cry, and clattering of ſworu 


My friend engag'd, muſt find me by his fide. 
[ Exit, and re-enters at another du 
[As Fernando comes to the door of the per fumil! 
room, ſeeing them at a fland, be flops and fie 
cloſe. 1 
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Don Fer. They are partying, let's hear. [Afede. 
[Donna Blanca and Franciſca, paſſing deer the ſage. 

Don. Blan. TWas a s voice, my heart miſgives 
me ſomewhat. 

Fran. Tis ſome new accident, or ſome miſtake, 


Won Zancho cannot but be ſafe long fince. 


Don. Blan. However let us in and fee. 


[Exrunt Donna Blanca and ' Frantiſca, and re- 
enter as ut another door of the per fuming- room, 
and male u fland as 2 with what 
th 
Don. Bland We are all undone I fear. 
Fran, A little patience. 

5 [ Chicon flealing over Bo 3 
ic. The noiſe is towards the perfuming wom, 
N kuow the back way to it through the 

| [Exit Chicon, and re-enters at t farther end of 

the OO , and Hands clo "yy 

= Dn Zan. Wit 1 repair the diſa 
n under here, and ſave Blanca's ; 
WT hat once ſecur'd, there will be time enough ; 
Yo ſalve Elvira's. [ Hfede. 
*[Whilft this paſſes, Ehoira holds Julio by "the 

arm, he ftriving to get from her. 
Zan. to Jul. Since by this Ray s interpoſing thus, 
Jou have thought fit our fwords ſhould pauſe wle, . 
Wt may, I think, conſiſt enough with honour, 


w far to ſeek your ſatisfaction, fir, 


to remove miſtakes, Know then, Don Julio, 
bat though I have preſum'd upon your houſe, 
have not wrong'd your honour ; it is ſhe 

ith whom you find me, that hath brought me hither; 
Wer I have long ador'd, and having got 
telligence that ſhe was here conceal'd, 

y paſhon I confeſs tranſported me 

yond that circumſpettion and 

hich men of quality uſe, and ought t 'obſerve 
owards one On" $ dwellings. 


Doy 


68 LiF T4IR A : 
Don Jul. Good gods, what an adventure's ber 


1 
Pet all 4 
Is well, ſo Blanca's honour be but ſafe. LA 3 7 
Sir, you ſurprize me much, can this be true ? ; 
[To D. Zam 
Blan. Franciſca, heard'ſt thou that ? had ever man 1 
So ready a wit, in ſuch an exigent ? BY Þ 


D. Ful. to Eko. What ſay you, madam ? 

Fran. We're ſurer loſt than ever, unleſs ſhe 
Have wit, and heart to take the thing upon her. 14 
Madam, make ſigns to her, and earneſtly. [To Blal 

[Blanca makes earneſt figns to Silvia, i. e. Bun 
Fran. afide, to Blan. She looks this way, as if H 
comprehended 
Your meaning. 

Elv. I underſtand her, and I EA as * 
What miſchief I may bring upon myſelf; | 
But let Elvira ſtill do generouſly, 3 

And leave the reft to | - [4 
ir, ſince you preſs me, [To lh 
My humour ne'er could diſavow a trath— - 

Don Zancho's paſſion, aud tranſportments for me 
Beyond all rules of temper, and diſcretion, 
Have been the cauſe of all my ſad misfortunes, 
And ſtill, I ſee, muſt be the cauſe of more, 

Jul. Unhappy creature, how thou haſt deceiv a 
My prone perſuaſion of thy innocence! 


ready 
To give you ſatisfaction. mY out his uu 
Don Fer. Hell and furies!—but I will yet contan 
Myſelf, and ſee how far my friend will drive it. 


LA 
Don Jul. Stay, Don Zancho, 
And anſwer me one queſtion—ls this night 
The firſt of your preſuming thus to enter 
My houſe by ſtealth ? 
D. Zan. The quere is malicious, | 
But I muſt thorough, as I have begun— (4 
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Blan. aſide to Fran. There was a queſtion makes me 

; tremble ſtill. 2 | 

D. Zan. 7 Jul. No, fir, it is not, I'll keep nothing 

from e F 

ſt night upon the ſame occaſion. 

=D. 57. Hold — it ſuffices. | 

= Fran. aſide haflily to Blan, All's ſafe, you ſee, for 

god-ſake let's away, | 

Wer julio perceive! us; | 

or preſence here, can ſerve for nothing, madam, 

t to beget new chances and ſuſpicions. : 

| | [Exeunt Blanca and Franciſta. 

[ Fernando ruſhes out, drawing his fword. 

Fe,. Yes, it ſuffices, Julio, to make ? 

is hand ſtrike ſurer than it did before. 

iv. Nothing was wanting to my miſery, 

this being here to over-hear—But yet 

vuſt not ſuffer the ſame hand to kill him 

ſecond time, upon a greater error 

han was the firſt. Alt. 
[Don Fernando making at Don Zancho, Elvira 

eps between, and Julio alſo offers to flay him. 

Fer. firiving to come at Zan. Strive to protect your 
gallant from me, do, phos | 

ive, but in vain The gods themſelves cannot— 

hat you, Don Julio, too ? 

[Chicon running out from the place where 
he lurk'd, ftrikes out both the lights with 
his hat. | 

= Chic. I have lov'd to ſee fighting; but at preſent, 

Jove to hinder ſeeing how to fight. 

rights, brandiſh your blades, *twill make fine work 

Wong the gallipots! [ Loud. 
ou have me by your fide, fir, let them come, 

hey are but two to two. [ As to his maſter, 

r, follow me, I'll bring you to the door. | 
| [ Afede to his maſter, and pulling him. 
D. Zan, There's no diſhonour in a wiſe retreat 
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From diſadvantages, to meet again 


One's enemy upon a fairer ſcore. | I 
[ Chic, puſbing his maſter before him out of ti 
Chic. afide to his maſter. There tis, advance, fir, I. © | 


make good the rear. 1 
[IE. Don Zan. and (H 

Don Jul. Ho, who's without? bring lights. 
| RY I 9441 He fan by 

hey cannot hear us, tin 4 


The room is ſo. remote from all the reſt 4 
What a confuſion's this? recall, Fernando, [To off 
Your uſual temper, and let's leave this place, 1 
And that unhappy maid, unto its darkneſs, 
To hide her bluſhes, ſince her 'ſhame it cannot. IM 

[Ex. D. Jul. groping, aud drawing Fer. with; 


Elvira ſola. 


Darkneſs and horror, welcome, ſince the gods 
Live in the dark themſelves For had they light 
Of what's done here below, they would afford 
Some ray to ſhine on injur'd innocence, 
And not inſtead thereof, thus multiply 
Obſcuring clouds upon it, ſuch as the ſun, 
Should he with all his beams illuminate | 
Mens underſtandings, ſcarce could diſhpate. 
I now begin to. pardon thee, Fernando, 
Since what thou haſt heard in this inchanted place 
Carries conviction in't againſt my firmneſs, 
Above the power of nature to ſuſpend . 
My condemnation : unleſs, wrong'd virtue might 
Expect in thee a juſtice ſo reſin d, 

As ne er was found in man to womankind. 
*Tis now I mult confeſs,” the loſt Elvira 


Fit only for a cloiſter ; where ſecure nc 
In her own ſpotleſs mind, ſhe may defy | 

All cenfures ; and without impiety | uc! 
Reproach her fate, even to the deity. + eee 


¶ Exit, groping ber u ti: 
8 1 8 ac 
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ter Don Julio talking- 1a bh 4 at * des 
Fernando, who 2 it, 2 cloſe. 


TH Don Julio. . : * 
T5 LEST be the gods, that yet my honour's kate 1 
=) Amidſt ſuch ſtrange perplexitiet, from which 
tune and wit, I think, together jon ddt 
och all their ſtrength, could hardly an me find. 

Wo temper, comfort, or to ſerve my friend 
What argument? what means? how te alt 

Won Pedro in his aims, and to comply. 

e what I owe the duke, 1 ſee as lde, 

ad leſs conceive, how to behave myſelf 
ought a gentleman towards a lady, * 
ich whoſe protection he hath/ charg'd kimſelf. 
ad brought her to his houſe on that aſſurance; 
Whom to expoſe, cannot conſiſt with honour, 
ever ſhe may have expos'd her —ẽƷa; 
ad leaſt of all, how to repair to Blanca 
Wc injury I have done her, whoſe high ſpirit 
fear will be implacable. O heavens ! 

Phat a condition's mine? 


Ly ſtands pauſing, and flartles ſecing Fernonds. 


Enter. Fernando. 


Don gh Pardon, dear couſin, if to avoid one rade- 
neſs 


ave another- unawares committed. 

hilt fearing to interrupt, I have overheard, 

t nothing, couſin, but the ſelf-ſame things, 

y thoughts have been revolving all this night, . 
ncern'd for you, much more than for myſelf ; + 
I. upon reflection, find I am 

uch eaſier than I was; by certainty 

eed from the ſoreſt weight, perplexity. 

the firſt place, you muſt - forgive 1 

he high diſtemper of * night's tranſportments, 


ws 
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I hope youll find me well recovered from them, 
And that my morning reſolutions are 
Such as will make amends. 
DEED Make no excuſe, dear friend, ſuch | 
cations 
Ie are above philoſophy, 
tis no ſmall experiment of yours, 
If after them you can have brought yourſelf 
So ſoon to fix a judgment what to do. | 
= I have fix'd on that, which I am ſure 
. ſerve 

All intereſts but my own, as heretofore 

T underſtood my happineſs ; but now 

IT ſhall no longer place it in any thing 
Dependent on the wild caprice of others. 

—— No, julio, 

I will be happy even. in ſpite of fate, 

By. carrying generoſity up to the height. 

Elvira ſhall her dear bliſs owe to me, 

Not only by deſiſting, but by making 

Her lov'd Don Zancho marry her; his refuſal 
Alone, can make me kill him o'er again. 

N Since that unhappy maid, with all 
uty, 

And that high quality, hath made herſelf 
Unworthy of your marriage, certainly 
None but Fernando ever could have pitch'd 
Upon ſo noble a thought: but think withal 
What difficulties are likely to obſtruct it. 

Don Fer. Say what occurs to you. 

Don. Jul. Don Zancho is a man of wit and cola 
And though his paſſion out of doubt be great, 
Since it — made him do ſo wild an action, 
As that of coming twice into my houſe | 
After ſo ſtrange a manner; yet, Fernando, 
You cannot but imagine fuch a one 
Likely to have quite different refleQions 
Upon Elvira's conduct for a wife, 

From what he has upon it for a pultred : 


dari 


— 
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. are two notions very differing. 
Nades, ſhould the propoſal but appear 

de leaſt kind to ſpring from your deſire, 
hoſe former commerce with her's not unknowiu, 
= were the _ = drive him off 
all recall: I think, fe} have accepted 
ves recommended to them by their rival. 
Don Fer. In that y*have reaſon, I confeſs. But, Julio, 
ink of the way, for marry her he muſt, 
die, and by no other hand but mine. 

n thinking of it, and J hope to p 

2 [ Don 2 pauſing. 
hat interpoſer can be found ſo fit, 

WW. Blanca in this buſineſs ? ſince Don Zancho 
long been her particular acquaintance ; 

ad what can be more natural, than for her 
Wo take to heart Elvira's chief concernment ? 
hom he finds here retir'd in her misfortune 
to her ſureſt friends. 
i Don Fer. V'have 12 couſin, on the only way. 
Wd loſe no time I you 
2 * The leaſt that may be; but you muft con- 
ſider 
what a predicament I am likely 
d be with Blanca at preſent. 
Den Fer. I underſtand you (fince the nn 
Du expreſs'd of her.) But *tis to be hoped 
e peace will not be long a making. 
Don Jul. You little know her ſpirit, once inflam' d. 

t as I'll loſe no time, ſo I'll omit 
o art to bring her to a temper, fit 
o hear and to advance the propoſition. 

Don Fer. Heaven give you good ſucceſs. 

Julio turning back to Fernanda. 

Don Jul. * I had forgot to tell you, that [ think 
will be neceſſary, that as ſoon 

$ | have weather'd Blanca's ſtorm, I make 

viſit to Don Pedro, to prevent | 


Is coming hither to diſorder us, 
Vol, XII. D 


| 


Before 


| To bring her off, who has brought us off ſo well, 


Enter Blanca and Franciſca ; Blanca with a gay ail 


' Preſence of mind in exigents of love, 


So ſudden and ſo critical. 
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Before we have ſet things right. 43 
Don Fer. "Twas not ill thought on; and till 1 , 
return | 
T ſhall keep cloſe in your apartment; 
For Blanca has not ſeen me, and Elvira | 
Has too great cares upon her to be curious. [Exe 


as in her anti-chamber. 
- Blan. Say, my Franciſca, can romances equal 
Our laſt night's adventure ? was there ever 
Such a come-off ? Our ſex has uſed to boaſt 


But I believe none of us ever match'd 
Don Zancho's readineſs in an occaſion 


Fran. Ever give me the man of ready parts. 4 
_— But pr'ythee, whilſt we give Don Zancho lu 
ues, ; 
Let us be juſt too to * Silvia's merit; 
Was ever any thing ſo generous, 
Or ſo obliging to a miſtreſs ? : 

Fran. So it appears, madam, I muſt confeſs, 
But the exceſs of it makes it ſuſpicious. | 1 
Blan. Fye, leave this humour of detracting ful 
And call her to me, that I may embrace 
And thank her; that done, conſider how 


[Offers to go u 
[ Enter Don Jul 
Fran. Stay, I beſeech you, and compoſe yourſelf 
To act a part quite of another nature; 
Here comes Don Julio, towards whom I hope 
You'll tune yourſelf to a far differing key 
From that of thanks and kindneſs, 
Blan. Let me alone for that, I'll play the dragon. 
[4s Julio advances, Blanca turns from him wil 
a furious countenance, and flies out of the m 


Julio following her. 9 
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Don Jul. Dear ſiſter, ſtay, and hear me. 4 
Blan. Deteſted brother, leave me. 

[She makes as if ve were going, and he holds her. 
Don. Jul. Hear me but, Blanca, and then vent your 
aſſion | | 

Nainſt 10 brother, that condemns himſelf 
much as you can do; but hear me ſpeak. 
lan. Your actions, Julio, have ſpoke loud enough 
o echo through the world your ſhame and mine. 
as all the tenor of my life been ſuch, 
ich ſuch exactneſs of unblemiſh'd conduct, 
at malice might have ſtain'd the noon- day ſur 
More eaſily, than tarniſh'd Blanca's honour; 
ad muſt that honour now be proſtitute, 
7 the caprice of an unworthy brother ? 
ould any other have invaded it, 
ad not you righted her, ſhe has a heart 
ul 01d have found ways to right herſelf ; but you, 
Wl aggrefior, what remedy but rage? | 
i [She flings from him, and exit. 
Fan. She acts it rarely. LAlide. 
Dos Jul. Was ever man ſo unfortunate as 17 
| [To Franciſca, 
Wmuſt confeſs ſhe has reaſon, and the ſenſe © 
e thus expreſſes of my fault becomes her; 
t it muſt be your work, my dear Franciſca, 
pacify. When once you ſhall but know 
chat has paſs'd theſe nights, I am certain 
„ ou'll ſay, no human confidence could e' er 
proof againſt ſuch circumſtances. 
Fran. Alas! my offices can ſignify 
It little. But I'm ſure the occaſion 
wes me a ſad heart O my dear lady 
. As if ſhe were crying. 
Don Jul. J love good — tns's pr'ythee Ne, 
200. rd come in with me, that I may tell thee all. 
al Enter Don Pedro and Fulvio, as in his lodging. 
Don Ped. A god's name, Fulvio, what has been thy 
meaning, 
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24 


of 
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Dog d them from ſtreet to ſtreet, till, fir, at length 


1 


To make me ſit up almoſt all laſt night 

Expecting thee, when ſuch impatience held me ? 

Thou wert not wont to be ſo negligent 

In things of ſo great weight. | 
Ful. Nor have I been it now, tis over - care 

Of your commands hath held me ſo long from you, 

You know the orders that you gave me, fir, 

To watch Don Zancho's motions ; accordingly, 

I fat all day in my obſerving place, 

Till about twilight I ſaw him and's man 

Steal as it were abroad ; I as warily 


= 


He made a ſtand up cloſe againſt a wall, 
Whilſt that his ſervant entertain'd a woman 9 
Cloſe vail'd, who was come out, I think, on purpaſ 
From an adjacent houſe ; ſoon after he 1 
Accoited her himſelf; their conference 
Laſted but little; ſhe made haſte away > 
To th'houſe from whence ſhe came, and he as mud 
To follow her in. ; 2 
Don Pid. Where was't? and why cam'ſt thou ui 
preſently, ; F 
To give me notice, as you were directed? =. 
Ful. At that you will not wonder, when you kn 
Whoſe houſe he enter'd ; but at this you'll wonder, 
It was Don Julio'ss | 
Don Pedro | ftartling] Ha! Don Julio's, ſay'ſ tho 
| | 0 [ He pay 
But now I think on't, tis no marvel, Fulvio, 3 
Since newly come to town; for I remember 
Don Julio told me, that Don Zancho and he 
Had always liv'd in friendly correſpondence. 
Ful. Viſits, fir, only of fair civility 
After long abſence, are not uſually 
Begun by twilight, in ſuch cautious manner 
Nor uſher'd in by female vail'd conducters: | 
But pray, fir, hear the ret. [To Ful 


Don Ped. What can thiy be? fay on then any 
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.. I preſently concluded with myſelf, 
What ſince Don Julio was the friend on whoſe 
Wfiltance you relied againſt Don Zancho, 
ou nc'er would think, fir, of attacking him 

die came out from thence; I judg'd it therefore 
Ty wiſcit courſe to ſtay, and mark the iſſue, 

ad tay I did, till it was after midnight; 

out which time, walking from fide to fide, 

at I might ſee both iſſues of the houſe, 

being as light almoſt as day, I ſaw 
e gallant and his man leap from the wall 
]Julio's garden, and from thence in haſte 
Wake home. 
ED: Ped. S'death, man, thou dream'ft ! Don Zanche 
+. from Don Julio's 
chat manner ?—Awake, fool, and ſpeak ſenſe. 
. I ſay but what I ſaw, as I ſee you. 
Dan Ped. O the, devil ! what the fame villain 
ond the affronter of my friend too here 
che ſame kind? Give me my cloak and ſword, 
aut know the bottom of this. [ Excuns. 


er Blanca and Franciſca, as in her anti-chamber. 
Von. I come from ſeeing and careſſing Silvia, 
vich moſt ſtrange ſurprize at her comportment 
Wards me. 
an. How, madam ! 

Ban. My words and actions both expreſſing to her, 
t only higheſt gratitude and kindneſs, 
a ſollicitude in the concerns 
her honour, equal to what ſhe had ſhown 
mine; they were receiv'd with ſuch a coldneſs, 
th ſuch an air of melancholy pride, | 
h half replies, and thoſe not half to th' purpoſe, 
make me with amazement to conclude, £ 
at either ſhe has loſt her underſtanding, 
that there's ſomewhat in't we underſtand not, 
ran, She's a maid of an odd compoſition ; 
L defies that, I needs muſt tell you, madam, 
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Thus rarely, from ſuch dangerous adventures ? 


78 A 
That having had my obſervation freer 
Than you, perhaps, during laſt night's adventure, 2 
J remark'd ſomewhat both in her demeanour, . 5 
And in Don Zancho's, makes me confident A 
They met not there ſtrangers to one another, 
As'you imagine—But there's time enough =” 
To think and talk of that: what preſles now | 
Is your right ordering of Don Julio: JF 
You have begun as well as can be wiſh'd. = 
Blan. Say, did I not do my part? L 
Fran. Beyond imagination; 14 
But take heed now of over - doing it, | 
Tis time to tack about to reconcilement, N 
And thought of drawing thoſe advantages 1 
From the embroilment, as may for the future oy 


Secure you from like accidents. 


Blan. You ſay well, but how? 


Fran. The firſt ſtep muſt atonement be between ll 
Of which he hath ſo earneſtly conjur'd me 1 
To be an inſtrument, that you conſenting : 
"To give him a hearing, through my mediation, | 
I am made for ever, and ſettled in the power J 
Of ſerving you, by better cozening him: 4y 
Beſides, he tells me, he hath that ta ſay, :;4 
And to propoſe unt'you, as ſhall not only 1 
Excuſe bim with you, but prevent all danger 47 
Of prejudicial rumors which might riſe | #4 
From laſt night's accident. 4 

Blan. Agreed, let's in . 0 
And play the ſecond part. ( Zxeut 15 


Enter Don Zancho and Chichon, as in his own hauſt 
Don Zan, Were we not born with cauls ,upon 0! 
heads, | 70 | 
Think'ſt thou, Chichon, to come off twice a row 


Chich. Rather I think with combs, fo oft to ventutt 

Den Zan. Thou coxcomb, ſay, had I not my 

— Chict 
i 


S. LL 79 
Chich. Twere too uncomplaiſant to deny that, 
ou know I love not to ſeriouſly ; 
et tell me now in earneſt, are you ſatisfied | 
ro have come off ſo ? is there no qualm remaining 
a pon your gentle heart, for leaving i'th ſuds 
poor diſtreſſed virgin? Who ſhe is, 
neither know nor care; but I am ſur: 
lad generous Chichon, to fave his life, 
lay'd a ſweet innocent lady ſuch a trick, | 
le would have paſs'd but for a recreant knight; 
And much the more, ſhe having ſhown herſelf 
o gallant, as to ſave her lady's honour 
I” cxpoſe her own: Say, true Don Galor, ſay, 
ere your part found in a romance or play, 
MWhoſe character would it not diſſuftre ? | 
Don Zan. How ſoon a fool's bolt's ſhot, without 
* diſtinction | 
t what's the mark! Thou cenſur'ſt without knowing 
Who th' expoſed lady is. Know then, Chichon, 
nd wonder, *tis Elvira, that Elvira 
or whom I fighed, like to have figh'd my laſt | 
Vn her ſcore at Madrid; Don Pedro's daughter. | 
= Chich. You raiſe enchanted caſtles in the air; 
ut were it as you ſay, that makes the thing 
Nore inexcuſable : You had been to blame 
o have us'd a ſtranger ſo ; but ſo t' have ſerv'd 
lady whom you had once profeſt to love, 
Naiſes the fault above all heightning. 
Don Jan. Nay then, I ſee I muſt once play the fool, 
In anſwering a fool ſeriouſly. 
be things thou ſay'ſt are heightnings indeed, 
Not of my fault, but merit in the action, 
owards my Blanca; ſince to ſave her honour, 
did not only ſacrifice Elvira's, 
but thus expoſe mine own : time may recover 

Ivira's fame, and mine this quickly ſhall. | 
| | | [ Clapping his hand on his fword. 
ere, take this letter, and employ your wit 
n finding out the means with ſecrecy 
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But to make rage break out with greater fury; 


That they may teach the traitor moderation, 


As more than juſtifies all theſe tranſportments ; 


to n 
To give it Don Fernando unobſerv'd; It 
I ſhall not ſtir from home till I have his anſwer. * 

Chic. You found him, fir, a man of quick diſpatch Wl 
In your laſt buſineſs with him at Madrid. \s 
[Exit Don Zan 


* 
| 


How honourable *tis to ſerve a Don! 
What petit Baſque on Yother ſide the mountains 
Durit have afpir'd to the high dignity 

Of carrying a cartel? A Monſieur 

Would ſooner have put up a twinge by the noſe, 
Than fent a challenge by a ſerving man. (E:i08 


” 


Enter Blanca furiouſly, and running to the cabinet, tau 


out thence a fliletto, and Franciſca earneſtly after hn, 
as in Blanca's cloſet. $ 


Don. Blan, Villains ſhall find, I am not unprovided 

W rongs to revenge, that cannot be forgiven. 0 

Fran... thought the ſtrange conſtraint upon herſelf 2 

Wherewith ſhe heard her brother, would ſerve in ti 
end 4 

p V. 
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Yet it 1s well ſhe kept it in ſo long 
As to get rid of him. I. 
Good madam, moderate yourſelf a little. [To Blau 
Dar. Blan. Preach temper to the damned ſouls uf 
hell, fe 
a 
When I have ſent him thither with his devil. 
Fran. I do confeſs the provocation ſuch, 


And therefore I beſeech you think not, madam, 
In what I ſay, I can the leaſt aim have 

Of ſaving him from the extremeſt fury 

Of your reſentment ; or preſerving her, 

Who has had the impudence to abuſe you ſo, 
Under the pretence of ſerving May they periſh, 
But let it be in ſuch a way, as may not 

Draw a more diſmal ruin on yourſelf; 
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ift deſtruction ſeize them; yet let not, 
dam, your hand, but head diſpenſe their fate. 
at can the iſſue be of ſuch an action, | 
dat of which I ſee that ſhining ſteel 
WE faming eyes of yours, the threatning comets ? 
Weg but the reflection of a moment. 
| [Blanca walking ' upon 32 with enraged 
geſtures pauſes, at length ſheathing, and putting 
Her ſtiletto in her ſleeve with a ſober com- 
poſed tone: | 


Don. Blan. Franciſca, I thank you for recalling me 
# 4 us to myſelf, I will be tem | 13 

W it ſhall be to make revenge the ſurer. [ Aſide. 
Van. Her tone, nor geſtures cannot cozen me, 
both ſeem to difguiſe a black deſign ; 
We | ſhall watch you, tis a half-gain'd cauſe _. 
Wury's courſe, to have begot a pauſe. [ Afrae. 
Dr. Blan. Do what I bid you preſently, Franciſca, 
to Don Zancho, and let him know from me, 
Wrneltly deſire to ſpeak with him. 
*I. Lord, madam, what d'ye mean? 
Don. Blan. To make the pleaſing, propoſition to 

him, 
told my brother I would. 
day, am I not moderate? 
o, without reply, what I command. 
r. Madam, I ſhall obey— 
obſerve you ſ@ withall, 
d prevent the miſchief if I can. [Afrae. 
[Exit Franciſca. 

en. Blan. Ve gods, aſſiſt me in my juſt revenge, 
ou will make an atheiſt My firſt work 
be before Don Zancho comes to ſpeak 
his ſweet miſtr eſs, and with words and looks 
alle as hers have been, ſo to delude her 
© hopes of what ſhe wiſhes, that they both _ 
joutly fall my honour's ſacrifice. ' Exit. 
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Euter Den Fernanda, as in Dan Tau, ge 
apartment. 


Don Fer. Since generoſity hath ſo far got 

The maſtery, as to have made me fix 
Upon a reſolution ſo unheard of, 
I long to ſee it executed. = 

—}ut ſtay, o 

I think I hear Elvira's voice without, 4 
And Blanca's too—Here curioſity E 
To over-hear is pardonable. | t, 

| He makes as if he bearken'd, and 'then exit, 6 

to go where he may better hear. 


Enter Silvia, [7. e. Elvira) and Aides: as in the all 


chamber, and Fernando peeping as from behind lf 


0% © 


Don Fer. Here not a word can *ſcape me. | 
Sil. Elu. Madam, you wrong my you! in ſerv 
you, | 
Whilſt you attribute to any other motive 
My yeſterday's behaviour. 
Don. Blan. Such niceties, Elvira, are out of ſeaſon, 
[In a tone that may few what fhe ſail 
be forc d. 
I ſeek your ſatisfaction in a love, 
Wherein it ſeems you have been long engag'd. 
| [Donna Elvira looking round, "an Fernani fi 
ing back. | 
Don Fer. I hope ſhe did not ſce me. U 
Don. Eu. My ſatisfaction, ſay you, in my love! 
Of whom, for heaven's ſake? If you mean Dona 
cho, 
V'are very far from gueſſing at my thoughts. 
Don. Fer. By heaven ſh has ſeen me, and plays 
devil ſtill, - I 
Den. Flv. By all that's good, I am far from 
ing him It 


D 


EL IN 93 


ſay not worſe, becauſe I know ſhe loves him. ¶ Ade. 
Don. Fer. Ah, Elvira ! this is too much, yet not 
enough | 
ro change in me a noble. reſolution, 
A moiſe is heard, as of people coming up fairs. 
Don. Blan. I hear ſome coming up ſtairs ; ſhould 
| it be | 
Don Zancho, I am not yet ready for him [ Aide. 
(ee we are likely to be interrupted here, Te Elvira. 
Wlvira, we ſhall be better in my cloſet. [Exit Blan, 
Do. Ev. Madam, I'll follow you. | 
JV hat can ſhe mean? fince that ſhe needs muſt think 
ao the paſſion ſhe has for him. | 
Elvira having ſtaid awhile behind, as (he is going 
to follow Blanca, enter her father Don Pedro. 
and Fulvio ; ſhe flarts and ſtands confounded ; 
he, ſeeing her, draws out his dagger and makes 
at her. | 
Den Ped. Vile Rainer of my blood, have I here found 
thee ? 
[Elvira perceiving the door a little open where 
Don Fernandb is, flies thither, and gets in. 
Don Fer. This makes it clear ſhe ſaw me. 
; [Afide, as Elvira thruſts in. 
{Don Pearo ſeizes the door before it be quite ſhut, |, 
and they flruggle, he to pull it open, and Don 
Fernando to fout it, © who after ſome conteſt, 
Don Fernando gets it cloſe, and bolts it within : 
Don Pedrc, as an enraged perſon, pulls and 
bounces at the door. : 
Don Ped. In vain ſhould mountains interpoſe between 
er and her puniſhment, 
[ He bounces fill, as to breal down the door. 


Enter Donna Blanca, © | 
Don. ow What Bedlam have we here ? and where's 
vira ? 


Den Ped. You have one here, will know how to 


revenge 
D 6 Conſpi- 


£4 r 

Conſpiracies to affront him: and you, lady, 
Whoe'er you are, that ſeem to A ts upon you, 
V had beſt produce the wicked thing you have named, 
Or by this ſteel— | Don. Blau. cries a 
Don. Blan. Ho! brother, brother, help againſt 2 
madman, | 


Enter Don Julio. 
Don Ful. Peace, Blanca, peace, you know not whit | 


: you fay ; 
Don Pedro is maſter here. 
Don. — I know not your Don Pedro, but lu 
ure 
One to be ty'd in chains could do no more 
Than he has done. | 
Don Ful. Have patience, ſiſter; tis Elvira's father, 
With cares enough upon him to juſtify 
Any diſtemper. | 
Don. Blan. Precious! Elvira's Father . 
Nay, then I leave you. 


; | 
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[Blanca flings out of the rom, 
Don Jul. O the unluckineſs of his coming 
So unſeaſonably ! T was to prevent that, n 
I went abroad to feek him. | [ 4/498 
Don Ped. What's this, Don Julio? can a gentleman 
Of blood and honour uſe another thus ? 
What, after ſuch engagements to the duke, 
And to myſelf, to be my friend and helper, 
To prove the ſhelterer of my ſhame's chief author? 
I do not wonder now, Don Zancho himſelf 
Should have been found here at midnight. 
Don Jul. J am hard put to't ; help, wit, to bring u 
off. Ale 
Be as diſtemper'd as you pleaſe, Don Pedro, [Tobin 
It ſhall not alter me. But yet methinks | 
It would not ill become your gravity, 
To think awhile, before you make a judgment, 
And raſhly frame injurious concluſions, 


— 


eee 


— _— 


ru 
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om things wherein a friend has merited from you: 
but conſider, and then ſay, what Julio 
old do of more advance to what you wiſh, 
lan having found your daughter, to have brought 
; her | 
To his own houſe, where ſhe might be with honour 
Wccompanied, and ſery'd as ſuch by Blanca, 
itil ſuch time, as things maturely weigh'd, 
u ſhould a final reſolution take. 
ad ſince Don Zancho's being here laſt night, 
ee's no ſecret t'ye, methinks you ought 
have been ſo juſt to me, as to believe 
lat ſince I admitted him within theſe walls, 
vas in order to the ſerving you. 
Den Ped. Noble Don Julio, you muſt pity have 
an old man's diſtemper, in afliftion; _ 
Wc was in the wrong, pray pardon it. 
Dan. Jul. O this is more than needs; and now, 
5 good ſir, 6 | 
We you'll be pleas'd to walk a turn or two 
Ei garden, I'll there give you a ful account 
0 ow L have laid things for your ſatisfaction. 
WD: Ped. I'll wait on you. | 
Den Jul. Go, fir, there lies your way 
ad you, boy, fail not, when Don Zancho comes, 
aan i [Turning to the page. 
d give me notice of it in the garden.  [Exeuzt. 


ter Don Zancho, and paſſes over the ſtage with Chicon 
ter him, and enter Franciſca, and pulling Chican. 


ays him. 


ng u Fran. Stay, ſtay, Chicon, a word w'ye, it im- 
Api 3 [She whiſpers with him, 
„ili. I hope you are not in earneſt, | 


ran, By my foul I am— _ | 

ere is no other way, but for us bot 

get up the back way, and there to watch 

ume to interpoſe. ns 
ic. 
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Chic. Can ſhe be ſuch a fury? er looks are 
All milk and honey. 
Fran. You cannot fancy any thing ſo tragick, 


But ſhe is capable of executing, 
When once provok'd in point of love and honour, G 
Beyond her bounds of temper, : 


Chic. Lead the way— 

T'll have the pleaſure to hold up the fright Add. 
She's in, ſince I am ſure there is no danger, 
Knowing, as I do, my maſter's mind towards Blanca ; 
Beſides, tis to be hop'd, that theſe diſorders 

May produce ſomewhat that may put an end 

To my maſter's quarrel, or afford me means 8 
Jo give Fernando his letter. [ E-xcun Wi 


Enter Don Hans Elvira lying upon the 4 in tl 
private * Ka 


Don Fer. This laſt diſſimulation moves me more 
Than all the reſt, but yet it muſt not alter 
What honour hath inſpir'd. See how ſhe lies, 
And how ſcarce brought to life from her diſmay, 
She reſumes ſcorn, to have been ſav'd by me! 
But multiply what injuries thou wilt, 
Perfidious maid, thou ſhalt not diſappoint 
Fernando of the glory that he aims at, 
Of making thy proud heart, Elvira, owe 
Its happineſs to him. 
hut I hear again 
A noiſe without [ He fe. 
Tis Don Zancho, ' | 
And I ſee Blanca coming towards him. 
This falls out luckily, that J may hear 
What paſſes; for certainly their meeting 
Avowedly thus, can be no other ſubje&, 
But what Don Julio has propos'd to Blanca, 

[Exit, as to hearin 


Ent 


Enter Don Julio and Don Pedro, as in the garden. 


Don Jul. That's all the remedy, that in theſe caſes 
WT he wiſeſt can propoſe unto themſelves; 
His fortune's ſtrait, tis true. 

Don Ped. That's what I leaft regard in this occaſion, \ 

o honour be but ſafe; the leſs they have, 

he more will be her penance for her folly. 

Niet ſhould Don Zancho, upon any umbrage 

rom what has paſs'd between them, prove ſo ioſolent 

do reject the marriage, then I truſt— 

Don Jul. O ſay no more of that, rely upon't, 

WShould he be guilty of that horrid outrage, 

WT bis ſword ſhould pierce his heart, tho" th" only frie 

have i'th' world ſhould interpoſe his own; 

ad, fir, to let you ſee my frank proceeding, 

ome along with me, I'll brin * to a 2 

ere jointly overhearing all 

Frist him and Blanca, ſhould 8 play the villain, 

His life may pay for't, e'er he ſtir from thence. NT 

Den Ped.” May heaven repay ſuch generous acts of 
friendſhip. | [Excunt. 


WE ntcr Don Zancho, and F ernando appears as \ behind 
| the abor. 128 


Don Zan. For her ſo ſuddenly, and ſo avowedly | 
Lo {end for me hither, is very range, | 
hat can it mean? 


Enter Blanca. 


Don. Blan. Now lend me temper, heaven, but for a 
moment, 

ill calmly [ have drawn him to pronounce 

he ſentence of his own too noble death 

or ſuch a traitor— ©" | [Afide. - 

taink you come not without ſome ſurprize, : 

: [Tohim with cn affected chearfulneſs. 
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Don Zancho, at my ſending for you ſo: 
But let's fit down, for I have much to ſay t' ye. 


fleeve. : 
Don. Blan. I'm ſo well plac'd I cannot miſs the mark, 
| a [466.8 
Don Zan. Good madam, what's the matter ? for 7 
Diſorder in you, put me out of pain. | | 
Don. Blan. That I ſhall quickly do 
Know then, Don Zancho, 
In the firſt place, you mult not interrupt me, 
Whatever you ſhall hear; I'll take it ill elſe ; 
When TI have done, then ſpeak your mind at leifure ; 
I come not to argue, but conclude. 
Don Zan. Your will's a law to me— 


But whither tends all this? | [Afar 


Don. Blan, I do for once allow you to remember 


All that has you'd between uss 
The folly of my love, the falſhood of yours ; 


.'T'bat done and never to be thought on more 


Don Zan. For heaven's ſake, madam— 
Don. Blan. Break not the rule was ſet— 

Know, I inſtructed am in all your ſtory, 
And am ſo far grown miſtreſs of myſelf, 
That I who th' other day could ſcarce o'ercome 
The ſenſe of a ſlight failure at Madrid, 
Can here at home ſuffer indignities, | 
And tell you calmly, and with unconcern'dneſs, 


Be you Elvira's, and Elvira yours: 


I come to do a part you little look'd for 
From Blanca's ſpirit-; I muſt make the marriage, 
All things are ready, and her father here. 
Now you may ſpeak, Don Zancho, but the thing 
Admits of no delay. | 
Den Zan. But can this be in earneſt ? ſure it cannot; 


What need theſe trials of ſo frm a faith? 
[Pauſing aæubilt. 
: N 


[She takes him by the hand and ſeats him in m 
chair, and fhe ſets herſelf in the other «i i 
to him on his right hand, ana fumbles in b 


— * 
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Don. Blan. Leave trifling, tis no longer time for tricks, 
is not in the power of fate to alter 
De reſolutions taken. 

| [Don Zancho pau 76. 
Dos Fer. She has put it home. Alias. 
Do, Zan. Madam, you uſe me hardly; this de- 
| meanor l 


ee my ill, to judge from whence it ſprings, 
ao ſay it is not in the power of fate 
change your reſolutions ; but I'm ſure 

they be ſuch, twill leſs be in its power 

d alter mine; but yet before I die 

du muſt be left without excuſe, by knowing 

etruth of all. 
Don Fer. Here it imports indeed to be attentive. 
Do Zan. Madam, tis true, that abſent at Madrid, 
e cuſtom of the court, and vanity, x 

bark'd me lightly in a gallantry 

With the moſt fam'd of beauties there, Elvira; 
oſe, and no other, the true motives were, 
all my firſt addreſſes, till her ſcorns, | 
Which ſhould have ſtopp'd them, had engag'd me more, 
made a love in jeſt a point of honour : 
re all her diſdains without tranſportment, 
having gain'd her waiting-woman's kindneſs, 
WEarn'd from her, that all Elvira's flightings | 
WE would have thought had ſprung from ſevere 


N maxims, 
preciouſneſs of humour, were th' effects 
deep engagement in another love 
th a young gallant, Don Fernando Solis, 
th whom the cruel dame was ſo far gone, 
to admit him every night | 
Wo her chamber. | 
Den Fer. Bleſt gods, what do I hear? _ 7 


Von Zan. continuing. ] ſcarce believing the thing 
poſſible, 


ged my intelligencer to do for me 


. 
That 
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That which her lady for another did, 

And to admit me to her chamber, where 

By being eye-witneſs of her lady's actions, 

J might transfer my entire love to herſelf — 

She granted my requeſt, and late one night 

Somewhat before the gallant's uſual hour, 

She brought me a back way up into her chamber, 

Within Elvira's ; my ſtay had not been long, MY 

When having found the truth of what ſhe had told nl 

Converting rage into appearing kindneſs ay 

To my informer, and expreſſing it 

Uncautiouſly, we made a ſudden noiſe, 

With which, Elvira alarm'd, and coming in, 

Followed by Don Fernando, that fell out 

Which you have heard before. | 

Don Julio beckening Don Pedro after him, ja 
over one corner of the ſtage. 


Don Jul. By this time, 1 ſuppoſe, the vill 


e 
The propoſition to the full, and we 
Shall come at the juſt time to hear his anſwer. 1 
[Exeunt Don Pedro and Don u 
Don — continuing. If fince that hour I have 
een 
Or thought upon her, till laſt night's ſurprize, 
May I for ever periſh; and methinks 
The uſe of that, to your advantage, 
Might challenge from you a more juſt conſtruction. 
Don, Blan. I told you at firſt, came not here 
argue, 
But to conclude—Say, will you marry her ? | 
[Don Julio and Don Pedro peep out as from bu 
the hanging, 
Don Jul. Ware come, you ſee, juſt as we could i 
wiſh'd. 
Don Ped. His fate hangs on his lips. 
Don Zan. to Blan. You are miſtreſs of your word 
actions, madam, | 
And may uſe me as you pleaſe ; but this hand 


5 
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all ſooner pierce this heart, than &'er be given 
marriage to Elvira. ; 


fevords and daggers drawn, and Don Zancho 


draws too. 
Don Ped. Then villain die, heav'n is too weak to 
| ſave thee 
any other means. 


Don Fer. But here is one that 
fall by his fide. 
Don Ped. O heavens ! what's this? 
Yon Fernando Solis protecting him! 
ay, then the whole world conſpires againſt my honour. 
Don. Blan. For heaven's ſake, gentlemen 
ſo b. : - Den. Blan. runs in betwees. 
8 Cic. Now by my grandame's pantable tis pretty 
1 [ From behind. 
W! bruſh their coats, if once it come to fighting, 
rnando's of our fide. T1682, 
[Franciſca and Chicon with a long broom run out 
1 alſo from behind the banging. | 
Don Jul. What frenzy's this, Fernando ? was't not 


. you 
I —_— to effect the marriage? ſure w are all 
WE witch'd, | ffi 
Do Fer. Stay, my Don Julio, ſtay, 
d let Don Pedro have patience but to hear me 
os true, but you know well upon what grounds: 
oſe are quite chang'd, by my having over-heard 
chat hath paſs'd ; for my Elvira, Julio, 
res ſpotleſs in her faith, as in her beauty, 

che only guilty, to have doubted: _ 
hat have I then to do, but here to proſtrate 
(elf at her offended father's feet, | 
d beg his pardon ? that obtain'd, t'implore 
5 help to gain me hers, as to a perſon 
om reſpect for him hath always held 
portion with my paſſion for his daughter, 


[Don Pedro and Don Julio ruſh in with their 


[ Fernando draws, and ruſbing out. 
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But where's Elvira? 


Tf Blanca would employ her intereſt 


- — — — oa _ 
* 


Don Jul. You know, Don Julio, when I ſpake vil 
ou, | i 

The Wer of eſtimation and reſpect 
Wherewith I mention'd t'ye this gentleman; 
And therefore ſince in his addrefs t Elvira 
There was no other fault, but making it 
Unknown to me, and that I ſee his thoughts 
Are truly noble ; honour thus engagec, 
That ought to be forgot, and I to think 
Myſelf moſt happy in ſuch a ſon in law. 


Don Fer. She's there within, where I dare not appevi 
Pefore her, knowing now ſuch guilt upon me. | 


And eloquence, perhaps ſhe might prevail! 
To get her hither, when ſhe ſhall have told her 
What changes a few minutes time have wrought. 
Don. Blan, I never went on a more pleaſing errand 
| [Exeunt Don. Blanca and Franiiju 
Fran. I am ſtruck dumb with wonder. 6 
[4s foe. goes wil 
Don Fer. Now Blanca is away, I'll take this time 
To ſpare her bluſhes, Julio, and tell you 
Though I have broke one marriage for Don Zancho, 
You needs muſt give me leave to make another, 
To which, unleſs I'm very much deceiv'd, 
You'll find on neither part repugnancy. 
Don Jul. I underſtand you; and 1 thank the gods 
They did not make me underſtand the wrong, 
Till they have made it none, fince I obſerve 
Don Zancho's looks joining in your deſires. 
Don Zan. A heart ſo full of love as mine for Blanc 
Does beſt expreſs itſelf when it ſpeaks leaſt. 


Enter Donna Blanca „Donna Elvira, and Franciſca, 


[Elvira cafts herſelf at her father's ful 
Don. Elv. Now that the juſtice of the gods, # 


1 | 
ength 1 
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ith clear'd me from ſuſpicions derogatory 
» th' honour of your blood, I hope a cloiſter 
Way expiate my fault as to a father. 
b. Ped. Riſe, child, the incloſure I condemn you to 
BY [ Raiſing ber. | 
Don Fernando's arms; = him your hand. | 
Dor. Elv. Tis yours, fir, to diſpoſe of, I confeſs, | 
a if it be your will, I muſt ſubmit ; | 
t let him know, who could ſuſpe& Elvira, 
e ncver could be his, but by obedience, 
D Fer. I am thunder: ſtruck. ] 
| D [Elvira giving him her hand. | 
Don. Elu. Be not diſmay'd, Fernando, 


Nee | profeſs this a meer act of duty; 
other duty may Elvira move, 
o re-inflame on better grounds her love. 


; | Don Jul. ironically. Blanca, I fear you'll hardly be 


perſuaded 

give yours to Don Zancho; but a brother 

Pr once may play the tyrant—Give i it him, 

SS muſt be fo. { They join band. 
D. Fer. I now renounce old maxims, having you, 
vira, I am ſure the very beſt 3 true. 

Ciic. Hold there, I beg you, fir ; that will appear 
| that time you have married been a year. 
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Will find out the Way. 
1 . 
O M E D . 
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artwell, a 2 2 lover of Mrs. 
F ances. ** 
yfair, Hartwell's tinſman * friend, lover of 
Hornet's niece. 
bert, another of Hartwell's friends, counter- 
| feit king. 7 
bree or four counterfeit lords of Poland. be 
avis, maſter of the hor ſe. 
met, à great uſurer, . to Mrs. Bellamy! 
or of phyſick to Hornet's niece. 
up, a clowniſh gentleman, Hartwell's rival rg 
E Mrs. Frances. > 
| other country-gentleman, his ndiphbout, 
[ ole, an old truſty ſervant to Hartwell. 
ee more ſervants caſhier'd. ONS 
Witice of Peace. 


| rſuivant, Officers, Conſtable and Watch, 


. Bellamy, à rich widow. | 
. F Tances, her daughter, Hartwell's miſtreſs, 
net's niece, Playfair's 22 
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And yet that ſticks in myh 


1 Ser. 


mach : 


For hoſpitality went out of faſhion, with crop-doubs 
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Cle. But I have worn out ſo many liveries under 
our worſhipful father Ys 

Hart. My father had an office which brought in 
A fair revenue; I inherit but | | 
is little land, whoſe annual profits will not 
acourage me to live at that ſame height: 
oa may meet better fortunes; there's enough 
WP referment in the world: my love and beſt 
A fiance promiſe to yourſelves. | 
Clo/e. ] do not ſtand upon wages, fir, I won't leave 

ou. 5 | 
04 Not leave me ! how wilt thou live ? | 
Cleſe. Live? as other mortals do: yet I won't play 
e thief, that's a courſe may be taken, by which a man 
Way aſcend the ladder of preferment ; but I never lov'd 
climb trees. I muſt confeſs J cannot cheat; I have 
Weard there's a deviliſh deal of knowledge in the dice, 
ad if men won't lend money, they'll fetch it out o'th' 
ones: but it's beſt caſting in a tavern, when the reckon 
g g and the wine come up together. Some men hate a 
I ick to ſpin out @ living by't. There be many ſecret 
Ways for ſervingmen to live: alas, tis not wages that 
. - maintain our tribe ; efpecially thoſe that have mi- 
Wrelles. | | | 
Hart. But I ama batchelor. | 
Cl:/e. I pray let me be one of your buttons till then; 
am not half worn out ;, you know what mould I am 
Wade of: I ever did you honeſt ſervice ; and though 
te reſt of my fellow-vermin can leave your falling houſe, 
do not fear the rafters. By this hand I will wait upon 
du, though, as ſome great mens ſervants, I live upon 
dthing but the air of commendation. . 
pc ſince you are fo reſolute, ſtill attend me; 

the | 


here diſcharge—There's ſomewhat more, not worth 


ny i the 
ame of bounty ; I wiſh all 
ob happier entertainment. 


1 | 2 Ser, 


_— —— — 
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2 Ser. Heaven bleſs you, fir, and there be n0 
medy. | 
1 Ser. Farewell, Cloſe. | 
Cleſe. Pray give me leave to wet my lips with my di 
fellows ; forrow makes a dry proverb; I muſt to à U | 
vern, and condole a quart with 'em. | 
Hart. Meet me at miſtreſs Bellamy's —— 


[Exit Harte 4 
Cloſe. I ſhall, fir. | | 
Enter Playfair. 


Play. How now, my maſters ? | 
Clo/e. You do not ſpeak to me, fir : I am a ſem 
ſtill: indeed the caſe is alter'd with them; they are ni 
iters for want of a ſervice. hs br 
1 Ser. Oh maſter Playfair ! | | 
2 Ser. It is not now as when Andrea liy'd. 
3 Ser. This place was made for pleaſure, not iſhc 


| dearth. b 7 

1 Ser. There was a time when mortals whe: 

| knives. | ; ( 

Play. What's the matter? 8 / 

2 Ser. In time of yore, when men kill'd bull. 

beaſts. : = 

3 Ser. Oh cruel butcher, whoſoe'er thou wert in 

C/:/e. Do you not know what all this fignihes ? 4 

Play, Not I. | P 

Cleſe. My maſter has given over houſe- keeping. lol 

2 Ser, Burglary, fir, burglary; our young maſter lp 2 
broke up the cellar, and thrown the kitchen out of! 

hall-window. 2 


Cloſe. Nay, he has thrown the houſe out at wind 
it has a ſuperſcription already, and is directed toi 
next loving friend, that will pay the rent. You'll ne 
ly know me, I have no fellow. 
Play. Ware very merry. | 
Cloſe. He has caſhier'd a company. | 
3 Ser. And taken our good names from us. , 0 


Love will find out the Way, 101 
Play. J know his nature is more noble; thou wert 
ts croom. Log | 

P 4 Ser. Right, and now I am turn'd off, that good 
me is taken away; nay, I am not company for his 


Worſe. . 
Cue. Graſs and hay, we are all mortal. E . 
2 Se,. We may ſee what it is to be prick'd with pro 
eder; now we muſt all bite o'th* bridle for't ; all 
charg'd. | 

Play. Certain? Ne | | 
Che. Yes, certain of us are; for my maſter only be- 
gs to me: if you will ſpeak with him, you may 
Pertake him, he's gone to miſtreſs Bellamy's : in the 
ean time I give you to underſtand, that I Cloſe do ſtill 
low my maſter ; have great hopes to continue eat- 
Ws, though the reſt of my fellows here be blanks, and 
ant filling. Fete! | 
lay. My maſters, I have known you long; and 
osgh you be at a loſs, in confidence of your future 
Woneitics, I will employ you in a device, which, if i 
oe happy, may reward you handſomly. 1 
Ce. And me too ? | 
Play. No, fir, you are another man's ſervant ; 
low you your maſter ; if there be occaſion, Ill 
auire for you——Wall you be faithful to a project of 


Wine ? | | 
All. Doubt it not, ſweet maſter Playfair, any thing, 
Play. Follow me for your inftructions—Farewell, 
loſe, commend me to your maſter. | 
2 Ser. Bye Cloſe ; honeſt Cloſe, we are blanks — 

| [Ex. Playfair and Servants. 
Cl;/e, Roll yourſelves up, and be drawn at the next. 
ttery: I won't leave my certainty for all your projects, 
ie my word for't; if your project fail, I 
me of you in Paul's, watching behind a pillar, with a 
ayer that ſome gentleman will read the bedroll, and 
ke pity of a very ſerviceable fellow to wait on him; 
twant's a cloak, Much good do ye with your pro- 
— © >; [ Exit, . 
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Enter Hernet and miſtreſs Bellamy. 
Hor. Come, widow, be rul'd by me; I know u 


world, 
And ] have ſtudied it theſe fifty years; 
There's no man to be truſted. 
Bel. Without good 
Security, you mean. 

Hor. No young man, widow, | x 
That talks and fays he loves you, writes you verſes, 
And ſwears he ſhall go hang himſelf unleſs 
You pity him : take me an old man. 

Bel. Take you an old man? ſo— 

Her. Seaſon d with care and thrift, not led away 
By vicious converſations, nor corrupted 
With pride and ſurfeit : one that knows the uſe 
Of money: d'ye mark? the uſe, 

Bel. Yes, fir ; uſe upon uſe, you mean. | 

Her. And dares not ſpend it prodigally, knowing 
The principal end it was ordain'd to was 
To relieve neceſſity, and lay up 
What is above. * 

Bel. To help the poor. 

Her. You may, 150% 
If you be ſo diſpos'd ; but 'tis as commendable 
Jo give it in our will, to build an hoſpital, 
And ſo our charity comes all together. 
Feſides, who knows what tempeſts while we live 
May riſe? tis wiſdom not to be without 
A ſun- ſnhine in our bags, to quiet all. 
I know you want no ſuitors in the city, 
There be courtiers, great ones, with large titles, 
Cold in their eſtates, would warm themſelves 
At your rich city-bonfire : there's no alderman 
Or wealthy merchant, leaves his widow wealthy, 
But ſtraignt ſome noble blood, or luſty kindred, 
Claps in with his gilt coach and Flandrian trotters, 
Aud hurries her away to the next countels ; 
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o matter for corruption of their blood; 

Jome undone courtier made her huſband rich, 
ud this new lord receives it back again. 
= would not have your fate thus eaten up 
By caterpillars, but preſerv'd, and made 
WT cater, by marrying a diſcreet old man. 
Bel. And ſuch a one you ſhew yourſelf, 
Hor. You happily interpret me. a of 
Bel. I will not tell you till we meet again, 
ET hat operation your good counſel has upon me. 
Har. She inclines—' Tis your good nature. . 
n plain Hornet, and have no tricks; I'll tell you all 
y fault, I'm given much to gather wealth ; 
Jo kindred, only a niece, left to my truſt 
ich a great portion; one that is never like to marry. 
Bal. Why? 
Hor. 1 thriv'd ſince ſhe came to me. 

Rel, J eaſily believe it. | 

Hor. Melancholy 
Will kill her ; and yet I purſue all ways 
bat promiſe her delight; I no coſt 
Bf phyſick ; what her doctor ſays, is done. 


Enter Aal and Frances. 


.. Tis lovingly perform'd. 
Hor. What's 2 * * | |; 
3 - A gentleman that bears my daughter much af- 
ion. 
Her. Sure I have ſeen him. 
Bel. Maſter Hartwell. 
Har. Oh he's a beggar, or muſt be ſhortly. 
Bel. Have you his lands in mortgage? 
= *r ot yet, not yet, but he'll want money too: 
is Kinſman, Playfair, keeps him com z 
ake heed on _— ; 8 
Bel. He has good breeding. | 
Hor. Hang breeding, tis unlucky ; | 
hey never keep their ſtate that have too much on't : 
E 4 Counſel 
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Counſel your daughter, miſtreſs Bellamy, 
To throw him off. | 
Bel. You direct well. | a 
Hor. When we are married, I'll provide a match ; 
For her. NO 
Bel. You have care on us. 
Hor. It will become me. 
Hart. Is he a ſuitor to thy mother? | 8 
Fran, He would be ſuch a thing Were I not ha 
In ſuch a jolly father-in-law ? S 
Hart. A looks like ſome caſt money-bag, that Wi 
i given up | [ 
The ſtuffing, and for want of uſe grown mouldy ; 
He dares not keep a fire in's kitchen, left 
Warming —— hands, which rather look like gloye, 
tann' | 
And thin, he lets em ſcorch, and gather into a heap, 
] do not think he ever put off his cloaths : 
He would run mad at fight of 's own anatomy, 
That ſuch a wretch ſhould have ſo vaſt a wealth 
Fran. I'll not be his niece, 
For all his fortune. 9 
Hart. I preſume 
Vour mother is more noble, than to eneourage 
Him in his courtſhip ; her eſtate would mix 
Not well with his ill-gotten wealth, extorted 
From widows and from orphans : nor will all 
His plenty keep his ſoul one day from famine : 
*Tis time ill-ſpent to mention him; let's talk - 
Of ſomething elſe. = | 
Fran. Of what ? 
Hart. Of love again, 
Whoſe flames we equally divide. 
Hor. Your table 
Is a devourer, and they ſhut up doors 
Firſt, who keep open-houſe and entertainments* 
This lord is feaſted, and that young lady's ſweet - tooth 
Muſt have a banquet : t'other old | 
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dam, with ne'er a tooth, muſt have ſome march- 


ne | | 
oral IS her gums withal : theſe are 
ain and ridiculous expences. * 
Bel. Tis not too late to thrive. | 
Hor. This room has too rich furniture, and worſe - 
angings would ſerve the turn; if I may be 
Vorthy to counſel, pictures are too 
uperfluous, of this and t'other maſter's 
Poing — Hang Michael Angelo and his oils ; 
f they be given, y*are the more excus'd 
Jo let them hang; but have a care you let not 
ppear, either in arras or in picture, 
be ſtory of the prodigal, twill fright | 
TJ oung gentlemen from ſpending of their portions, 
hat come to viſit you; whoſe unbounden riots 
ay enrich you with their forfeited eſtates. 
WE have a thouſand precepts more. 
l. But d'ye not . 
Whink all this while of heaven? 
Her. Tis in my wealth. | 
= }-/. Or hell ? 
Hr. A fable to fright fools and children—But 
cannot ſtay, my ſcrivener does ex me; 
l viſit you another time, ſweet widow, 
d give you more inſtructions. 
“. Spare your labour, 4 
Wall not practiſe theſe in haſte, and muſt 
WE clare, theſe precepts make not for your welcome. 
Wy patience was no virtue all this while. 
ou but think you have a ſoul, repent: 
r rules J am not covetous to follow; 
Ware not love 'em. 
Vr. Live, and be undone then; 
u'll tell me another tale hereafter, widow 


oth [Exit My. 
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| Bute Nurſe and Cloſe. — 
Nurſe. If it pleaſe you, here's a ler from. maſer 


Startup, | 
The country gentleman. 
Hart, Whar s he? 
Fran. A freſh ſuitor, of my nurſe's commendation 
Cie. Heaven deliver me! what have I ſeen ? {wr 
this. 55 
Thing was once at Bartholomew fair, or ſuch anoth:; 
Furr'd baboon, for all the world Doſt know hun ? 
And yet why do 1 aſk? the devil would hardly 
Take acquaintance with him. 
Nurſe. Tis maſter Hornet, the great uſurer. 
Clofe. Hornet? 
Nay, then my wonder's over ; and the devil himſelf 
Be ſuch another, they may be ſworn brothers, 1 
divide 
Hell betwixt em. | 
Hart. Who's that you talk on, firrah ? 
Cloſe. Of the diſeaſe that heaven be thank'd has le 


Hons" But, fir, I have news for you. 
Bel. F rank ! 
Hart, I'll hear it in tte i 
[Excunt Hartwell and Cu. 
Bel. Do you love this gentleman? 
Fran. I hope you move not this as if you doubted; 
I took him firſt upon your character, 
Into my good opinion. 
Bel. But things alter; 
What then 1 thought him, I deliver'd you, 
Nor ſince hath he deſerv'd a leſs eſteem 
In his own perſon ; but the circumſtance 
Ts not the ſame: his fortune I have examin 'd, 
Which riſes not to ſuch a value I 
Did apprehend it ; it becomes my care, 
Being at one gift to depart with thee 
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And my eſtate, to look-for one whoſe purſe 
May carry a proportion. 
Fran. Make me not 
Imagine you would wed me to a heap 
Of ſhining duſt, a golden bondage. 
Bel. Nor to penurty;: _ | 
His birth and education are not unworthy, he's hand- 
ſome too; | ; 224 
But be not govern'd by your eye too much; 
Children and age purſue us, and fonie ſtorms 
Hover about our frail conditions ; 
All theſe muſt be provided for: they are not 
Kiſſes will make our winters warm; and therefore, 
Confident of your obedience, I propound 
Another to your beſt thoughts. 
Fran. Oh my unhappinels ! 4 
Bel. A country gentleman of ſpreading fortunes, 
Young too, and not uncomely ; for his breeding, 
It was not ſpun the fineſt : but his riches . 
Able to gild deformity, and make | 
Even want of wit a virtue, when your life 
Renders itſelf more ſweet by your command: 
His name is maſter Startup, expected 
Our gueſt to-morrow ; that's his letter, read it, 
This may ſeem ſtrange, whale it is coming toward you 7 
But when diſcretion comes to examine what 
A fruitful conſequence attends it, you 
Will thank me for't. 
Fran. But with your pardon, mother : 
Although I could diſpenſe with my own thoughts, 
And frame them to an obedience, will this 
Be for your honour, or mine own? when ſuch, 
When ſuch a noble gentleman ſhall boaſt he had 
With your conſent my liking ? Or admit 
That which we gain by riches of the ſecond, 
deem to authorize, and way juſtify 
The act with ſome ; how can it cure the wound, 
Which the poor heart that loves ſhall find too ſoon, © 
When 'tis neglected, and ſo cruelly, REED 
E 6 Where 
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Where it hopes for cheriſhing ? Oh think 
How you did love my father, firſt; and be 
Now gentle to your daughter : your eſtate 
Is above needy providence, or grafting 
Into a new ſtock ; it does grow already 
Fair from his own root, and does want no piecing; 
-Nor are the means of Hartwell ſo contemptible. 
Bel. 2 more: when y ave conſider d well, youl 
pe 
Another anſwer; i'th* mean time apo 
Your countenance to entertain this new 
And able lover: leave the ſatisfaction 
Of Hartwell to oy HT bees 5 here, to your chamber 
| Lp rang 


Enter Hartwell and Cloſe, 
Clofe. I know not what's the trick on't, nor then) 
ſelves yet, 


But he has a project to employ em in. 
Hart. I wiſh it well—But do you work yourſelf 
Into the opinion of the nurſe, ſhe is | 
The major domo, and has all the intelligence. 
Cloſe. Let me alone, I'll work her, fir, like wax, 
To print what impreſſion you pleaſe upon her; tis 
A loving croan to me already: 
I'll ſpeak her fair, and in my drink _y marry her, 
Bel. Maſter Hartwell ! 
Hart. About your buſineſs. - 
Bel, There is a buſineſs, fir, which I muſt open, 
And you perhaps will wonder at. 
Hart, You prepare my attention. 
Bel. You do love my daughter, 
At leaſt I think ſo. 
Hart. If you knew my heart, 
You might be confident ; in * I ſum 
All my deſires on earth. | 
Bel. Be not ſo fix'd. 
Hart. How, lady ? 
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Fel. When you have heard. me out, perhaps you'll 1 


our conſent eaſy to call back a promiſe 
| Made to your diſadvantage. 
Hart. I acknowledge 
WT his makes me wonder; pray interpret, ris 
4 and ſpeak a language I may underſtand 
l [ love your daughter. | 
Bel. But muſt never glory, 
Wn the reward, which you expect ſhould be 
er marriage. 
Hart. In the number of my a ions 
Here is not one that's guilty of ſo. much 
W fence to you, that I mould be ſo toon 
oſt to your favour, | | 
B:]. Have no thought ſo poor, | 
oa can deſerve leſs; my opinion | 
richer laden with your merit than before. 
Hart. Now 
fear again, this violent-turn of praiſe, 
lakes me ſuſpe& my ſtate: If 1 be FRO 
each me to know my treſpals. 
Bel. 1 ne'er look'd 
ith ſo clear eyes into your worth; and 'twere 
fin to general. goodneſs, to delay 
he free reſign of that your truth may challenge. | 
Hart. If this be meant, pray pardon my miſtake i 
}{ ſomething went before: love made me fear. | | 
| 


fa 


ou ſaid I never ſhould enjoy your daughter 

marriage, which yourſelf ſo late inclin'd to. nn 
Bel. And muſt again repeat, you ſha'not call - | 
er bride. - mY 
Hart. Can you forbid this heppinets, and love me? 

Bel. Yes, FA dearly, Hartwell, I preſent 

yſelf to thy affections. 

Hart. You amaze me, and fright my underſtanding, 

Bel. Does the name 


widow ſound diſpleaſing? I have learn'd 
Already 
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Already to obey ; my years are not 
So many, with a thought to freeze your blood; 
] wear no print of time deep on — brow, 
Nor have my hairs the innocence of ape : 
Gentlemen active, and of noble birth, 
Think no diſhonour to beſeech my love, 
And, if they flatter not, commend my perſon ; 
Add unto this my wealth, no narrow fortune 
And without competition, my daughter | 
Depending on my love, whofe portion muſt 
Flow from my bounty, or be nothing : make 
A ſober apprehenſion of this tender, 
And think I was not able to ſappreſs 
Theſe flames of love, increas'd ſtill by your virtues: 
This minute quit all hopes of Frances, 
Whoſe mother will admit no rival; tis 
Within your own election to be happy: | 
My love accepted, comes with fair attendance ; © 
Deny'd, you haſten your own exile ; think on't, 
'To-morrow ſometime I'll expect your Ar 
, 3 Sh Ft 
Hort. What have I heard? was it her mother ſpit 
| thus ? EY 
As pilgrims, by miſtake of ſome ſmall path, 
Having told many weary ſteps, at night . 
When their hopes flatter em they are not far 
From Tome kind entertainment, find themfelves 
Loſt in a wilderneſs; ſo am I miſerable: 
Thus love delights to wound, and ſee us bleed, 
He were a gentle god to kill indeed 


[Fri 


ER 


111 


Love will find out the Way. 


GT. I. 


iii. - T 
Oo D thou wou'dſt ſpeak a good word for 


| WW me: I am | 
Weary of my indentures: I, like a fool, was in good 
ho 
He * ds married miſtreſs Frances. 
'urſe, He's a beggar— She his wife ! no, maſter 
Startup | 
Is the man, the man of lands and money. 
Cloſe. Into whoſe ſervice if I could wriggle myſelf; a 
Word of thy mouth does it. F | 
Nurſe, I muſt tell you by the way, he is little better 
an a fool, 
Cloſe. The fitter for her huſband, and my maſter. - 
Nurſe. Y'are i'th' right, he's innocent to your hands, 
and | 
You may ſoon come to nonage his eſtate. | 
Cloſe. Which if I do, thou ſhalt want no petticoats, 
All's thine own. 
Nurſe, What ? | 
Cloſe, Why, all that I can beg, borrow, or ſteal 
from vm: | 
What ſhould he do with ſo much riches ? I'd perſuade 
y young miſtreſs, after the firſt year, to put uim to 
his penſion: he ſhould pay for's diet; and after a month 
or = for every time he comes aloft, Hang him, 
uckow, | 
Nurſe, Nay, let her begin betimes, if ſhe mean to 
rule the roaſt : I'll give her documents; and te you 
rie you ſtick cloſe to your miltrels ; there's ſonu thing 
be got that way. | | 
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Enter Hartwell and Playfair. 


Cloſe. Excellent verjuice ! 
How I do love thy documents! —Ay, but he's here, 
I'll not be ſeen with thee ; farewell: 


At night we'll talk the reſt over a ſack - poſſet.— 
TI xit Cl 


| Hare I will uſe this advantage, to over-hear a littl, 

Playf. You tell me ſtrange things; is it "mma 
The widow herſelf loves yu? 

Hart. Would I had reaſon, but to ſuſpect. 

Play. Turn colt again ! this love will kill us all. 
And can ſhe make no choice, but where her daughter 
Has the fame longing ? not her dancing days done yet! 
Why there's no remedy, you muſt love her. 

Hart. How ! and violate my faith to Frances ? 

Play, Thou wilt not be ſo much an infidel, 

To think I mean thou ſhould forſake the wench, 
Tell me the mother a fine tale of love, 
Print kiſſes on her paper-lip, and hug | 
Her reverend body; any thing but lie with her: 
Write ſonnets on the! ivory tooth afore ; 
Swear ſhe does cough diſtinctly; get a rhime 
To bleſs her when ſhe ſneezes, and cry u 
The method of her noſe, which ſweats an fall 
So perpendicular; admire the motion 
Of her blue eyes, that look three ways at once : 
Praiſe her above thy reaſon, or her daughter, 
And then ſhe will believe thou may'ſt be mad for her. 

Hart. Is this the way to do me good ? ſhe comes 
Too faſt upon me already. | 

Play. Let her fly to thee, 
Thou 8 clip her wings the ſooner, this ſecures thet! 
Should you hold off, and play the modeſt creature, 
Nay, but deny as maids do, when they love it, 
And bending of your hams cry, no OY 
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Wrofeſs yourſelf, with coxcomb-like civility, 
ou are not worthy of her carnal favours, _ 
be may believe it; and in very ſpite 
larry her daughter to a Citizen. 
r hould you be ſo mad to think to win her 
Vo your firſt choice, with-holding your paſſions 
Hor miſtreſs Frances, complaining how Don Cupid 
WHath ſacrific'd your heart; you may go hang yourſelf: 
o to the barber's, let him firk your hair up, 
Ind ſpend his powder; waſh your ſullen face, 
Ind ſtarch your infant upper-lip, to look 
ike one that would run deſperate on a widow. 
Nurſe, Here's precious conſpiracy ! 
Play. This is the way : 
t leiſure, you may tell your natural miſtreſs, 
ike Jove you have but put another ſhape on 
To cheat the beldame Juno, 
1. Foul-mouth'd raſcal, I'm glad I know your 
ot. 
Hart: I apprehend, th'aſt given me good counſel : 
watch the firſt occaſion to aſſure, 
have prefer'd her in my heart already, | 
Nurſe, I'll conjure up a craſs plot, and that quickly, 
hall mar your mirth, and pay your fine diſſembling ; 
Ire you ſo cunning, my love-gameſter ? [ Exit Nurſe. 
Play. So I'll take my leave then, y*have no other 
ſervice 
o uſe my ſtay: I have a project, Hartwell, 
hat muſt not be neglected. 
Hart. May you not communicate ? 
Play. Thou art ingag'd to wait 
pon thine own affair, or I ſhould trouble thee 
o be an actor in't; thou know'ſt Hornet. 
Hart. He is a ſuitor to the widow, and 
ter the rate we caſt the plot, my rival. My 
Pic. T' rival him; he ſmothers a poor gentle- 
woman 
It home with ſea- coal, and allows her no _ 
pr: lore light than ſerves to read in painted cloth 
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ſince I was of aye, and left me a younger brotie 
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The expoſition of the harlot's ſtory. 

Hartwell, I love her ; and before her father 
Dy'd, we exchang'd our honeft hearts; tis here 
To free her from that ſlavery ſhe lives in 
Under the iron-hearted jaylor, elſe 

I fhall repent my aim. He broods upon 
Her portion, but I have a trick may ſpoil 
His hatching of young bags ; thou malt know all 
Hereafter ; to te widow, Hartwell : 1 am 

For ſtate affairs; be faithful, and pray for me. 
We muſt be bold: farewell, if ſomethmg hit, 
We'll laugh in ſpite of Dives and the devil. [I 


: * 5 7 es * * 


Enter Bellamy, Frances, Cloſe, Startup. 
Cloſe. This is the thing, fir, that muſt carry away 
The garland ; they have given him a cup 'or two 
Of ſack, and he has the prettieſt humour, 
He does ſo whiſtle out his complement : 
He wears his feather like the captain of 3 
A ne team, and would become a horſe - collar 
Rarely ; I do not think, but were he put to't 
With little ſwitching, he would draw the cart well, 
Star. Sweet lady, I am your humble ſervant: 
well known what I am, where I live; my father d 


portion. H 
Bel. A younger brother? St 
Start. Sweet lady, I know what you would ſay, Mt 
father had no more children; but I ſpeak modeltly e, 
my eſtate ; I have land enough for two or three wis 
J have a horſe in town ; 208 daughter ſhall ride an 
hind me: Sweet lady, did you ever ſee the country 6 
Fran. What country, fir ? | 01 
Star. Why, any country living: fweet lady, 1 
your humble ſervant ; if you love hawking, hunting, WP). 
drinking, there be good fellows will bear you comp. 
Is there any good tobacco in London ? | 
Cloſe. Virginia-tobacco grows here. 2 


Star. Sweet fir, I am your humble ſervant, you ei: 
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ee, if I be not troubleſome-—Perhaps, ſweet lady, 
Wu do not love it: if it offend you, let it alone. 
Cle. A very precious widgeon |! 


ran. You dance well, fir. 
urſe. He has a ſtrong back, I warrant him, 
ar. Sweet lady, is this your daughter? 
Claſe. Ask that queſtion now? ä 
Bel. I was her mother, fir. 
Far. That may be too; what gentleman is that ? 
eet fir, I am your humble ſervant likewiſe. 
Hart. You are too humble, fir, to ſtoop ſo low ; 
would become my duty. 


away among friends : I am a country gentleman, all 
> world knows. Sweet fir, 1 have no buſineſs in 


n. | 
Bel. I thought you came to ſee my daughter, 
jonour your fair daughter; for I know as well as 


| ſweet lady I have lov'd i“ th' way of matrimony, 
Hart. Were you ever married? 

Star, Sweet fit, no; all men are not alike, 
Hart. For ſome are fools. 

Star, Sweet fir, I do confeſs. it ; 

t wit is never good till it be bought, 

ey ſay, There are very good wits in town, 
ave brought money a purpoſe with me to buy z 
any will fell me a good pennyworth 

| give him a hundred pieces, becauſe 

ould carry a little down into the country. 


I. Is there a dearth in your country ? 
. Sweet fir, there's plenty. 
fag, Of wild-oats ; I heard you had much to ſow 


ſtill, 


us lady ſhall be lord o' the ſoil : I won't 9 
| Give 


be a gentleman will fetch me a pipe: there's half a 


tar. La, la, la, lere! | {Sings and dances, 


Star, Sweet fir, tis all one; a leg or an arm is not 


Star. That may be too; ſweet lady, pray excuſe me, 


other, what belongs to a gentlewoman: ſhe's not the 


tar. My tenants have, ſweet fir, but tis all one; | 


_ — — Yes 
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Give any man ſixpence for a buſhel of money. 
. Choe. Oh brave ſack ! 

Star, I am a gentleman, my father was a yeoman; 
But that's all one, ſweet lady : howſoever I am your, 
And every limb is at your ſervice ; 
My hands ſhall walk, my feet ſhall run. 

Fran. Away, away. 

Star. By this bright gold they ſhall. 

Clo/e. He keeps his oath— 

Star, Not run ? 

My grandfather was a nobleman's footman, and 
Indeed he run his country ; my father did 
Outrun the conſtable. 

Clo/e. And he, ſweet lady, 

Being his father's iſſue, muſt run naturally. 
Star. If I live — 5 
Cloſe. He'll run himſelf out of all. 
Star, Not run, | 5 
Sweet lady? if you have occaſion to uſe me, 
I won't ſtand upon my feet. 
Fran. No, fir ? | | 
Star. Nay, T'll ſtand upon my head, ſweet lady, 
To do you courteſy. "A | 

Che. Then his heels were upwards. | 

Bel. Pleaſe you, a ſorry dinner ſtays for you. 

Star. Sweet lady, I am your ſervant ; will this g 
tleman dine with us ? | 

Bel. I'll prevail with maſter Hartwell. | 

Cloſe. D'ye know what you have done? he's vi, 
Miſtreſs ; why, d'ye mean to invite him? 

Star. Sweet fir, I invite nobody ; if you love 
Any body here— — 

Hart. What then ? 

Star. Sweet fir, | 
I ſha'not take it kindly, I do not uſe 
To quarrel. 

Cloſe. When y' are beaten, fir, he ſha'not wrong Ju. 
Then lay him o'er the face. 


Star. Sweet ſir, 1 
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Tis dinner-time, fair lady. | 

Bel. Maſter Hartwell !— [Exeunt, 
C/;ſe. J had a great mind to have him beaten ; 

ut he's not valiant at meals: would I | 
ere hired to beat him handſomly after dinner, : 
ad make him thank me for't. I'll have ſome plot 
pon your precious body, my ſweet fir— [Exit. 
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Enter Hornet and Doctor, Playfair's brotber. 


Hor. You tell me wonders, Doctor. 

Dod. I have cur'd | 

er melancholy ; but ſhe's o' t'other fide 
Wow, extreme merry, dance and ſing, all air} 
Hor. Tis ſtrange, methinks, nothing but extremities : 
Wood maſter doctor, could you not have par d 
er t'other leaden humour? 

Doct. Sir, I-could not 

ill the malignity of her melancholy 

nother way: extremities muſt be cur d 
ith extreme applications: my next work 

all be to abate this levity of her brain, 

o qualify her ſpleen, ſir, by degrees; 

d {tate her body in that modeſt temper 

e was poſleſs'd of. | 
Her. I complain'd before 3 

f quietneſs; now ſhe's all noiſe and madneſs, 
y your deſcription. | 

Doct. You muſt have patience 

month or ſo, ſhe is not mad but merry ; 
me ſtrange figaries. You muſt underſtand, 
have open'd, fir, her fancy, wherein lay 

| her imaginations confus'd, 

nd of a heap, ſmother'd for want of vent ; 
nd now the ſpirits that were impriſon d 
uſh out, which. cauſeth all her faculties, 

fore oppreſs'd, to exerciſe themſelves 

d unexpectedly, as the agitation of her tongue 
bon will manifet—She's here. 


val, 


Enter 
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| Enter Niece. 
Niece. Uncle, how does your ? you appear 

As lean as Lent : I've 1 — | 

About a maypole ; ſhall we? 
Hor. She is mad. 

Niece, This doctor has ſo tickled me, 

I cannot chuſe but laugh; ha, ha, ha. 

Uncle, if you'll procure a diſpenſation 

To marry me yourſelf, dedyQ the charges 

Out of my portion: Pi have no other 

Huſband ; I could affect an old man now 

With all my heart. ' 


An old man with a bed full of bones, 
Turn to me, honey, and give me a kiſs, &c. 


Uncle, when did you put on a clean ſhirt ? 

Not ſince your wife dy*d ; that was a pretty hiſt, 

Indeed I dream'd o' tit devil the laſt night; 

They ſay tis good luck: d' ye not know him, unde! 
Hor. I know the devil ! | 
Niece. He's a fine old gentleman, 

And ſomething like you; no fach bugbear as 

The world imagines ; you and he'll keep houſe 

Together one day : but you'll burn fea-coal too, 

To fave charges, and ſtin the poor ſouls ſo. 

Shall we go hunt to-day ? I long to ftrike 

A deer; pray lend me a crofs- bow, will you, fir! 

J'll pay you uſe for't. 

And ftill ſh cry d, Shepherd ſhoot home. 

Uncle, you are not merry, I pray laugh 

A little ; imagine y'ad undone a widow, 

Or turn'd an orphan begging now: ha, ha 

How many churches, faith. will you build when 

You die? I'll have fix bells in every ſteeple, 

And they ſhall go to th' tune of, Turn again, 

Whittington, who let out his land 

For nine lives, cauſe it came in by a cat. 


| je uncle, die, at all adventures. 


Would you not put mto the next receipt, 
Womethin "©: ar her ſleep well? 

Do. 

Hor. In a — quantity. 

Doct. I could fo 

e ſhould not wake at all to An 

did it for a merchant * wife laſt w 

hich lov'd a knight. A great man, not long ſince, 
as weary of his counteſs z and 1 car'd fim 
artificially of the diſeale— 

Hor. She hears. 


Doct. But collects nothing yet, her ſenfes 
re ſcattered. 


Nizce. You ſhall give toward the building 

{ Pauls—nothing 3 ſee the money firſt 

aid out that's given already it were much 

n to belie the dead; but tis no matter, 
ou may be as famous, fir, for pulling +" 
he pariſh ; for the church will Ell of of 't ſelf, 
ith Ft ding dong bell. 
hy did they i the poor fellow. in prifon'? 

Hor. Whom? what fellow 2 

Niece. Why, the corn-cutter ; 

hor gentleman, he meant the city 

0 harm ; his feet were weary, and chat made him 


every firoet ery out, * you any corns 
1 your head or toes? 


det 


. Bmter — 
Pur. Which is maſter Hornet 2 
Hor. Ha ! with me ? . 
in A word, fir. | 


Niece, Priythee what s he? he comes to borrow mo- 
ney 

n his wife's wedding-ring, or his child's whiſtle now: 

ou may ſee by his noſe, he has no land, he looks 

hungry as a hawk. What do you dream. on?; 


Or 
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r, Why does the talk of dying? ſhe's ark mad; 
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Or what lady's tympany is your next cure ? 
Or whoſe ſtate body muſt be reQified 
With your quaint gliſter ? 
Pur. There is no diſputing, I muſt attend you, 
Hor. I am ſent for by a purſuivant—The king | 
Alas, I am undone, I never ſaw him ; 
How ſhould he know er a poor wretch ? 
Doe. Is't not | 
Some complaint ? think. rio 
Har. That's my fear. There ha 
Too many knaves i th' world; and a man cannot 
Grow rich, but one ſate-ſurgeon or other 
Muſt practiſe on his purſe: before this lord 
One vein is opened, in t' other court 
So many ounces he muſt bleed again. 
Let me ſee: all the treaſon I committed, 
Is, that I ſhifted houſes ; for I took 
Delight to cozen him of his ſubſidies. 
I live obſcurely, to avoid 
Taxations.: I never paid the church 
Her ſuperſtitious tithes, nor come to trouble 
Sermons, for fear of homilies before, 
'That beg for burning. | 
Niece. Why how now, uncle 7 1 Four ſcrivad 
broke, ; 
You talk ſuch lamentation ? 
Hor. I am ſent for 
To the king, niece, and ſhall be made a beggar, 
As I was born: I ſee my chattels ſeiz d; 
This cheſt is ranſack'd, 5.4 that bag deflour'd ; 
My door ſeal'd up; and with this hungry meſſenge 
I am already marching; to the Fleet. 
Niece. Nay, and you be at that ward, I leave yob 
Maſtiff, farewell : pray do not bite my uncle 
Too hard; and fo 1 leave you all to the mercy 
Of the bear- garden. 
Hor. Beſt make faſt her chamber. 
Niece. Ay, ay, curſed dog; and 
Set a thouſand 1 about her, 
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de will find out a way. [2 Exit. 
Hog. Won't ſome money qualify your haſte, _ 
nd give him time to appear! 

| Pur. Good mr. Doctor, 

each your apothecary: Galen nor 

ppocrates can perſuade me from my duty. 

Vill you go, fir ? or ſhall I certify 

Hor. Go! I muſt go. 

Doch. Have comfort, ſir: this cloud 

ay ſoon blow over. 

Hor. Yes, when I'm blown up: 

read impriſonment in his very looks, 

and all my gold confiſcate. [Exeunt. 


Enter Nurſe and Startup. 
Nurſe. J heard her ſay, ſhe would walk up to her 
chamber : | 
he trick was but to teach him whither he 
hould follow, who as nimbly apprehended, 
o acquaint her with his new affections. 
did this for your good, that mrs. Frances, 
hom I'll ſend preſently to you, may be 
onvinc'd of Hartwell's falſhood, and tranſplant. 
er love on you. 
Star, This will be excellent ! 
d ſhall we ſtrangle him in his own nooſe, 
nd he ne er know who hurt him. 
Nurſe. I'll loſe no time, you know my 8 
Star, I almoſt had forgot; there is a caſt 
angels more; 4 
Nurſe. They are not caſt awa | 
Har. If thou doſt fear 12 MEY norſe, I can 
give 
hee lighter, I have ſome want weight. | 
Nurſe, If you have an evil angel about you, your 
els will thrive the better when tis e 
or. There, mother of the maids. 
Pu 5 Now M He 9M ones Wait upon your wor- 
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Star. Theſe things that go to and again, muſt hay 
Their fees, they'll never ſpeak in our cauſe elſe, 


| Enter Frances. 

Aha, ſweet fir ! we'll be too cunning for you, 
She's come already—Sweert lady, how do ye do! 
Y*are melancholy, you ſhall have ſome cauſe 
If I can help you to't ; if you be ſad 
Becauſe I love you as I do, be merry 
Again : there's no man cares a button for you 
Beſides myſelf. . 

Fran. I am very ill befriended. 

Star. You are deceiv'd in ſomebody, and me to: 
I love you, I confeſs, but how ? not for 
Want of a miſtreſs; I came not a wooing 
For ſuch neceſſity, although you have 
So little wit, to believe ſomething that 
I know concerning t'other party. 

Fran, How's this ? 5 

Star. Tell me, have you opinion, ſweet lady, 
That any man befides myſelf does love 
This face - wm Pray underſtand, I'll make't 
Appear, and preſently. 

j Why, I 6 ſhew my face : 
My glaſs cannot ſo much deceive me, fir, 
I ſhou'd be aſham'd it ſhould appear. 

Star. Nay, Iam 
For that a your fide ; d'you conceive me right ? 
A worſe face will become the country, and 
Shew well enough at the muſtering ; but that 
You ſhould be ſuch an aſs. | 

Fran. This is plain courtſhip. 1 

Start. Be ſure you underſtand me, and you do nd 
Repent it, I dare give one of theſe ears. 
Fran. You do not threaten me ? 

Star. Underſtand me right, | 
But if I do, and will threaten you again, 
Becauſe you ſhall live long to ſee your folly, 
And what a coxcomb you have made yourſelf, 
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o love a man that is a ſuitor to | | 
Four mother: ha, ha a 
Fran, Whom do you mean? 
Star. E'en mr. Hartwell : 
Wc you ſuch a b zzard 
ou cannot ſee't ? then you ſhall hear it: ſtep 
hind theſe hangings, and he'll juſtify it. 


Enter Hartwell and Mrs. Bellamy. 

Hart. J have conſider'd perfectly; and if 

ou will vouchſafe me hearing, dare pour forth 

ſy heart, which full of love renders itſelf 

o your acceptance: I acknowledge, lady, 

[y paſſions are but young, for could I hope 

ou ſhould with ſo much favour look upon me ? 

Bel. But may I credit this? 

Hart. But to ſuſpect, 

erean injuſtice to my faith, which looks 

pon your virtue with, as much religion 

s love is able to receive: your age . 

th ſtruck a reverence into my eye; 

xd what you want of youth and ſpring upon you, 

pur wiſdom richly ſatisfies. "Thoſe characters 

hich time hath written on your careful forehead, 

e but his envy, and your ornament, 

nen it ſhall come to paſs by your example, 

at youth ſhall be eſteem'd an infancy, 

d women never ripe for love or marriage 

out your age upon them; tis a fault 

at men not guided by the tract of reaſon, 

t heat and wantonneſs of blood, run giddy 

d ſeal ſuch weighty covenants; better twere 

e world ſhould end in our virginity, | 

an ſpin itſelf more length, by inconſiderate 

d haſly marriages. 

he. Have you already 2 | | 

ner d the affection which purſu'd my daughter? 

il I believe no ſeeds of love remain, | 

Ich may grow. up ad rips with repentance? - 
3 


For 
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For this exchange I do allow you, fir, 
The conſideration of my fortune, which 
Might in itſelf incline you to accept me. | 
Hart. That is but an attendant, as you uſe it, 
I muſt confeſs a welcome one, although 
The mind is the firſt beauty which true love 
Aſpires to, when tis waited on with perſon 
And an eſtate ; it comes with greater privilege 
To win upon's. I do not wiſh you, hk. 
Raſhly believe what I profeſs, but meaſure 
My ſervice by the trial ; I'll expeQ, 
And write your {miles a competent reward, 
Till time and your demand demonſtrate me, 
Although not equal to your full deſervings, 
Yet one that has ambition to be thought 
Not too unworthy. | 
Bel. And I gueſs e' er long, 
Such an occaſion will preſent itſelf. 
Hart. Till then have Hartwell in your loving! 
mory, | 
Who wiſhes no more happineſs of life 
Than to be call'd yours— [Ex 
Fran. What have I underſtood ? 
Star. Will you believe me another time, ſweet la 
Fran. It is not he, ſome devil does but cozen 
And mock our ſenſe with theſe fantaſtick bodies, 
Hartwell ! | 
Star. Nay, *'tis the man, I hope you'll be com 
And think a country-gentleman worth favour, 
That brought you to this knowledge; I deſerve 
Fran. My curſes for this black diſcovery : 
Whereas before *twas not impoſlible 
In time I might be brought to pity thee ; 
Henceforth I'll look upon thee as my fins, 
And beg as much forgiveneſs, that I knew thee, 
Star, Nay, but d'ye hear ? | 
Fran. Die quickly, and be forgotten. 
Star, This is very fine, ſweet lady! 
Fran. My mother! Oh my fate | ſee me no n 
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d I'll forgive thee — [Exit. 
$+2r, Is't come to this? I ſee 
n a fool, and there's no remedy — 


n . 


[Exit. 
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Enter Startup and Nurſe. 


r © ic 


Nurſe. 


YE, fye, I am aſham'd on you, a gentleman 
Of your high promiſing, and be put off 

ſlightly. 

Star, Why, nurſe, what would you have me do? 
arſe, Do! I would have you do — ſomething ; a 
n of your ability, and cannot turn and wind a wo- 
n? 


ora 


tar, You would not have wiſhed me 

have put her to't behind the hangings ? 

Nurſe. You ſhould have been round with her. 

tar, I was round 

h her; I call'd her aſs, I think, and coxcomb : 

leſs I ſhould have given her the lie, 

| 2 her whore, I could not be more round with 
er. 

ure. I do not mean that way. 

tar. And ſhe call'd me, 

Ink, her 

urfe, What ? 

Ha no worſe than all her fins ; heaven forgive 

er, 

has the more to anſwer ; nay, ſhe did 

lick to bid me die too, in that deſperate 

te 


) 0 uſe Come, you ſhall take another courſe. 


lee. 


F 3 | Enter 
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Enter Cloſe. 


Cloſe. What ails my maſter's ſweet-heart ; 'is fr 
__  frighted? - | 
I met and aſk'd her for my maſter, and 
She turn'd tail, like a hound had loſt the ſcent : 
There's ſomething in the wind—My three pil'd wy 
ſmipful, V 
Are you there, with my lady o'th' larder? 
Now in that poſture, do not they two look like 
A fine brick-houfe and a thatch'd-barn 1'th* country, 
Laying their heads together ? without doubt 
Some precious conſultation. What poeſy 
Will fit his joint- ring; or how many yards 
Of holland without ſeaming-lace will make 
His miftreſs* \mock—'They have ſpied ms. 
Nurſe, Cloſe, 
Come hither Na-“, he's faithful, and one that 
Has a defire to ſerve you; you may truſt him. 
, Clofe. Your worſhip may truſt me abed w'ye ; I 
Have had an itch this great while, fir, a kind 
Ot longing, to be one of your appurtenances ; 
J have ſome faults, and I'll confeſs 'em : I have 
A humour now and then when I am aſked 
A queſtion, to tell truth, though I be chid for't ; 
And I do not love blows : you may ſooner beat 
My brains out, than a word of flattery : 
cannot batten upon commendation, 
Without my wages, nor be valiant 
Upon ſmall beer ; I am not overmuch 
Given to be drunk, but I've a trick o'th* Dutchman, 
Jo do your buſineſs as well drunk as ſober : 
have not impudence enough to pimp 
For you; but ] have a gift, I can ſay nothing 
As well as your chaplain; I ſuck'd ſecreſy 
From my own mother, once a bawdy midwife : 
I was born upon ſhrove-tueſday, and ſhall be 
Now and then given to rebellion : 


_ „„, re 
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. y fleſh will once a year riſe at a chambermaid, 
none ſuch take me down; I ſhall in malice 
a deep revenge, fling out upon may-day 
nong the apprentices, without fear or wit: 
Hoa chance to be arreſted, I dare kill 

ny thing but a ſerjeant; he's lap'd 
law, a wearing ſtronger far than buff: 
ay gentleman ne'er ſo much provok'd, 
ick him between the ſeams, or knock his brains out, 
ich is the ſurer way, (for moſt o' theſe 

ermin would fain be killꝰd) he is ſure to take 
Wis leave at the town's end; his breakfaſt is 0 
y'd up, and ſtays for him near my lord mayor's 
anquetting-houſe, made for the city progreſs. 
Star. J like his humour, 
Nurſe. Nay he has a ſconce, 
nd ſhall be of our counſel ; afterward, 
our worſhip may entertain him—Look you, Cloſe, 
here is a plot to help- this gentleman | 
tright, when they are abed : and if you went 
0 bed betimes, to avoid ſuſpicion, | 
were never the worſe ; I'll ſay you are not well: 
ye mark? this honeſt gentleman ſhall be 
et into miſtreſs Frances' bed- chamber. 
Cle. Without her knowledge? 
Murſe. You ſhall only attend 
o give him notice from me wheñ to come, 
nd watch about the houſe, he may get off 
ithout diicovery ; that is all. | 
(/;/-. So, fo, ] ſhan't keep the door? 
Nurſe, I can do that. | 


Case. Let me alone to give you notice who 
about houſe, 


Enter Hartwell A 


ue. Away, 'tis maſter Hartwell, 

e not be ſeen together, 

0 your ways [Exit Nurſe and Startup. 
F 4 | Cloſe, 


o 
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Cloſe. A fooliſh knave and bawd, that do want no- 
thin 
But 3 would ſooner ſee that triumph, 
"Than all the pageants a day after Simon 
And Jude, when the fine city goes a feaſting. 
Oh, fir, I have news; yes, they are gone, brave ney, 
Your gentlewoman can hold out no longer : | 
This night there will be a ſtratagem ; the governeſs, 
Old madam Humpeapampe the nurſe, has promis'd 
To admit the country-gentleman, when all 
Are abed, into her chamber—Yes, your miſtreſs's: 
I'm o'th' plot to lie perdue, and give | 
The word if any firelock approach ; 
'The reſt imagine—— If he have not art to 
Perſuade her to the feat with him, yet there 
Be tricks, and he may be ſurpriz d 1'th* chamber, 
And ſhe may be compell'd to marry him in 
Her own defence —— There have been ſuch devices, 
Hart. Does ſhe conſent ? 
Cloſe. She is betray'd to't, fir. 
Hart. Thou wilt not be ſo baſe. 
Cli:/e. And J had meant it, | 
I ne'er had told you this: can you make uſe 
Of this intelligence ? | 
Hart. Tart my honeſt ſervant. 
Claſe. J promis'd to be his. 
Hart. I have it—Canſt 
By any means procure me his cloaths ? 
Cloſe. With eaſe — He'll go to bed betimes, i 
void 
Suſpicion; that's a part of our deſign. 
Hart. I could not wiſh a happier opportunity, 
To try how ſhe affects this gaudy fool, 
And clear my faith to her ; which her mother's watch 
Will not permit : ſhe has I fear obſerv'd 
My new familiarity with the mother, | 
Which I'm compell'd to, and muſt cure this way: 
Fail me-not, Cloſe, and propound thy own 


Reward. Ci 
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Cle. Tell me your purpoſe, and let my wit 
Diſpoſe of him. . 
Hart. Proſper me, love, in this. 
Chiſe. And you fall to your prayers i 
Vith good love luck about us, I ſhall ſuſpect 
W ou will not thrive : you ſhould go to a wench 
; gentlemen fall to oiſters, without ceremony, 
r ſaying grace; devotion will ſpoil all 
[ Exeunt, 


Enter Playfair, and the Doctor his brother. 


Do#. Right as an arrow. 

Play. Witty engineer! 

t was ſhe taken with the plot ? 55 

Dot, I was 

pmpell'd to frame an outſide of a reaſon, 
| her own mirth ſhould play the traitor with us 
er ſpleen was ſo dilated ; he believes . 
e's mad: which change makes for us. 

Play. Excellent. hy: 
D:#. And he that you employ'd, the purſuivant, 
ew'd ſuch a ſurly raſcal, the poor uſurer 

rembled as bawds beneath the laſh. 

Play. He comes then. 

Doct. With as much joy, as to receive a hanging. 
Play, He would be whipp'd, and ſay his prayers at 
u's in a white ſheet. | 

D:#. That were penance to him: 

u he would pay as much as he ſhould fine 

r alderman, though half his ſoul went with it, 

r 115 quietus; he does apprehend 

thing but earthquakes. 


Enter three Lords, 


Pay. How I am rampant 

Ith the imagination Bid the muſick 

ready, they know all their flouriſhes : 
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But ſhift you quickly my honourable lords 
e [Exit Doc 
How wry look like ſtateſmen ! where's your tooth. 
ick ? 

E bear your ſtaff handſomely; contract 
Your brow, and look more ſuperciliouſly. 

1 Lord. I warrant you for my part. 
2 Lord, We came now from practice. 

Play. Can ye do't with confidence ? 

2 Lord, Theſe very cloaths have made me proud 

already: 


3 Lerd. And mine; it ſmells of honour. 
Enter one with perfume. 


Play. More perfume !-—So, ſo; how now man! 
2 Lord. Helooks pale ; my lord, how d'ye? 
2 Lord. Well, well, I hope tis but conceit. 
Play. Of what? | 
3 Lord. Will the pox lie in cloaths ? I cannot tell, 
I find ſome alteration in my bod 
Since I ſhifted, | 
Play. Tis a meer conceit ; 
They were an honeſt man's, upon my knowledge, 
A captain of the train'd-band in the country : 
They were bought againſt the general muſter laſt ; 
He wore em that day, and moſt carefully ſent em up 
To taſte our London lavender. 
3 Lord. Sir, you have 
Satisfied me, LEN 
Play. Be ſprightful: where's this prince, 
Whoſe nod muſt make us double before age? 
I long to kiſs his hand, _, 
2 Lord. He's here. 


Ian 


Fit 
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Enter Lambert, Playfair's brother, for the fourth lord, 
| fir Poldavis and attendants. 


Play. Now by that ſprig, a p lump of majeſty, 
No hs could Lan ſo — . Jelly 
But wilt thou not be out of thy king's part, 

And when wine is wanting at the banquet, 
Call upon drawers, quarrel with your nobles ? 
Or when we ſhall preſent our man of mortgages, 
Take him aſide, and borrow half a crown = 
To give your whore benevolence, which truſted 
For your laſt tilting? or be drunk too ſoon, 
And leave our project in the dirt? | 
Lam. My lords, 
his fellow's inſolence muſt be corrected: 
Diſpoſe him in what priſon you think fit, 
4 Lord. He's mad, I think. 
Lam. To bedlam with him then: 
Js this a place for fools and madmen ? who 
\dmitted him? take him away; ſee you 
He be well whipp'd, and let him thank our mercy, 
Bandog. 
Play. I quake already; excellent Lambert ! 
ool, cool thy lungs, and w with ſome lord 
Thou wo't be a key too high 4 good ſir Poldavis, 
laſter of the hou: at whoſe coſt we are 
ntertained ! 
Pol. My part is rotten 
n my head, doubt not. 


Enter Purſuiwant. f 


50 Is he come? 
Pur, He waits at the firſt chamber. 
P/:y. Then let the lutes 


on | 
pin, and then admit him, | Lates. 


Eu 


F 6 N Enter 


132 Love will find out the Way. | 


Enter Hornet. 


Hor. 5 5 8 revelling, my purſe maſt be ſqueer' 
or't 
That's the king, the reſt are bare; ; how Ek they 
are 
I'th* hams! that courtier has oil'd his joints: 
He looks this way, they point at me; a rot 
O'that knave's finger. 
2 Lord. What fellow's this? who waits? 
Pur. It was his grace's pleaſure, he was ſent for. 
2 Lord, My good lord! 
4 Lord. My lord of Noland, as you were ſaying, 
Lam. Is this the man whom you ſo much commende{ 
for his abilities ? 
Hor. I ſmell no good from that word ability. 
Lam. Diſcreet, and read i'th' commonwealth, a man 
Fit for employment in ſome embaſly ? 
Pol. The very ſame. S 
Lam. His countenance is promiſing. V 
Pol. If the king | 7 
Of Spain had but his head, that politick head, 
I know who might go fiſh for the Low-countries. 
Lam. His garments are but coarſe. 
Pol. His mind is rich. 
Her. They praiſe me: I am a thouſand pounds the 
worſe, 
Lam. Kneel down—Thy name? 
H:r. Giles Hornet, your poor creature. 
Lam. We'll knight him. 
Hor. I do beſeech you, fir, to ſpare this honour, e 1 
Jam not able to maintain myſelf; 
There be more knights than can live wel already. 
Pol. Neglect his favour ? 
Lam, Be it your care 
To give his body more becoming ornaments, | 
He ſhall be like himſelf then; we will confer D 


More honours on him, | 
A Lit 
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4 Lord. Do you make haſte, his grace 
Will have you new thatch'd ; you muſt have rich 
| cloaths | | | 
Fitting your ſtate and honourable title. 
Her. Theſe will be good enough for me, 'las I am 
not able, | n 
4 Lord, Nay you muſt have them from his ward-- 
ab, | | 
They'll coſt you nothing; you'll look in theſe 
Like a poor knight of Windſor. 
Lam. Where be the ladies, and the bride? 
Pol. She's your grace's handmaid; they 
re dancing, fir, within, 
Lom. Direct us to em, pr*ythee ; 3 
Vhen he is ready, give us knowledge Flauriſs. 


- tun 5 

4 Lord, Yes, fat; - = : 
Hor. What will become of me? 
4 Lord. You were beſt prepare, 
Your cloaths will be here preſently ; the king 

Vill ſend to you before y' are ready; caſt 
Your old ſkin off: do you not to fave ſheets 
and trouble, wrap yourſelf a'nights i'th" blankets ? 
r are they aſham'd to ſhew the linings? 

Hr. Hum—If this be but a preparative for a whip. 
ping, | -- as 
the chat barn, I in ? 


Enter ſervant with chaths. 


Lord. Well ſaid, now they are come; 
e nimble now, and help to ſtrip him. 
tor. Las! muſt I wear this doublet? it would 
yield | 
even knows how much to burn. 
4 Lord, You may be deſperate 


len tis on, and burn your body with it, fir, 
Hor. I ſha' nt know myſelf. WE 
Le. Fit as "twere made, fir, 
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Enter Playfuir. 


Play. Which is fir Giles? a 
Hor. 1 am not knighted yet. 
Play. Vou have your grace, and may 1 call'd ſo. 
Hor. Have I the grace to be a knight? 
Lam the man you pleaſe to call fir Giles. 
Play. Then I congratulate your happy fortune; 
Y*are like to be exalted ; his grace talks 
Much on you ; I'll be proud to be your ſervant : 
Sir Robert, a word. 
Hor. What gentleman is this? 
Ser. The bridegroom, fir ; in great favour I can tel 
you, 
And new created by his highneſs, baron 
Of Landſkip; his living is far off. 
Hor. My very good lord, my breeches are almoſt cn 
Ser. Here be your keys. 
Hor. His majeſty has pleas'd to ſhine 1 
A piece of barren earth. 
Play. Vou are too modeſt: 


The king hath been inform'd, ſir Giles, you are 


One of the ableſt men in his dominions: 

Should virtue ſtill be cloath'd in rags? advance it 
To honour and regard: you waſte your brain 
At home in cheap and low engagements, ſweat 
Your ſoul out, for a poor and paltry living: 
Old houſes, let *em fall to the dull lord 

O'th' manor ; ſwitch me up a town together, 
Or meddle not; this and that ſtragg ling acre 
Not worth your care : ſtudy monopoly, 

May ſweep the kingdom at a firoke : deſpiſe 

A project will not bring in half the city: 

Find out a way to forfeit all the charters : 

Have an exchequer of your own, and keep 
The princes round about in penſion : 

Theſe are becoming buſineſſes, and ſpeak a ſtateſman, 


Hir, 
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Hor. You do talk ſtrange things, my lord 

do, now my keys, good gentlemen, my keys. 

4 Lord. You have 'em, fir. 

Hor, Cry mercy. 

Play. They are things 

Material to our buſinels. — * 
4 Lord. And we'll have 'em again: 

Let me alone, the barber has not done yet ; 

W When he's i'th' ſuds, we may be more familiar 

With's worſhip's pocket, and return em quaintly. 
Play. I will count it one of my felicities 

To be a witneſs of your honour, fir. 

Hor. Oh my good lord of Landſkip— 

Ser. How ſhall we diſpoſe of theſe ? 

4 Lord. The hangman will not have em; and I fear 

They will corrupt the well; faith, give em ſtable-room, 

They're dung already. 


Enter firſt Lord. 


Lord. My lord, the king aſks for you; good fir 

Giles, 'tis fo decreed ; write me 1'th* number of your 

faithful friends. | 

Play. We muſt attend. 

4 Lord, Do not yet ſay he's ready, 

The barber ſtill has a duty to diſpatch, 

He will be an hour a rubbing, waſhing, powdering— , 

Then I'll attend him to his prefence. 

Plaz. We ſhall excufe him ſo long ſtill, your ſervant— 
[Ex. Play. and 1 Lord. 

4 Lord. The barber, fir, attends in the next room. 

Her. I wont ſhave. 

4 Lord, He fears his throat. 

Hor. 1 never 

Give above three-pence. 

4 Lord. Talk not you of charge, 

Tou have but yet your welcome; do not you 

think, good fir Giles, but we can ſhave you too ? 
LE xeunt., 
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The love-fick widow, all this while, to try him. 


At her devotion : put him to his choice 
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Enter Cloſe and Startup. 


Star. Where is he, Cloſe ? 

Clo/e. I told him, fir, | 
You lay in a chamber o'th* other ſide 
The houſe, whither he's gone with his ſword drawn, 
And curſes of themſelves able to kill you; 

You did affront him once, and now his miſtreſs 

Has quite neglected him for your love, he thinks, 

He'll make you an example to all rivals ; 

I'll bring your cloaths t'ye after : yet your fear 

And running, fir, will keep you warm enough, 
Star. Honeſt Cloſe, thou haſt fav'd my life. 
Cloſe, Death! is he not behind you? this way, good 

—_ [ E xeunt, 


Enter Nurſe and miſtreſs Frances. 


Nurſe. Have you not made a fine choice? I dil 


ever 
Think he was falſe ; your mother did but counterfeit 


Fran. To try him, nurſe ? 
Nurſe. She told me ſo herſelf, 
Aſſuring him the ſtate was hers, and you 


To take her with the wealth, or you with nothing; 
What followed you have heard—Come, be wiſe yet, 
And love the country-gentleman that doats on you; 
He's rich, and half a fool: I'll fetch him to you 
[Exit Narje 
Fran. My mother counterfeit ! why may not Han- 
well | 
Pretend as well as ſhe, fearing her anger 
And policy, if he refus'd her love ? 
I have obſerv'd ſome ſorrow in his geſture, 
As he were willing to deliver ſomething, * 
If opportunity would give him leave. 
6 
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e cannot be ſo falſe ; now I ſuſpect 

Ile does obey ſome dire neceſſity ; 

ET would puzzle a wiſe lover to be ſo 
dererely put to't. 


Enter Nurſe, and Hartwell diſguir'd, 


Nurſe. On like a bold captain, 

ive her a broadſide, ſhe's within your ſhot ; 
leave you | 

Fran, Tis the fool; why, Nurſe— 

Hart. Nay, flee not 

tefore you hear. 

Fran. Tis Hartwell. 

Hart. If my voice betray me not. 

Fran. Why in this ſhape ? ſome trick in't, 

e hides his face ; I'll put him to't however, 
though the hour be unſeaſonable ; any time 

'e may expreſs our joy—My nurſe once told me 
ou were not well, and gone to bed : your health 
welcome as mine own; I dare not, fir, 

modelly preſume to bid you ſtay, 

nd to requite your pains, kind maſter Startup— 
Hart, She knows me not. 

Fran. Forgive me if I bluſh : 

have no other way, but to declare | 

ly eyes, that late frown'd on your love, ſhall ſmile, 
Hart. On me ? 

Fran. On none but you: I have been too 
nkindly dealt withal by Hartwell, whom 

ow dearly I affected good heaven knows: 

It | have read diſcretion to my fancy, 

kd were he here, he ſhould be witneſs of 

y vows to you, if you accept my heart, 

d can with equal truth embrace it: I 

ll chuſe my huſband here; you, only you 

115 faith is regiſter'd in heaven) ſhall challenge 
om me a wite's obedience. 


by Enter 
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Enter Nurſe, Hartsvell planet-ftruck. 


Nurſe. Away, her mother's up ; I would not for 
A thouſand pound ſhe find you in this chamber 
| [ Exit France, 
Hart. I have undone myſelf. 
Nurſe. Sweet maſter Startup, 
To your own lodging, take this cloſe lanthorn with ye. 
Paſſion of me, what makes her riſe ? | 
Hart. I will diſcover yet. | 
Nurſe. Diſcover what ? 
How ! maſter Hartwell ! 
Hart. You have midnight-plots. 
Nurſe. Oh we are wretched | miſerable! what have! 
done ?— [Exit 
Hart. Oh who ſhalllead me to a world where are 
No women! farewell all: I'll be above 


Your charms, and find out death a cure for _ 
ai. 
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Enter Startup and Cloſe. 


Startup. 


HERE are we now tis very cold, why 
doſt not 
Lead me to ſome houſe ? 
Cleſe. What, at this time of night? 
All people are abed; the very owls 
Are in dead ſleep : or if we could 
Be admitted, would you venture o'this faſhion, 


1 
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t, 


1 
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And publiſh your diſgrace ? proclaim yourſelf 

W coward, and lay ſome imputation | 

Upon the place you came from, where your hopes 
May yet be fair for marriage? this brunt over, 


To meet a drunkard now were comfortable, 


Whoſe eyes enflam'd would ſerve inſtead of torches ; 
or he mightſpit flap-dragons from his fire 
W Of ſack, and light us; no ſober man, 


Conſidering what caſe you are in, fir, 


y my conſent ſhould fee us 


Star. Ha, what's that? 
Cloſe. Where? where? a fire-drake'! 
Star. Now 'tis gone; *tis bright 
Again ; is't not a ſpirit ? oh, deliver me ! 
Cloſe. TI heard ſome ſuch things uſe to walk the 
fields. 
Star. What ſhall I do? 
Cloſe. Pray, pray, with as much ſtrength 


Is if you had no land, or were confin'd 


To my annuity ; now I hear no ſpirits, 

[Theſe riches make us cowards : hide yourſelf, 

ide yourſelf, I will go nearer— [Ex. Cloſe. 

Star. Doſt know the devil, if thou ſeeſt him, 
Cloſe ? 

\ pox o' love, if this be the reward on't ; 

ome call it fire, but I find no ſuch matter; 

am frozen to the blanket, and my teeth 

Strike one another, and keep time like hammers ; 

do believe if they were beaten out, | 

hey would make falſe dice, there's quickſilver in 'em 

Iready, by their dancing. 


Enter Cloſe. 


C:/e, Sir, where are you? 

Star, Here, I am here ſtill, 

Cloſe. Y*are a dead man. 

Kar. More terror! what's the matter? 


Cheſe. 
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Cleſe. Tis my maſter 
| With a dark lanthorn, and ns us, by 
This darkneſs ; tis his voice, wrap yourſelf up, 
And roll into ſome ditch ; flight will betray us, 
Star. I were as good be kill'd, and yet I'll venture 
Exit. 
Cloſe. Tis he indeed, and more than I expected: 
The matters do not fadge well with his miſtreſs. 


Enter Hartwell with a dark lanthorn. 


Hart. What a ſweet thing is night ! how calm and 
harmleſs! 
No whiſpering but of leaves, on which the breath 
Of heaven plays muſick to the birds that ſlumber : 
Here are no objects to betray our ſenſe 
To a repentance ; nor can women, thus 
Advantag'd by the rapers of the night, 
Spread their temptations to undo poor man. 
What a fine book is heaven ! which we may read 
Beſt now, when every ſtar is a fair letter. 
How much they wrong thee, night, that call thee 
| guilty 
Of rapes and murders ! *tis the day, that like 
A glorious whore engageth men to act 'em. 
And taking then the darkneſs to obſcure 'em, 
We unjuſtly lay the ſname upon thy brows, 
That art ſo innocent, thou never ſaw'ſt em: 
Befr ended with the ſilence, I begin | 
To wander ; there's no wilderneſs abroad 
To him that's loſt at home. 
Cloſe. Sir! 
Hart. Who's that ? | 
Cloſe. One that has ta'en ſore pains for you b. 
night : 
I am Cloſe. 
Hart. What mak'ſt thou here? 
Cloſe. I wait upon my charge, 


I lead your rival a proceſſion F 
n 
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„ ſhirt, perſuading him you had reſoly'd 
= cut his — elſe: he's hard by at's pray ers, 
And thinks you have purſu'd him. 
| Hart. Ha! I'll do't: 
Shew me the fool, by all my hopes I'll kill him, 
And ſend his baſe heart as a preſent to her: 
Fate has preſented me with this revenge, 
And I will not delay his death'a minute. 
Cloſe. Indeed you ſhan't. | 
Hart. How ? 
Chiſe. You dare not. 
Hart. My drudge affront me! are you grown his 
champion ? | 
C!o/e. Not I, fir, but you dare not do an act 
So much againſt the honour of a gentleman ; 
You wo'not kill him baſely. 
Hart. No. | 
Cloſe. Why then 
There is no fear, but he'll live long enough: 
I'll undertake, he ne'er ſhall grow provided 
To fight with ye; and other ſatisfaction, 
Name it and take it; ſo I'll fetch him to you. . 
Hart. Stay, I have been too paſſionate, let him 
live | | 
To be her puniſhment ; that's revenge enough, 
While I purſue my own ways. 
Coe. Whither now? 
Hart, Whither you muſt not follow, by thy honeſty : 
charge thee come not after me. 
C/c/e, That binds my attendance, ſir. 
Hart. But not when I command the contrary : 
If thou doſt move this way, thou-draw'ſt mine anger; 
Mind the preſervation of the ſame thing you 
Undertook : farewell; if thou doſt love me, 
Follow not, nor queſtion ; 'tis in my power 
To loſe thee or myſelf — | 
C//e, I cannot ſee i'th' dark with ſpectacles, 
And mine eyes have loſt him o'the ſudden. _ 


Well, I muſt hope the beſt : what ſhall I do 


[Exit. 


With 


Ine 
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With my hen-hearted lover, who would give 
Half his eſtate this cold fit were well over ? 

J ſhall make work for the phyſicians — 
Caudles and cullices will not reſtore him ; 

If he but ſcape with life, I am not ſorry : 

He may be a ſoldier, and endure the trenches ; 
J put him firſt to the becoming ſufferance.  _- 
But what are theſe? an army of horns and halberts ? 
Upon my conſcience, the watch: I thought 

The fields had not been haunted with theſe gobling— 
I cannot run; if I ſhould ſquat, and they 
Find me, there were no mercy but Bridewell, 
Or ſome ſuch louſy place: I am reſolv'd 

To caſt away a few words upon em 

A leg, and worſhipping the conſtable 

That leads the ruſty regiment, will quit me 
J paſs the gates with't often, and ſo may 

The devil, if he pay the porter—Bleſs ye, 
My maſters, what o'clock is't? 1585 


Enter Conſtable and Watch. 


1 Watch. Who goes there ? 
Conſt. I charge you ſtand. 
Cle. Your worſhip may do much. 
Conſt. Where have you been? 
Cloſe. At Iſlington, an't pleaſe you, about buſineſs, 
2 Watch. Some thief, I warrant him, no honeſt may 
T know by his baſket-hilt ; ſome rogue that watches: 
The fields are peſter d with ſuch ſturdy robbers. 
Cloſe. He is a rogue that watches, for my part. 
Conſt, He calls my watch- men rogues; perfidios 
traitor ! | 
1 Watch. How ! maſter conſtable, 
You are one yourſelf. | 
Conft. Sirrah, I will teach you to commit felony. 
Cleſe. How, fir ! will you teach me to commit felv 
ny ? take heed what you ſay, if I commit felony Vl 5, 
your authority, | * 
Us 
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Cimft. My 'tority ſhall ſtretch for't; away with him; 
if you be not whipp'd for theſe interrogatories, his ma- 
jelly ſhall keep his own peace himſelf; is this a time 
C anight to call honeſt men rogues ? away with him. 
Cloſe. Good fir! | 
2 Hatch. We will provide you lodging. 

Cloſe. Where? | | 

Match. New-priſon, 
Cl:ſe. But are you in earneſt, gentlemen ?—PFor what? 
Match. For anſwering the Conſtable. 

Cloſe. Cry him mercy ; 

| ſhew'd him too much manners, if there be 

No remedy. 

2 Watch. We'll humble you. 

Cloſe, I have a | 
Companion hereabouts—W here are you, fir? 

Star. [ From within.) Here, in a ditch. 

1 Watch, They ſeldom go alone, 

We'll find him out. Ha, firrah— 

Claſe. Do you hear? 

You watch about theſe places for no good, 
It ſeems. 

Conſt. We watch indeed for knaves. 

Cloſe. You dare not 
Speak to their faces—Some of you I am ſure 
Do watch for the good maſters o'th* pariſh. 


Enter Startup. 


Star, I thank you, honeſt men——Where art thou, 
Cloſe ? 


Clgſe. Here—Theſe good men will help us to a 
lodging. LT | 
Star, Bleſſing o' their heart—I am almoſt ſtarv'd. 


Cnft, Yes, yes, we'll d' ye the favour—Come * ä 
away, ſir. 


Star, Where ſhall we go now ? 

| Fatch, To priſon. 

Yar, How, Cloſe ? 
Cal Cry?, You ſhall be cloſe enough, | |. 


Cleſe. 


I cannot leave you in adverſity— 
All this is for your health—Clean ſtraw is warm, fir 


The doors I found left open, and no ſign 
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Cloſe. I follow, fir, 


You have the benefit of being naked ; 
I ſhall have work to-morrow in my woollen. 
Conft. Away, away, bring em away— Tann 


Enter miſtreſs Bellamy and Nurſe. 


Bel. I 980 ſome noiſe, look, call up the ſervat 

See if the gentlemen be abed; 1 am troubled 
[Exit Nik 

J have not dealt ſo nobly as became me 
With Hartwell ; and that love which I pretended, 
If I have drawn his fancy to affect me, 
Muſt make him ſatisfaction; his language 
And ſoft demeanor, when he gave me up 
His reſolution, made me quite forget 
My purpoſe to have chid him for his levity, 
So ſoon to leave my daughter, who I know | 
Hath plac'd him near her heart ; and I have done 
Her injury, by this trial of his truth, 


Enter Nurſe. 


Nurſe. Oh miſtreſs ! 
Bel. What's the matter? 
Furſe. Maſter Startup 

1s not abed, nor maſter Hartwell. 
Bel. This is very ſtrange. 
Nurſe. I dare not tell her of his ſhift—they' re gont, 


Which way they are beſtowed. 
Bel. This puzzles me: | 
Pray heaven there be no miſchief in this abſence: 
Is Frank abed ? 
Nut: ſe. Yes. . 
Bel. What ſhould | 
Move em to leave my bouſs 0 late! ? ed 5 


Hartwell Wich 
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Without his cloaths—Some knock—they're there— 
go ſee — | « . .- [Kneck. 


; [Exit Nurſe, 
eſurew me but I trembled. 


Enter Nurſe, 
Nurſe. Tis a ſtranger, 
And ſays he would ſpeak with you. 
= 2-/ At this late hour! 
hat accidents are theſe ? from whence ? 
Nurſe. I know not. | 
Bel. Has he no name ? what ſhould this mean ? 
Nurſe, He ſays | 
e is a countryman of maſter Startup's, 
Bel. Admit him, he perhaps may bring ſome news. 


Enter Country-gentleman. 
Comm. By your leave miſtreſs, pardon my impor- 
tunity | . 
t ſo unfit an hour. 
Bel. Y're welcome, fir. | 
Jun. I met with fortunate directions, 
hough I came late: I underſtand you have 
gueſt, one Startup, of Northamptonſhire, 
hat comes a wooing to your daughter. 
Bel. Such | 
one there was that ſupp'd with us, and went 
o bed; but ſince, as I have faith, I know not 
hich way he convey'd himfelf : another 
entleman too is miſſing, and his rival. 
Cz, Pray do not mock me, lady; I have rid 
great way, and the buſineſs much concerns him. 


Bel. You may believe me: he is no ſuch treaſure, 
ſhould conceal him. 


ne, 


Enter Frances. 
Gun, Then I ſee you dally ; 


now, miſtreſs, you may flack vour reparations 
I: cath ; 


Your 
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Your daughter muſt look out another huſband ; | 
He is contracted. 
Fran. How ! 
Coun. And ſomething more, 
Gotten with child one that without bluſhing 
J cannot call my daughter He ſhall make 
Her credit ſtraight again : although my fortunes. 
Have no equality with his, I ſhall 
Find law to force him. 
Fran. You preferr'd this ſuitor— 
This news returns my blood. ; 
Bel. Sir, you ſhall find 
All truth I have deliver'd ; Iam not ſorry 
'To hear this news ; this is no time to ſeek him : 
Pleaſe you accept the lodging that was his : 
My ſervant ſhall attend you in the morning, 
To help you ſearch. 
Coun, You ſeem a noble gentlewoman, 
I take your courteſy. 
Bel. Nurſe, a light—Pray walk, fir— | 
| [ Exeunt Coun, and Nat), 
Fran. I was unkind to Hartwell, henot wiſe— 
But love ſtill apprehends too much, or nothing. 
Bel. Frances, a word: do you not know what is 
Become 0' theſe gentlemen ? 
Fran. Not I, their abſence is ſtrange to me. 
Bel. Oh Frank, I am undone ! 
Fran. Good heav'n forbid. 
Bel. This gentleman, maſter Hartwell, 
Whom we ſhall never ſee again, I fear | 
Fran. How, mother! are you acquainted with a 
cauſe to fear thus ? 
Bel. Tis in vain to tell thee how I lov'd him. 
Fran. Bleſs my ſenſes! you love him? . 
Bel. Bove all the world, affectionately plac'd hin 
Too near my heart. 
Fran. 1 heard you made 2 
Of love, to try him for my ſake; and pardon me 
If yet I dare not believe more. 


K. 


Bel. Oh, Frank ! 


Through all my veins. 

Bel. I had no other thought 

At firſt, but wiſely to diſtinguiſh whether 

is heart was fix d on thee, or my eftate ; 

ith reſolution, if I found him more 

\ courtier of thy fortune, than thy perſon, 

o puniſh him with toſs of both : but love 

ath chang'd the ſcene and title of our comedy: 

and what I meant ſhould ſettle all his hopes, 

ath ruin'd us: his modeſt and calm anſwer 

To accept my tender, with ſach force of reaſon 

Directed to my fancy, - turn'd my purpoſe, 

ind made me his indeed, his perfect lover: 

ut now we have both loſt him. 

Fran. All the piety | 

That ever taught children to love their mother, 

ill but ſuffice to keep my heart obedient : 

as ever maid ſo miſerable ? was there 

ſo other in my, fate to be my rival? 

live too long: Oh break, my poor heart, break 

hen ſhe that gave me life, hath took it from me. 
Bel. Why do you weep ? 

Fran, I do not weep 3; or if 

do, I know not why. 

Bel. Now I perceive 

hy duty was bo counterfeit ; you love him, 

pon my life you love him ſtill. Have my 

ommands no more reſpe& ? my care and love 

ill rewarded ? that I deſiring but 

ne comfort in the world, ſhall my own child 

ile up to take that from me? 

Fran. Alas, I knew not that 

0u lov'd him too; indeed I had rather die 

nan you ſhould call me rebel. Parents often 

felt not where their children love; but you, 


þ 1 


Wwe quite undone your daughter, 
© 1 
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Frank. My heart doth tremble, I feel coldneſs run 


ith too much loving what my thoughts delight in, 


—_ op 
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Bel. Now I ſee 
The cauſe of his departure in this faſhion : 
Pray heaven he hath not made away himſelf. 
Did ever child deceive a mother ſo.? 
J have a fad preſage : you may to bed, 
And riſe again without my bleſſing yet 
You may ſtay—Wherefore ſhould I deſpair 
Of his return ?—you ſay you could not tell 
That J affected him. . 
Fran. Indeed not I, 
And do believe it now againſt my will; 
But I am your daughter. 
Bel. Shew it in conforming 
Yourſelf to my defires, and what is paſt 
I can forgive you : if he come again, 
Will you be rul'd, and ſhew no favour to him ? 
For *tis in you, I ſee, to make me happy : 
I will not tie you to affect th*other : 
Chuſe any for your huſband, but this man, 
My love and prayers ſhall go along with you. 
Anſwer. 
Fran. Indeed I dare not ; yet could I 
Put off the knowledge that you are my mother— 
Bel What then ? | 
Fran. Though my imagination allow'd you 
The greateſt empreſs in the world, whoſe frown 
Could kill, and eyes at pleaſure make alive 
Again, thus I could anſwer. 
Bel. Pray let's hear ? 
Fran. You do not well to heap oppreſſion : 
Authority was given to preſerve, 
Not kill the poor beneath you : I durſt tell you 
In confidence of my cauſe, that you betray Fr, 
Two innocents to ſorrow ; and though heaven | 
Look on, and ſeem to ſmile upon your cruelty, 
Yet there is thunder, for divorcing thoſe, t ne 
Whoſe hearts that hath conjoin'd : I durſt ſay more, 
Though all your terrors were prepar'd to puniſh loy', 
My bold defence, and call you tyrant, 


ne 
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Bl, How ? 2 
Fran. A moſt unjuſt, a ſacrilegious tyrant— 
Bel. You would not be ſo violent? 
Fran. That do 
lot only ruin and deface the altar, 
but teal away the very ſacrifice : 
\nd I durſt add, and ſmile upon your anger, 
W'hough as you frown'd, death lurk'd in every wrinkle. 
ly ſoul's above your tyranny ; and would 
rom torturing flames receive new fire of love, 
ind make your eye faint to behold the brightneſs 
df my poor body's martyrdom ; and if ever 
ove ſhew'd a miracle, my heart ſhould bear 
he characters of him you have torn from it, 
Vith beams about it like a faint that ſuffer'd. 
ut as you are my mother, thus I kneel, 
nd beg a pardon for my innocence ; 
that offend you, live you happy ſtill, 
nd be the miſtreſs of your vows : live to 
moy whom you affect; may every hour 
eturn new bleflings on you both ; renew 
our ſpring, and let him think you young again; 
nd let me beg but this for all my duty, 
gainſt the day you marry him, to provide 
ly coffin ; for J fear I ſha*not have 
Teath many minutes after, to pray for you: 
he herbs that ſhall adorn your bridal chamber, 
ll ſerve my funeral, and deck my hearſe : 
neath which you ſhall ſay, There lies your daughter, 
hat dy'd to ſhew obedience. ; 8 
Bel. Why ſhouldſt thou 
ditizue thus to him ? 
Fron, I know he loves me 
il, though hereafter your affections may meet. 
hel. And they ſhall meet, 
t never to procure thee one bad thought: 
* have tried you both, aſſure, my child, 
or'd him but for thee; diſpoſe thyſelf 


j o 

: 

: „ 
„ 


| 

| 

| 

| 
d be his bride ; this news at his return | 4 
— * 


My deareſt mother—Oh, my Hartwell ! (Exe 
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Will make all well: — To reſt. 
Fran. Can this be true ? 
Bel. Twere fin to mock thee any more—To bed. 
Fran. No, I'll ſpend all this night in prayers for yo, 


Enter Playfair, and the Dofor his brother, 

DoF. How like you her now ? 

Play. The morning never bloom'd | 
So freſh, nor Venus with more charms upon her; 
Adon would melt before her eye, and woo 
Her kiſſes at the expence of his laſt breath: 
Cupid himſelf, could he but ſee, would fall 
In love with her, and throwing away his ſhafts, 
Offer the empty quiver to her eyes, 

Ambitious to fill it with her beams, 
The leaſt of which would wound more hearts, than i 
His flock of golden arrows, 

D:#. No more raptures. 

Play. Didſt thou not know before, that love is able 
Without the help of ſack to make a poet ? 
My nimble Mercury, Jove's herald in 
Reverſion. 

Dae. I confeſs, | 
J had a trick of Mercury, when I pick'd 
His pocket for the keys. 

Play. He never miſs'd em. - 

Dock. His eyes were drench'd in ſuds, and we retun 
'em 
Ere they recover'd light. 
Play. Twas excellent, 
He was in darkneſs ſtill. 

Doe. D'ye think he'll know her? 

Play. His cloaths already have 
Made him forget himſelf ; or if he have 
But the remembrance of ſuch a woman, 
The more he ſees her now, the more he'll think 
The change impoſſible. | 
Do#, Where have you left him? 


P In 
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play. Pth* gallery, where with much patience 
je does expect his Hi hneſs will ſend for him. 
Doc. Then all runs ſmooth, his wonder does continue. 
Play. I fed that humour artificially, 
He is half perſuaded all is but a dream yet : 
To which imagination his cloaths 
Are a great help, becauſe he paid not for em: 
Sometimes he is very merry, then again 
He ftruts about with ſuch a ſcurvy pride, 
As ſome new crept inte nobility, | 
When thoſe of their firſt livery come to ſee em. 
His honour has ſo chang'd him, that he now 
Knows not of what religion he is; 
Or if by chance he thinks of his firſt faith, 
He ſpits o'th' hangings, and excuſes with 
do not like the Rory, *tis apocryphal : 
Sometimes he'll offer at a Jeſt, i 
Frown upon any man that will preſume 
o have more knowledge in worſe cloaths: I told hn 
It was his Grace's pleaſure he ſhould be 
WC ontrouler at the mask, and he did ſweat 
As he were ſtudying for ſome mighty oaths 
To clear the preſence.— He is here, away 
[Exeunt Doctor and Playfair, 


Enter Hornet and Poldacwvis. 
Her, Are you the maſter of the houſe, fir Poldavis ? 
] heard you call'd. | | 

Pol. It is my name, 
dir Giles, unworthy of this grace his Highneſs 
Has daign'd to ſnew in honouring of my daughter. 
Her. And was ſhe married this morning, ſay you? 
Pol. This morn ſhe loſt her virgin name, 
Her, T have 
Not ſeen her yet, nor any of the ladies; 
ou have but little noiſe, methinks, i'th' houſe. 
Pol. It would offend his Grace. 
Her. Who, as you ſay, ; 
hither privately, with a ſmall train 
8 4 Of 
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Of lords Would I might ſee his face again: 

I am not ſent for yet; I have been ready, 

Sir Pol-—theſe three hours; and I do wonder 

His Grace ſo much forgets himlelE, [Fleuril, 
Pol. That muſick 

Speaks him on entrance. 


Enter Lambert, Playfair, and Attendants. 

Lamb. Ay, this garb becomes him ; 
How was his perſon loſt within that ſhape 
He was firſt preſented to me! 

Hor. Indeed the caſe 
Is ſomething altered, by your Highneſs' bounty 
To your poor ſervant, Hornet. 

Play. How he looks, 
As he did ſcorn the quorum, and were hungry 

To eat a ſtateſman ! *las, an office in 

The houſhold is too little for a breakfaſt, 
A baron but a morning's draught, he'll gulp it 
Like a round egg in muſcadine ; methinks, 
At every wiping of his mouth, ſhould drop 
A golden ſaying of Py thagoras : 
A piece of Machiavel I ſee already 
Hang on his beard, which wants but ſtroaking out 
Ihe ſtatutes and che Magna Charta have 
Taken a leaſe at his tongue's end. 

Lamb. We'll think on't ; he ſhall be But 
To the banquet : Then let the maſk be ready, 


T here we Arn employ your worthy diligence— 
[ Flouriþ 


Ex. Lambert and Attendatti 
Hor. Heaven bleſs your mighty Grace, 
Play. You'll follow? La Playfai, 
Hor. J attend you preſently 
J know not what to think of theſe things yet; 
»Tis very ſtrange I ſhould be thus 9 
Without deſert, beſt known unto my ſelf: 
Princes I ſee are mortal, and may be | 
Deceiv'd in placing of their honours: 1 
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Am little better then a favourite, 

If theſe be true; 'tis a queſtion, 

Let me conſider wiſely ; it may be 

Jam not I, no Hornet, no, I'm a knight: | 
Are theſe my cloaths ? I do not uſe to wear ſuch : 
A pocket in my fleeve, and velvet hoſe, 

Six times tranſlated ſince they were a midwife's 
orepart, were things I wore on holidays : 

he price of theſe would break a camel's back ; 

nd yet ſome men walk under them like elephants, 
Und have variety, as the devil were EAN 
[heir taylor ; who beſt knows where all their land lies : 
Then why this coſt on me ?— Tis a dream; 

I am now confirm'd, a very idle dream, 

\nd I am glad on't : *tis impoſſible 

t ſhould be true, it does not hang together : 
will have patience, till I wake again, 

Ind care not what becomes on't. 


Enter Playfair's brother for the fourth Lord. 
8 4 L:7d. Tis his Highneſs' pleaſure, | 
ow the banquet's done 


Hr. How, the banquet done! I was coming to't, 
[ou could hardly ſay grace by this time. 

4 Lord. That's a ceremony 
on out of uſe ; it was a running banquet. 

Har. A running! ſo it ſeems, it was a galloping 

banquet, 

or you made haſte—T do dream, certainly, 

here's no ſenſe nor reaſon in any thing they do. 
Lord. You know your place, 
e maſk will ſtraight begin; and his Grace will not 
awe any one admitted: he reſolves, | 

the conceit affects him, it ſhall be 
rlorm'd at court hereafter : i' th' mean time 
e does command all privacy. There are 
me ſet to guard the door, but your care muſt 
ride his Highneſs be not interrupted : 
ark, they are rude already— (Exit. 
: G5 | Hor. 


— 


| 
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Hor. Let me alone: | 
What turbulent knave is that ? 
Within. I am a country gertleman, fir Giles; 
And if I may preſume upon good cloaths, 
You may before his Grace call me your couſin, 
And not be aſham'd : here is a lady too, 
Hor. A lady too? Is ſhe with child? what makes f» 
Here, and ſhe be with child already? 1 
Tell thee, none ſuch ſhall be admitted while 
I am in place—More rapping ?—Keep the doors ; 
If I do fall a ſwearing once, look to't. 
Within. I beſeech you for my wife's ſake. 
Hor. Thy wite!s A 
What's he that pleads in forma pauperis ? 
Within. A citizen, and 2 1 4 
Hor. Like me ? thou lieſt, l am more like a lord, 
'Thou ſha't fare ne'er the better for that word : 
Knock down the women, if there be a hundred, 
And make their husbands drunk; the guard are lazy. 
Theſe women's inſolence will force a ſtatute : 
| I will petition to the prince myſelf, 
They may have liberty but once a year 
To fee the gallyfoiſt, then be confin'd 
To their chamber and one 'prentice—Yet again? 
Within, Sir Giles, fir Giles, you know me wi! 
enough. 
Hor. But while 1 am in office, I know no body. 
Within. I am your ſcrivener, 
Hor, Draw the purſe wherein 
Thou kept'ſt thy ears, and leave em at the door, 
The guard truſts none without a pawn ; they'll ſent, 
If they be ne'er redeem'd, to ſeethe in mi 
For a fore throat. | 
Within. Sir Giles, here's your niece. 
Hor. My Niece ! the devil ſhe is. 
Niece within. Pray uncle, let me in. 


Enter Servant. 


Hor. Her very voice—Ha ! open the doors * 
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Where is ſhe ? 
Ser. Whom ? 
Hor. My niece that call'd me ? 
Ser. None call'd, nor was there any women here. 
Hor. No! nor my fſcrivener bawling out fir Giles? 
Ser. Not any nam'd your worſhip. 
Hor. Then I dream, 
And Iam a fool to make a queſtion 0n't— 


[Exit Servant. 
Within, Ha, ha, ha ! 


Hor. The knaves laugh at me too; but let em: I 
Shall be as merry with this tale to-morrow. [Flouri/p. 
What fancies men have in their fleep ſometimes ! 

His Highneſs ! where be the ladies * 


Enter Lambert, Poldavis, and attendants. 
Pol. They are all 'th' maſk. 
Hor. Nay, no matter where; why do I aſk the 
queſtion ? po, 
Pol. You'll ſee them, fir, anon. | 
[ Poldawis gives papers to Lambert and fir Giles. 
Wil't pleaſe your Grace, 
And you, fir Giles, the ſubje& of the maſk ? 


Hor. What's here? The three goddeſſes contention for 
the golden ball. [Dance. 


Enter Playfair in his own apparel: be dances with a 
golden ball in his hand. 


Hor. This is Paris, ha J have ſeen that face before 


now. 


Enter Juno, Pallas and Venus. 
Hor. Theſe are the three goddeſſes. 
lamb. Juno, Pallas and Venus. 
LY he goddeſſes dance, and court Paris for bis ba: 
To Juno _— one. like a king ; ſhe takes off 


his crown, and offercth it to Paris; he ac- 
cepts not. 


G6 Her, 
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Hor. Juno doth woo him with her ſtate and king. 
| dom, 

Lamb. But he refuſes, | 


(Zo Pallas enters one like a ſoldier, plum'd andrid, 
She preſents him to Paris, with a book; | 
refuſes. 
Lamb. He is not for her ſervice, though ſhe offer 
To make him ſcholar and a ſoldier, 
A compleat man. 


Hor. T hat fairy wins the ball. 


To Venus comes | Cupid, leading in Hornet's ni, 
richly dreſt. 
Hor. Ha! that s my niece, 
Pol. Which, ſir Giles? | 
Hor. 'That lady, whom dame Venus and her brat at 
buſy withal. 
Pol. Contain yourſelf, fir Giles, that is the bride. 
Hor. The bride quotha ! 
Pol. Married this morning. 


Paris gives Venus the ball ; Juno, Pallas, Kin 
and Soldier — — Exeunt Maſen, 
Her. Theſe are my keys; ſhe's ſafe enough at hon 
And has but half her wits, as I remember : 
The devil cannot juggle her from my cuſtody : Ha, ls, 
I do dream ſtill. 
Lamb. Tis time to break off ſports :' How like yu 
this, 
Sir Giles ? 
Hor. A very pretty dream. 
Lamb. I ſee. you wou'd be a-bed, you are not us d 
ſuch late hours. 
Pol. Lights for his Highneſs. 
Her. I humbly beg your licence, 
J may return to my old lodging. 
Lamb. Well, fir, *tis eaſily 3 — Flo 
* . en and e 
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Pol. Lights for fir Giles, one ſhall attend you home, 
Hor. Ha, ha, ha 
Pel. Why do you laugh? 
Hor. At a conceit, at a conceit: 
What did I eat laſt night, to make me dream thus ?— 


[ Exeunt, 


Enter Hartwell, Country 4 gentleman, Servant and 
Officers, 


Hartwell. 
oo have done well. 
Coun. Would you had done no worla: 
Theſe are his cloaths, and you muſt give account 


ow you came by 'em, and produce him ſafe, 
E'er you acquit yourſelf ; we may by ot 
You have kill'd him. | | 
Hart. Then I obey my deſtiny: 
= will ſtill purſue the guilty perſon "+ 
Diſpoſe me where you pleaſe. 
Her. He does confeſs, 
Hart. Whate'er you be, you can but haye my life 
or his ; all your revenge can reach no higher, 
nd to the law I yield myſelf. 
Coun, My hopes are 
old as his blood whom thou haſt ſlain : thou haſt 
been cruel in this act, to me and mine, 
Vhoſe fames in him are eng wounded 
Put look for the reward. 
Hart. I muſt expect it: 
In the mean time, I wo'not beg your mercy ; 
ie is a burden I would fain be rid of, 
Does weary me to carry it, 
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Ser. I'll acquaint 
My miſtreſs. 

Coun. Do ſo; to the next juſtice with him, 
Come away 


( Exent 


Enter Hornet. 


Her. She's gone ; ſhe's gone, I ſhall run mad! oy 
niece, 
Robb'd of three thouſand pounds in her eſcape, 
And yet the doors were ſafe Some witch has taugt 
her, g wad | 
Or ſome French boy to climb a chimney ; elſe 
I cannot think which way ſhe is convey d. 
I find too late, I am awake and gull'd, 
Nor know I whom to accuſe for my tormentors, 
Devils or men : but ſure they were not men, 
But very fiends I revell'd with laſt night: 
Though mortals' want no malice, they have not art 
To undo me of this faſhion : Oh that 1 
Knew where to meet the prince of devils knighted me! 
The poets call him Pluto, god of riches; 
J and my learned counſel would undo him 
Tn law, in very law, which he ſhould find 
Hotter, e'er I had done, than hell itſelf ; 
And call his place of torments in three terms, 
But a refreſhing to't—Yet, let me ſee, 
1 have her portion ſtill, though ſhe be vaniſh'd ; 
That's better than my niece; but if ſhe marry, 
I loſe it all ; there, there is the vexation. 


Enter Lambert. 


Lam. Save maſter Hornet. 
Her. Tis too late, away, 
I do not love unneceſſary compliment. 
Lam. 'This he? | 
Hor, Yes, I am he ; am I not very fine? 


What 
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What do you think this trim will coſt me ? ha ! 
Three thouſand pounds, no more, 
Lam. The broker won't 
end half the money. 
. Hor. Will you, ſir, be gone? 
I have no money to lend now ; it is not, 
You know, in faſhion with rich cloaths. 

Lam, I am 
For other purpoſe, and with news perhaps 
You would be willing to receive; you have 
A niece— 
| Hor. No, ſuch a creature was in my poſſeſſion: 
Do you know where ſhe is? 

Lam. I imagine— 

Her. Ha, good maſter Lambert ! on, pray forward ; 
You {hall have money upon good ſecurity. 

Lam. I thank you, fir, for nothing ; I owe you 
Too much already on theſe terms. | 28 

Her. My niece, 

As you were ſaying — 

Lam, Were you knighted lately? 

Her, Ha ! is that talk abroad? 

Lam. No general rumour ; by chance T came 
Where ſuch a thing was whiſper'd, only whiſper'd, 
Juſt as he was deſcrib'd: in my opinion 
Vare very handſome, and do look as like 

Her. An als. oP 

Lam, Why, you ſhall have it, fir, 

Hor. But touching t | 
My niece, good fir, that moſt ungracious giplot, 
That's run or ſtolen away; juggled laſt night 
Cut of my doors. 

Lam. Did ſhe not leap the caſement? 

Hor. Do not encreaſe my agony, you came 

Lam. With civil meaning to diſcover how 
You may be abus'd. 

Her. What money do you want, far ? 
Your own bond ſhall ſuffice. 
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Lam. I have forſworn 


Writing my name, or mark ; but I can tell you— 


Hor. Where I may find this girl? 
Lam. More I can do, 
If need require; tis in my power to give 
Her back to your poſſeſſion, and I am willing 
Hor. An honeſt man, 
Lam. On reaſonable conditions, 
And ſuch as ſhall not trench on borrowing money, 


Hor. Honeſter yet. 


Lam. For you ſhall give it freely, and get by it. 
Sir, you muſt underſtand, if I do this, 

I ſhall betray a friend of mine, that has 

Put me in truſt ; one that intends to marry her, 


D'ye mark? and get three thouſand pounds upon her; 


One that has lent me ſums too, without parchment, 
Or fooliſh circumſtance to be return'd ; 

Which you were never yet ſo much a chriſtian 

As to be guilty of, in your uſurers gallon 


Of conſcience-melting ſack : this deſerves ſomething, 


*Tis part of my revenue: younger brothers 
Are glad of penſion ; it helps to cook 
At ordinaries, and pay trifling reckonings, that 
Ariſe to a bill, or tedious circumſtance 
Of clear orthography, for cock and mallard, 
Which puts the bar-boy to arithmetick, 
Becauſe ſome expedition is requir'd, 
You have a bond of mine. 

Hor. For fifty pounds, 

Lam. I had but forty, and the ſcrivener paid; 
With whom your worſhip too perhaps divided : 
If you remember, there were precious dinners, 
E'er I could count the chickens all together ; 
Which was your thrift and my expence : you ſhall 
Firſt cancel that bond; nay this won't do't, 
And give—d'ye mark ? give me a hundred pieces, 
Perhaps I'll drink your health ; this ſhall betray 
Your niece again, give her into your hands, 


Though for my treachery I be ſung in ballads, 
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And have the town-curſe, if I ever marry, 
ro ſhew my wife can graft well. 
Hor. Tis too much, 7 
For no more labour, fir, 
Lam. If you conſider, | 
Two hundred will not bring me to't again: 
Thus fair Il deal with ye, I'II not have a croſs 
Till I have done't, but then I will be ſure on't— 
etch, fetch the buſineſs. 
Hor. The bond is ready. 
Lam. I will have ready money too, you have 
Þags of all ſizes and denominations— 
[hoſe things do promiſe well, 
Now I attend you. 
Har. Do this feat for me, and tis all thine own, 


[Exeunt, 
Enter Juſtice, Playfair, his Brother and Niece. 
Tuft. _—_ we may wiſh you joy, the prieſt hath 


hat knot, no ſubtlety nor malice can 
iſſolve; and I repent not I have been 
an actor in your comedy; though I ſhould not 


e tempted eaſily to ſuch another 

gagement: for your ſake, I have diſpens'd with 

ly perſon and my place. 

Play. You were always 

y loving uncle, 

Niece. Sir, you have in this 

Deſerv'd our lives and fortunes, 

Bro, I have plaid 

ly part too. 

Play. Thou haſt ſhew'd thyſelf a doctor, 

Which ſhall be a happy omen to thy ſtudies. 
Bro. I have ſhew'd myſelf a brother, fir. 


Mice. | hat name 
muſt know often too. 
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Bro. Moſt happy in 
A virtuous ſiſter, I congratulate | 
Again your wiſh'd enlargement, and the meeting 
Of both your loving hearts, 1 
Play. It was good mirtn, 
To hear him confident all our device 
Was but a dream, 
Juſt. He is awake by this time; 
Should Lambert fail, we'll have another way 
To invite him; and if honeſty prevail not, 
Force ſhame till he conſent. 


Enter Servant. 


Ser. Some offenders, ſir, 
Are brought to be examined, 


Juſt. Nephew, withdraw with your fair bride ; the 
troubles 


Are incident to my place, I'll ſoon diſpatch 'em— 
[Ex. Playfair, Brother, Niece and Serum 


Enter Hartwell, Country-gentleman axd Officers, 
Juſt. How now, my maſters ; maſter Hartyel! 
ha ! 


Har. Look on me, fir, as a delinquent——Theſe 
Are able to accuſe me. 

Juſt. What's his offence ? 

Coun, Nothing but killing of a man. 

Juſt, What proof? 

Coun, He has confeſs'd it, fir. 


— — | CP) —_ —__ = * 


Enter miſtreſs Bellamy and Frances. 


Juſt. Miſtreſs Bellamy, | 
Y'are come in a fad time; here's maſter Hartwell 
Accus'd for killing | 

Bel. Tis not poſſible: 

Good fir, believe it not. 
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7uft. He does confeſs. 
Hart. J am not worth your Pity, gentle lady: 
In vain I ſhould extenuate mg fact, , 
o fave the trouble of examinations; 
Here I confeſs again my hand is guilty 
Of killing him, whoſe feeble. arm durſt not 
ift up a weapon to defend himſelf. 
Juſt. That was not manly. _ 
Hart, I but ſlew a coward ſo, 
Startup; and could J call his life again, 
ſhould as ſoon deſtroy it. You, perhaps, 
Know not my provocations; he was 
My rival, fir: 1 me, miſtreſs Bellamy, 
o whom I only ſeem'd a proſelyte 
In love : I had no heart to give from her ; 
and in my ſtudy to decline your anger, 
fell upon her ſcorn ; which in a few minutes 
ngag'd me to this fate: nor am [troubled 
hat I muſt die, when ſhe upon whoſe faith 
| durſt have laid the hopes of my eternity, 
ath violated all the truſt of woman. 
Coun, Will't pleaſe you, fir Þ— 
7uft. Forbear a little. 
Hart. Tell me, thou moſt ankind, if thou didſt love 
it all; how couldſt thou think I could be ſuch 
132 atheiſt, that thou ſo ſoon, 
Vith ſo ſtrange apoſtacy, ſhould'R revenge it? 
eſe ſwelling drops, which in thy innocence 
light have prevail'd to have reſtor d the dead, 
taven now doth look an, and defpife ; and though 
{hou ſhed moiſt tribute on my tomb, t ſhall ſlide 
eglected on the marble, and be loſt ; 
if the ſtone had 3 | 
Viſdain of me, I can behold thee weeping, 
nd not be mov'd to wiſh I were not 
A killing him whoſe love had been thy triumph: 
ind dare boldly ſtill ſtand in the c 
hat I am to ſuffer, and the juſtice 
Vi my own truth: challenge thy ſoul to anſwer, 


In 
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In what I was beneath that gaudy fool, 
Excepting that he had more earth than I | 
To help his ſcale, which yet he may be in debt for 
To his father's ſins ; alive he could not merit 
One cold diſdain from thee ; and dead, how comes it 
He ſhould be worth thy tears? But let thy-eyes 
Chide this unruly ſorrow : dreſs thy cheeks 
With thy freſh blood again, and let thy face 
Open a book of ſmiles, in the aſſurance 
I have not long to live: when I have numbred 

A few ſad minutes, thou ſhalt be reveng'd, 
And I ſhall never trouble thee ; if this 
Be not enough, extend thy malice further, 
And if thou find'ſt one man that lov'd me living, 
Will honour this cold body with a grave, 
Be cruel and corrupt his charity : 
So fare you well, 

Fran. Yet you muſt ſtay and hear me. 

Bel. He ſhan't ſuffer, if my friends or ſtate 
Can purchaſe him a pardon—Where's the body 
Of him that's ſlain ? 

Coun, We know not, here is all, 
The free confeſſion of the fact. 
Fran. This may 
Proceed from diſcontent: life to ſome men 
1s but their torment, in whoſe pain they will 
As on the rack, often confeſs what never 
Was in their thoughts. | 
Hart. Speak it again, and I 
Dare promiſe thee to live. 
Fran. My heart was ever 
Conſtant, my mother's love was but thy trial, 
As mine, a ſeeming change in thy diſguiſe, 
Apply'd by thy too tender apprehenſion ; * 
The words were, I would chuſe my huſband here: 
But what will this avail us ? 
Hart. Maſter juſtice, I here diſcharge you. 


Juſt. How ! 
Han 
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art. My joy obeys | 
Las i 2 myſelf unjuſtly: 
tartup's alive. 
ou Where ? SHE? >. 

Hart. Nay, I know not that: 
My ſervant's with him ; but if he have play'd 8 
The hangman, *tarv'd or ſmother'd him in a ditch, 
have made fair Work. | 
Bel, This were a welcome truth. 


Enter Seryant. 


Ser. Sir, the conſtable, | FRY 
Juſt. I had rather it had been Lambert and the 


uſurer. 
But wait, and give me knowledge when they come 
[Exit Servant, 


Enter Conſtable, Claſe, Startup, Officers. 


C:nſt, Where's maſter juſtice ? 

Hart, Ha ! 'tis he and Cloſe ; 

hen I am ſecure, your pardon and thy love. 

Bel. You have it freely, and a mother's prayers 
or both your happineſs | 

Conf?. Pleaſe your worſhip, I have brought before 
ou two vagrants that we took laſt night 1'th* field, be- 
een one and two o'clock in the morning; very ſuſpi- 
ous vagrants; and by my own authority I condemn'd 


em, becauſe it was late. 


ot Shall we be hang'd, Cloſe ? we are condemn'd 

Wea Y. 

Conſt, Coming this morning to the priſon, I found 

em drinking away ſorrow in double juggs, to the very 

agvering of my authority: I beſeech your worſhip to 

aw 2 pair of mittens for em both; for they deſerve to 
mane ſamplers, and whipp'd for the edification of the 


mmon-wealth. 
Hort, This is the gentleman was kill'd, fir. 
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Star. No, ſir, | 
Not kill'd outright, but I was almoſt ftary'd 
With cold; theſe gentlewomen know me, 
And I ſhould know that hoſe and doublet ; 
Theſe garments that you wear I have oft ſeen. 
Hart, Well faid, Jeronymo, 
Star. I was fain to borrow | 
Theſe of a priſoner, that lies in upon 
A diamond. | 
Juſt. Officers, you are diſcharg'd—- {| Ex.Oficm, 
Star. And er Nee ? 25 
uſt. Ves, and joy in every boſom. 
— Cloſe, you muſt know this miſtreſs, 
Star. How ! 
Hart. My wife, fir. 
Cloſe. It is enough for you to know her, fir, 
And me to acknowledge. 
Coun. D'ye know me, fir ? | 
Star. Yes, and your daughter too : 
Who brought you to town ? 
Coun. And you ſhall right her. 
Star, Is ſhe grown crooked ? pox on her, I kny 
too well : 
Peace, not a word more, I know your meaning, 
Do not diſcredit me, and we'll ſteal down 
And marry her, e' er any be aware on't : 
I wo'not ſtay to ſhift me, take no leave: 
The jeſt will be, when I am in the country, 


How like an aſs he'll look in my apparel— | 
| [ Exeunt Star. and ( ruft 
00 
Enter Servant. Ir if | 
If los 
Ser. Sir, maſter Lambert, and if I be not uſfor 
Miſtaken, the uſurer Hornet very gallant. here 
Juſt. J muſt entreat your patience a while; hich 
You'll meet with friends 1'th' next room f he: 


[Exeunt, Manet ij 
En 
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g L 457 Bron. 


Lam. Excuſe | 
ur boldneſs, fir, this gentleman— 
7uft. I ſhould know him: 
Maſter Hornet; you are very welcome. 
Her. Good fir, 
No ceremony, we are come to you | 
Bout buſineſs : I have loſt my niece, and would 
Know where ſhe is. | 
7uſt. D'ye take me for a wizzard ? | 
Lam. With your favour, our defires are that you 
would 
te witneſs to a bargain, and receive 
dome trifles, fir, in truſt to be deliver d 
To me, if I reſtore his kinſwoman. 
Hor. Not elſe, on that condition I depoſit 
Theſe hundred pieces and a bond ; if he 
deliver me my niece, they are his fraught ; 
{ not, they call me owner, 
Lam. Pardon, fir, 
hat I preſume to bring this trouble to ye. 
Juſt. Tis none at all. b 
Lam, You ſha'not expect long; 
o reſt you merry : [Exit Lambert. 
Juſt. How fare you, fir ? 
Hor. As you ſee, fall'n away an inch ſince morning; 
ut this will phyſic me: if I poſſeſs 
bis harlotry again, I'll make her ſure : 
ruſt nota woman, they have found the herb 
0 open locks, not brazen towers can hold 'em : 
Jr if they get not looſe, they have the virtue 
| load-ſtones ſhut up in a box, they'll draw 
ul.omers to 'em; nay being dead and buried, 
here is ſuſpicion they will break the grave; 
nich puts ſo many huſbands to the charge 
f heavy ſtones, to keep their bad wives under. 
Juſt. You are mov'd. 


Hor. 
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Hor. Oh maſter Juſtice, you are honeſt: 
I have been abus'd, ſo miſerably cheated, 
I am aſham'd to think on't : ſtay, what muſick 
[Maj 


Ha! 'tis my niece, the very, very ſame, 
Enter Lambert and Niece. 


Lam. There, fir, you have her, and the reſt is mine 
Hor. Take it—And you ſhall go along with me, 
Niece. How uncle! 
A reveller ? you'll lead me a coranto. 
Hor. You ſhall dance homewards. 


Enter Playfair and his Brother, 


Play. What make you ſo familiar with my wife ? 
Hor. Ha, wife! is ſhe married? 3 
Bro. Tis upon record, | | 

I'll bring a parſon that ſhall take his oath on't. 
Hor. Give me my bond and money, maſter juſtice: 

Where? where? 

Lam. Here, but they are not to be recover'd 
By law: I have a judgment, fir, againſt you. 
Her. You have conſpir'd to rob, cheat, and und 
* 
You ſhall be all ſtar-chamber'd. 
NMiece. Sir, be calm, and hear us. 
Hor. I'Il hear nothing. 
Play. Yes, you ſhall, 

It will be neceſiary: I am bold, 

Preſuming on her favour, to demand 

A parcel of three thouſand pound ; the ſum 

Belongs to me by virtue of a marriage, 

And I muſt have it. 

Hor. Virtue of a marriage? | 
7uft. I ſaw the prieſt conjoyn their hands; he will 

Deſerve your love. {at 


Lan, 


J 
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Lam. Perhaps you may continue 

A thouſand, or two thouſand, on ſecurity, 

Her. What perſecution this 

Bro, Faith, fir, confider, 

Tis more ſafe to ſee her thus beſtow'd, 

han truſt a jury; if the doctor had 

Given her too much opium, or purg'd 

Her ſoul away, things might go worſe : but III 

Keep counſel. 

Hor. So, ſo, have ye mortify'd me yet? 

Lam, For your own ſake, and as you are a true 
knight, | 

tell no tales. 


Enter miſtreſs Bellamy, Frances, Hartwell and Cloſe. 


Hor. Now have ye done ?— The widow— 
lot a word more—Take her; I'll pay you, fir, 
hree thouſand pounds to-morrow— Noble widow, 
ou were in the firſt liſt to be invited; 
Wy niece I told you of, is married to 
his worthy gentleman. 
Bel. You look like a bridegroom. 
Hor. Tis in your power to make it good, what ſay 
ou ? | 
all * join iſſue ? _ 
Bel. I will never marry. 
Hor. wy are reſolv'd, why ſo ?--Come hither, ne- 
phew, 

at be my heir, I love thee for thy wit; 
t charm thy friends they do not laugh at me: 
be a knight too, if I live, and build 

hoſpital for twenty more o'th* order; 
dich I'll reduce myſelf, out of the ſuburbs, 

women's petticoats, and turn ſquires again 
whores, or paraſites to noblemen, 
Ir want of fit proviſion. 

Play. An excellent 
undation ! but where's Startup? 
Lan. Vor. XII. H Lam, 
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Lam. Sunk, I think. | 
Hart. Ne'er conjure for him: we are ingrateful tg 
Our bliſs, for waſting of theſe precious minutes, 
Which are ſo many ages, till the church 
Hath made us perfect. £ 
Hor. Is there any more work 
For the prieſt ?—Then give you joy beforehand, 
And let us celebrate the day together. 
|  Cloje. Tam glad of your converſion, y are the firf 
Jew, that in my remembrance has turn'd Chriſtian, 
Play. Walk on to joys; 
Twixt love and fortune, now th* accompts are even, 
Hart. A chain of hearts, and the firſt link in hear, 


[ E xeunt omi 


E Þ IL OG UE 


Hrough many hazards, love hath found a way 
For friends to meet : good omen to our play, 
If love hath brought you hither, gentlemen, 
Lowe will find out the way to come again. 
And æue dare promiſe, if you reliſh theſe, 
Our loves forall find out other ways to pleaſe. 
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ere 
N 


ALL MISTAKEN: 


: O R, 
The MAD COUPLE. 
| 4 
COM 4A » XK 
BY THE 


Honourable James HOWARD, Eq; 


OCR R £1 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


The Duke. 
Ortellus, next of kim to the duke ; of an ambitions and 


treacherous nature. 

Arbatus, ſuppos d brother to Artabella. 

Philidor, S mad kinſman of the duke's, in love with Mi- 
ri 


ane, the dukes priſoner of <var, in love with Ama- 


— e, ridiculous levers of Mixida, 


Dory to Pinguiſter. 
[aylor to Lean- man. | 
Tailor. 

ervant to Philidor. 

22 

lown, 


uard and attendances. 


mphelia, in lowe with the duke. | 


nabella, the duke Her, but taken for the fifter of Ar- 


blatus. 

brida, Philador's mad miſtreſs. N 
mariſſa, in love with Zoranzo. 

x Ladies, 


ee Nurſes with children. 


SCENE, JIT AL TL. 


H 3 


All Miſtaken: 


The M AD COUPLE 
A 


COM E U 


l. de 


Enter Duke from war, in triumph, leading in his bu 
Artabella, a woman of that country, from when 
came with Arbatus her brother, and Zoranxo prijt 


and on the other fide Amphelia, Ortellus and Guard, 


a Duke, Lo 

ADAM, I need not ſay y are welch 
to this 

5 Country, ſince tis mine. 

E L394 Artab. Sir, leaving my own for you 0 

"*" ſpeaks my belief of that, and all tw 


elſe you ſay. | 
Duke. The ſame unto your worthy brother, 
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Beſides, my thanks to you, fir, for letting 
Your ſiſter take this journey. 
Arbat. Your highneſs hath ſo nobly expreſs'd 
Yourſelf unto my ſiſter, that I 
Conſented to her coming with you; ſo 
izhly 1 eſteem'd your princely word, 
That I have let her treſpaſs on the 
Bound of common modeſty in this 
Adventure; for when this haſty- judging 
World ſhall ſee you have brought a woman 
From her own country, and not your 
Wife, how ſoon will every tongue give her 
Another title ! 
Duke. Sir, my ſudden actions ſhall prevent all 
Tongues or thoughts either to name or 
Think her any thing but my ducheſs; 
Therefore, all that owe duty or reſpect 
0 me, pay it to her. | 
hat, Amphelia, did you believe the world 
do barren of good faces, that yours 
Only does enrich it? or did you think twas 
\ll men's fates only to doat on yours? 
ook on this lady, and you'll ſee your 
Error ; mark well her face, and you 
ill find, in every line, beauty fits 
Empreſs there. Theſe are the eyes, 
\mphelia, now, that dart obedience 
hrough my heart; are not you vex'd 
o ſee I am no conſtant fool, and 
Love you ſtill ? 
Amph. TY at what? to ſee a man I hate 
Love another? a v t vexation |! 
Know, fir, this bens 3 
doom for joy and love to brave Ortellus— 
orgive my heart that *twas not 
wu ours before, fince you have long 
. y eſerv'd it. 8 
Ortel. Madam, no time was long enough 
0 wait this bleſſed hour. | 15 
H 4 An b. 
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Amph. Alas, great duke! inſtead of pining 
For your change, you find me 
Midit a thouſand joys in this 
New choice. 

Duke. So you do me, Amphelia, amidft 
Ten thouſand ; not all the 
Glories that attend a conquering 
Soldier can create one joy ſo great. 

In me, as being conquer'd here in 

My own triumphs. I am but a ſlave ; 

Nor does my victory over thouſands pleaſe 
Me ſo much, as being overcome by 

One, by this fair one, whoſe eyes, 

By ſhining on my triumphs only, 

Make it glorious. 

Amph. Well, fir, we will not change our happy 
States; you cannot brag of happineſs 
So great to make me envy: Iam 
Only ſorry for this lady, that had nothing 
Flſe to do with her heart but to give 
It you—Madam, if your breaſt had 
Eeen crowded with ſome twenty or 
Thirty hearts, and amongſt theſe one very 
Ill, you might have made preſent of 
That to this mighty duke, 

Dake. Madam, does not this lady's diſcourſe 
Make you afraid of me ? 

Artab. Not in the leaſt, fir. 

Duke, Where's this bold prifoner ? 

Guard, Here, and pleaſe your highneſs. 

Duke, Well, fir, tho* you did attempt to kill me 

In our camp, after you were our priſoner, 
You ſhall not die, ſince you are of the 
Same country this lady is; therefore 
Thank her and Fortune for your life. 

Zor. I'd ſooner curſe them both. Shall I thank 
Any for my life, but heaven that gave | o#-w 
It me? I'd rather give it to a cat; a Tal 
Noble death were far more welcome 10 
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To me, than a mean life at ſecond 
Hand. My being here I owe unto the 
Gods; when they think fit to lend it 
Me no longer, they know the way 
To take it from me, I ſcorn to run 
In debt unto a mortal duke, for two. 
Or three days breath. 
Anpb. Brave captive !. hog 
Duke. You're very high, conſidering you 
Are in chains. 
Zur. Why, fir, think you theſe fetters can. 
Confine my mind as they do my legs? 
Or that my tongue's your priſoner, 
And dares only ſay, May it pleaſe your 
ighneſs? Hou much are you mittaken 
now, fir, my ſoul. is prompter to my tongue, 
nd gives it courage to ſay any thing | 
hat heaven will not frown at; we ſhould. 
Detract from thoſe great pow'rs above, if 
e pay fears to any here below. Perhaps, 
ou think I'll beg my life now upon 
pair of bent petitioning knees; no, fir, 
ad I a hundred lives, I'd give them all 
To ſharpeſt deaths, rather than beg for one. 
Duke, You're well reſolv'd; perhaps your mind! 
May alter when you ſee the ax. 
n the mean time commit him to the 
loleſt priſon, where, if you have any 
counts with heaven, you'll have time 
o caſt them up before your death. 
Lor. Your ſentence brings me joy; welcome 
he keeneſt ax that can be ſet, twill 
ut my head and chains both off 
Velcome moſt happy ſtroke, ſince it 
ill bring reſt to my eyes, and make 
are a king, [Exit with a Guard. 
Duke. Madam, I ſuppoſe this journey has fo, 
caried you, that *tis time to ſhew you. 
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The way to your lodgings, and leave you 
To your repoſe. 

Guard. Make way there for the duke. 

Amph. My lord, you had beſt attend the duke, 
Becauſe tis a reſpect due to him. 

Ortel. I ſhall, madam, at your commands, [Fxey, 
Amp. How has my tongue bely'd my too true 
Heart, in ſpeaking hate unto the duke, and love to Or. 

{clus ! 
I hate the duke ? 80 eyes do ſleep, chat long have 
known 
No reſt. How cou'd my lips give paſſage 
'To ſuch words,- and not have clos'd for ever ? 
Not by my heart's direction, I am ſure ; for 
That ſo ſwell'd, being injur'd by my 
Mouth, as had not pride and reaſon kept 
It here from this unquiet ſeat, it would 
Have forc'd away to Archimedes' breaſt, 
And there have whiſper'd to his heart my 
'Tongue's untruth. Why ſhould I love this 
Man, that ſhews me nothing but contempt 
And hate ? Rouze, drooping heart, and think 
Of that; think of it always, ſo by degrees 
»Twill bring a winter round thee, that in 
Time fhall chill the heat of thy undone 
And loſt affections. Oh, 'tis not true, that all our 
Sex love change, then 1 might find one 
Path that leads to it; that womaniſh vice 
Were virtue now in me, twould free my 
Heart, and that were charity. 


Enter Dake. 
See where he comes again ; oh how. I love 
And hate that man 5 help me, pride, and fil 
My breaſt with ſcorn ; S ur pr ythee tongue 
Take heed you do not faulter: hear not, 
My heart, that will diſtract thy ſpeech, and 


8 betray my feign'd unkindneſe. | Pal er! 
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Dale. What, Amphelia all alone? weary of your new 
Love already ? can't you paſs away the 
Time with him one hour? 
4nph. Were he no finer man than yourſelf, to 
Be with him a minute I ſhou'd think a 
Seyen years Penance. | | 
Good heart, lie ſtill, and let my tongue alone, [Aids, 
I wonder what a woman can ſee in you, 
Or hear from you, to make her love you.. 
(I was juſt going to have ſaid, hate him.) LAlide. 
O what a taſk is this ! therefore let me 
Adviſe you to have a mean opinion 
Of yourſelf. 
Duke. Methinks that advice might ſerve for 
Yourſelf, Ha, ha, ha ! 
Amph. Have patience, heart, I know I lie, thou 
Need'ſt not tell me ſo, I had better then 
Confeſs my love. 4fide.}—D'you laugh, duke? faith 
So could 1 at you till the tears ran down : 
My cheeks ; that they wou'd quickly do, 
For grief wou'd fain unload my eyes.— 
| muſt begone, I cannot longer act this 
Part, unleſs I had a heart as hard as his. F/77/2 
Duke. 2 you are going now to your love Or- 
tellus? 
Amph. I am ſo, and going from you to him, is 
leaſure double, not only pain to quit, | 
Put joy to meet. 
Duke. Make hafte then, for your rture will 
Ublige me too, ſo we ſhall be all pleas'd. | 
Amjh, Haſte I will make, but with unwilling feet: 
or every ſtep from him my grief repeats. 4/ide.] Exit. 
Dute, She's gone, and after her my heart is flown, 
Tis well it has no tongue to make its moan 
nen "twould diſcover what my pride conceals. 
| heart in love (though lighted) love reveals, 
* though I love her ſtill ſhe ſhall not know; 
er Hate ſhall ſeem my _ which is my woe. 
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Courſe of liſe— What and theſe children were 
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My conſtancy I'll outwardly diſguiſe, 

Though here within J am not half ſo wiſe ; 
Yet rather than diſcloſe my doating fate, 

I'll wound my heart by counterfeiting hate, 
To whine, it wou'd the worſt of follies prove, 
Since women only pity when they love. 

With. how much ſcorn ſhe gave me welcome home 
Ortellus in her hand, to ſhew my doom 

Me and my triumphs ſhe did ſo deſpiſe, 

As if they'd been unworthy of her eyes. 

*Tis well to her I ſhew'd as much difdain ; 
I'd rather periſh than ſhe gueſs my pain. 

But O! the horrid act ſhe makes me do, 

To fool a woman that is young and true 

So damn'd a fin, that hell cou'd not invent, 

It is too foul for any. pnniſhment ; 

To queſtion thoſe above I am afraid, 

Elſe I would aſk them why they woman made, 


Enter Philidcr. 
O my mad couſin, your ſervant ; 
Whither ſo faſt ? | 
Phil. So faſt, fir ? why, TI have been hunted ' 
By a pack of hounds this three hours, 
And damn'd deep-mouth'd hounds too. 
No leſs than three couple of nurſes, 
Three couple of plaguy hunting bitches, 
And with them three couple of whelps, 
Alias children, ſir; they have rung me 
Such a ring this morning through 
Every by-turning that Teads to a bawdy 
Houſe, I wiſh'd myſelf earth'd a thouſand 
Times, as a fox does when he is hard run, 
But that they wou'd have preſently 
Digg'd me out with their tongues. | 
Dake. Faith, Philidor, tis no news to me, for I , 
Have known. thee from ſixteen at this 
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All your baſtards, and their nurſes coming 
To dun you for money? | 
phil. Something of that's in't, I think, fir, 
Duke. Well, cuz, I'll leave thee to thy wild- 
neſs, 
A fitter companion much for thee than I at this time. 
Phil. Why, fir, I hope nothing has happened td 
trouble you. 
Duke. No, no; | | 
My grief, alas! is far beyond expreſs, 
To tell it to a friend can't make it leſs. [Exit, 
Phil, Wou'd I were at the wars again, I fear © 
No ſword half ſo much as the tongue 
Of one of theſe nurſes; and the youling of 
The children are more diſmal to my 
Fars, than the groans of dying men un 
battle. I am at this time in law with 
dix or ſeven pariſhes about fath'ri 
f baſtards ;—'tis very fine truly ! and yet me 
hinks *tis a hard caſe, that. I ſhou'd be 
ued for multiplying the world, fince death 
Makes bold with baſtards, as well as other 
'Juildren. The very picture of a nurſe and 
'hild in her arms wou'd fright me now; 
h! from that ſight deliver me 


Enter Nurſe and Child as he is going out. 
a ! and here they come: Pox on't, what luck have I 
after ſaying my prayers ? it ſhall be a fair 
arning to me; now am I ſtarted again, 
ind mult go run t' other courſe. 
[Offers to run away. 
| Narſe, Squire Philidor, ſquire Philidor ! 
She runs a him, 
Phil. How deaf am I now! ' tis ol I ab | 
his by-way to avoid her, 
Enter jecond Nurſe and meets him. 
1 A another? the devil appearing 
lere too 4 


2 Nurſe, 
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2 Nurſe. O] my proper young *ſquire, ſtay, ſtay, 
D'ye hear, fir ? 

Phil No indeed won't I. Yet I know one way 
More to avoid them. N 


| Enter third wh. 
Ha ! another coming here too? nay then, I 
Find I am in hell before I thought I ſhou'd. 
W hat will become of me now ? 
3 Nurſe. Oh! 'ſquire, I thought I ſhould never 
have ſpoke with your worſhip. 
Phil. No, by this light ſhou'd you not, if I 
could have holp it. 
1 Nurſe. I wonder, ſquire, at your conſcience, u 
avoid your pretty babes as you do. 
Phil. So, now 't begins, I am like to have 
Sweet muſick from the conſort of | 
Theſe nurſes tongues. 
- 1 Nurfe. Saving your preſence, fir, I think 
Here are three as ſweet babes as ever ſuck'd 
Teat, and all born within the year too, 
Feſides three more that your worſhip has 
In our ftreet. 
Phil. A very hopeful generation! ſure this was 
A great nut year—well, if all trades 
Fail, I may go into ſome foreign 
Plantation, where they want people, and 
Be well paid for my pains : wou'd I 
Were there now. 
1 Nurſe. Codge, codge, dos a laugh upon a dad ? 
In conſcience, fir, the child knows your worſhip, 
Phil. A very great comfort! 
1 Nurſe, My young maſter here is as like your 
Worſhip as e'er he can look; has your 
Tempting eyes to a hair: 1 cou'd not 
Chooſe but ſmile to myſelf t'other day; 
I was making him clean about the 
Secrets, to ſee what God had ſent him 
In a plentiful manner z it put me half 
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a mind of your worſhip. I am ſure I 
Hare been at double the expence of 
Other nurſes, in eating choice meat, to 
lake my milk good for my young 
later, becauſe I would not ſpoil the 
*rowth of any one of his members. 
2 Nurſe. Nay, for that, neighbour, I have eat as 
00d, or better meat, than you, every day | 
n the week: I never touch'd a bit of ſalt 
eat, for fear of ſpoiling my child's 
flood. | 
Phil, Conſidering how well *tis born. | 
3 Nurſe. Nay, neighbours, for that I have been 
lt greater charge than either of you, in 
Thoice diets, to breed good milk for 
Hy young miſtreſs here. 
1 Nurſe, You he. 
2 Nurſe. You're a quean. 
1 Nur/e. And you're a whore. Marry, your huſband 
the noted'ſt cuckold in all our ſtreet. 
2 Nurſe. You lie, you jade, yours is a greater, 
Phil. His—Now for a battle royal. | 
1 Murſe. If I lay the child out of my arms, 

[Lay their children down, and fight. 
pull of your head-clothes, you carion. 
2 Nurſe. Marry, come, if thou durſt. 
Phil. Tis beſt for me to be a coward, 
nd march off from this bloody fight. 
All Nurſes. Hold, hold, the *{quire is going away. 
Phil. So, nothing could have parted them this 
bree hours, but the fear of loſing me. 
1 Nurſe, What, wou'd your worſhip have left us 
thout paying us for nurſing your | | 
uldren? you have a conſcience, with 
0X to you, | 
bid. So, now will they end their war in 
ollies of ſhot upon me ] have but 
ne thing now to do. With every one 
| theſe hags have I been forc'd ts 
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Lie, which they took as ſatisfaction. 

For payment for two month's. nurſing. 
Perhaps, rather than they will have it 

Known to one another, they'll hold their- 
Tongues and leave me Well, my three 
Sweet harmonious nurſes, what is due to you? 

1 Nurſe. Due ! why, there was twelve months 
Due for nurſing ; tis true, two months ; 
Your ſquireſhip ſatisfied me for. 

2. Nurſe, And me too. 

3 Nurſe. And me likewiſe. | 

Phil. Harkye, if you will not be gone, I' tell, 

1 Nurſe. No marry won't I, till I have my money, 

2 Nurſe. Don't think to fright me, but pay me. 

3 Nurſe. I fear you not, pay me my money. 

Phil. Pox on't, twill not do, I muſt try another 
Way.—Boy, was the wolf fed to-day ? _ 

Boy. No, fir. 

Phil. Go fetch him quickly, to dine with theſe 
Ladies, | [.E xeunt Nuſa, 
So, I thought I ſhould ſet them going. | 
Ha ! the devil, they have left the 
Children behind them. This was a 
Very cunning device of mine; now am 
I in a pretty condition. Troth a very 
Noble anabaptiſt progeny ! for the 
Devil a one of theſe were ever chriſten d; 
For I have run ſo much upon tick 
To the parſons for chriſtning of 
Children, that now they all refuſe to 
Make any baſtards of mine a chriſtian, 
Without ready money; ſo that I'll 
Have this boy bred up a parſon, that he 
May chriſten himſelf, and the reſt of his 
Siſters and brothers. What ſhall 1 do 
When theſe infants begin to be hungry, 
And youl for the teat ? O that a nulk-. 
Woman wou'd come by now !—Well, I muſt 

Remove my flock from, hence. Small 
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oal, ſmall coal, will you buy any ſmall 
'oal ? Pox on't, I could never light of 
any but fruitfal whores, Small coal, 


mall coal. Exit, 
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Enter Zorauxo, as in priſon. 


ZLoranzs. 


URE 'tis not kind of thoſe t ers above; 
J To add theſe chains to me Mt; Ew: 8 
tomy bed of ſtraw, I am content, 
nce any bed from her is puniſhment, 
0 lie on down of ſwans wou'd he hard reſt, 
dd I not make my pillow on her breaſt. 
, Amarifſa, wer't thou here with me, 
wou'd not fell theſe bonds for liberty. 
inſoms that priſoners give to be ſet free, 
give as much to lie in Chains by thee. 
ere is her picture Oh! thou too like ſhade, 
| Pulli out her pictures 
d look on it my eyes are half afraid, | 
lo preſents my joy and miſery ; 
ce tis the nothing of that all to me. 
ic greateſt pain to any lover's heart, 
to remember when they are apart; 
r thoughts of joys, when there's a bar betwixt, 
e worle than poiſon with a cordial mixt. 


Enter Amphelia and Tailor. 
ph, Well ſaid, jailor, here's for thy pains, 


0 brave 
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Brave priſoner, perhaps this viſit may appear 
But ſtrange to you, till you have heard me 
 Speak—Know then, when you receiv'd the 
Sentence of your death, you ſeem'd to 
Meet it with ſo brave a ſoul, as if the 
Sound had not diſpleas'd your ears : Thus 
Did your courage fill my eyes with wonder, 
And my heart with pity ; ſtraight I reſolv'd 
To give you all my helps to ſet you free, 
Which now I offer to you. | 
Zor. Madam, could I tell what to ſay, I wou'd 

Begin ; I have nothing but poor thanks 
To offer to you, and thoſe, though millions, 
Were not half enough. Compaſhon ſhewn 
Unto the miſerable, heaven can only 
Recompence ; therefore, in my dying 
Prayers, I will beg from thence a bleſſing 
To reward your pity. 
Anpb. Sir, the joy of your eſcape will pay my pain; 

All my endeavours I will ſet at work : | 
The time is ſhort, therefore I muſt make 
Haſte, Expe& to hear of me again with ſpeed, 


Enter Ortellus, as /he is going out. 


Zor. What can this mean? heaven grant ſhe. 
Does not love me; I wou'd not wiſh ſo 
Brave a heart ſo great a puniſhment, 
Since my love's fix'd already. 

Ortel. Madam, I have been ſeeking you; pray, 
Whence came you ? This is no uſual place 
To find you in. 

Amph. I was only walking this way, fir. 

Ortel. I'll wait of you preſently.—I ſuſpect 
She has been at the priſon ; I will inform | 
Myſelf by the jailor ; and yet perhaps , 
She has bid him to deny it. [Steps to the Jail 
The lady Amphelia ſays ſhe has left 
One of her gloves behind her in the priſon, 
And has ſent me for it. | 
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Jail. I'll go ſee ſtraight, fir. Exit. 

Ortel. She has been there, it ſeems, then. 

adam, I fancy you have been to ſee the 

riſon. 

Anph. Who, I? what makes you think ſo? 

Ortel. Why, am I miſtaken ? 

Anh. Ves; what ſhould I do there? 

Ortel. Nay, that's the queſtion, but there you 

zve been juſt now, and with the | 

riſoner too. 

Amph. Sure you dream, | 

Ortel. She's falſe, I find; I'll try her love to me 
| [afide. 

adam, fince you have been pleas'd to 

hew your kindneſs publickly to me, . 

take this time to beg my happineſs, 

Vhich is, that a prieſt may join 

Dur hands. 5 

Amph. I will not marry yet. 

045 Why, pray, madam ? 

Anpb. For a very good reaſon, becauſe I ha'n't a 

find to't, 

Ortel. Will you give me another reaſon ? 

Amph. I need not, that's ſufficient. 

Ortel. You love me, do you not? 

Amph. You know I have declar'd it. 

Ortel. But ſure you'll not deny me twice? 

Amph. Not, if you aſk but once. 

Ortel. Fy, fy, this modeſty is a thief to lovers, 

ind robs them of their time. Come, come, 

ay ay, and bluſh. 

mph. I'll not ſay ay, nor bluſh, 

Ortel. If you had any modeſty, you wou'd, 

mph. You ſaid juſt now I had too much. 

Ortel. Too much of impudence, you mean. 

mph. What's that you ſay ? 

Ortel. Why, truth. 

mph, Get you out, and waſh your tongue, tis foul. 

Ortel. 
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Ortel. Tis like your heart then, but that it 
Cannot lye as much, 
Amph. Moſt valiant lord, to give thelye to petuchu f 

Ortel. Why did you deny your being in priſon} 

Amph. Not for fear of you; I was with the bras 
Priſoner, what then? | 

Ortel. You went to make love to him; you had 
Beft uſe your time well; "twill be ſhort 
And ſweet: your dear will not be ſo 
Proper a man by the head, within this 
Two days. Falſe woman! you have a 
Heart that flies from one man's breaſt 
To another : all the inconſtancy of your 
Sex is conſtancy to this of yours: you 
Have deceiv'd the duke already, that 
Might have been my warning. 

Amph. Faith, and ſo it might; the duke in al 
Things ſo far excells you, that you were 
A fool to think, when once my heart 
Bid him farewel, that it deſign'd no 
Better a change than you; troth you're 
Miſtaken ; it had a farther journey to 
Make, and ſo took your breaſt for an 
Inn only, to lie by the way. 

Ortel. Baſe woman! ist not enough that 
You have fool'd me, but you muſt mock 
Me too? Heaven hold my hand from 
Murdering thee, | 

Amph. Fright thoſe that fear you. l 

Ortel. Curſes of all fool'd men (like me) light 
Heavy on thee. Revenge begins to fill 
My heart, and I will pour it out on 

This baſe woman. I know the way, 
F'll to the duke. $5 0 
Enter Duke. 
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I am glad I have met your highneſs, for 
I have buſineſs to impart to you that concerns 
Your life. , ; . i 


Dal 
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Duke, What is't, Ortellus ? 

Ort. Know, ſir, Amphelia, that— 

Duke, Loves you? | 

07. No, fir, ſhe loves the priſoner. 

Duke, Tis im . | 

Ort. Tis very true, fir, I caught her coming from 

him; | 

e is deſigning his eſcape, and for aught 

now, her love to him may put other 

Woughts into her head. 

Duke. What d'ye mean ? , 

Ort. She may deſign your life ; a woman that 

ill, exceeds a man in miſchief. 

Duke. My lord, I thank your care, if you can 

ick ber farther, pray let me know; in 

ze mean time I ſhall prevent her 

intentions, | 

Urt. My diligence ſhall not be wanting—So, 

ce I can have no love, revenge 

Dule. Oh, Amphelia ! why doſt thou take ſuch 

to break my heart, when tis ſo 

ily done ? She needs not ſecretly contrive 

death, fince half a word from her 

nmands my life: her face and heart 

e cannot be akin ; nature miſtook, 

elſe ſhe was to blame to give one 

man two ſo great extreams. 

Enter Arbatus. 

here comes the brother to wrong'd Artabella: 

horror of that ſin grows bigger in me, | 

t I with a deluding love ſhould fool _ 

innocent, to ſhew an outward ſcorn 

falſe Amphelia ; for when I heard ſhe 

d Ortellus, I ſtraight made love to 

young woman, and brought her from 

on country, only to make Amphelia 

Ink I loy'd another. 

Hat. I hope I don't diſturb your highneſs. Dua 
| Duty. 


Dit 


190 All Miſtaken : Or, The Mad Couph, 


Duke. No, Arbatus, you are always welcome to nx, 
Arbat. Sir, I ſhould aſk you a queſtion, _ 
Duke. You freely may. | 
Arbat. Not but I think my ſiſter far unworthy 
Either in birth or fortune, to be call'd 
Your wife: yet ſince you have been 
Pleas'd to grace her with your love ſa 
Far, as ſaying ſhe ſhall be your 
Ducheſs, be pleas'd to tell me why 
It is not ſo ; ſhe has been here ſo 
Long, that people now begin to ſay you 
Mean her for your miſtreſs ; ſhould my 
Ears meet that ſound from any 
Tongue, I'd—— | 
Dake, Hold, Arbatus, I'm ſure I have given us 
Cauſe, as yet, to doubt my kindneſs to 
Your ſiſter. 
Arbat. Pardon me, fir, in your delay you have; 
My ſiſter has no dowry but her virtue, 
Youth, and ſome ſmall ſtock of beauty. 
Theſe if you lov'd her for, you would 
Not waſte, by letting time rob her and- 
You at once, * n $48 1 
Duke. Sir, buſineſs of great importance has 
Hitherto deferr'd my marriage; believe 
Me, you ſhall find me juſt. 20 ith 
Arbat. A prince's word muſt not be queſtion'd, 
I have done. 
Duke. Oh, Amphelia! what doſt thou make r a 
_ Tha 
Arbat. Let him take heed, if he does fool my 4 
were 
He ten thouſand dukes I'd cut his throat. (Ex 
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Phil. J have been quite at t' other end o'th 
Town, to put my children out to new 


Nurſes, for I am known to every nurſe 
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bout, that they will as ſoon nurſe 
. kitten as any child of mine. This 
Is a very pleaſant life I lead, neither 
|; this the worſt part of it ; for there are 
A certain flock of women that I have 
Promis'd marriage, I expect a volly of 
Shot from them too, ſoon as they find 
le out. Would wives and children were 
\s hard to come by as money, then would 
turn uſurer, and let em out to uſe; for, 
o ſay truth, I have enough to ſpare 

Enter fix Ladies one after another. 
do, here comes one of my promis'd virgins ! 
ay, a ſecond too—a third—a fourth 
fifth a ſixth — Welcome, bleſſed 
alf dozen; now will I go muſter my 
urſes and children too, and go againſt the 
Treat Turk. I am glad to ſee they have 
drought ne'er a coffin, for I expect nothing 
but death from them: I wonder they don't 
begin to ring my funeral peal. 
ee, every one of them beckons to me, as much 
ls to ſay, I'd ſpeak with you in private; 
but the devil take me if e'er a one 
{ them do; I find by this, they would 
ot have their buſineſs known to 
Pre another; this may be a means for me 
0 get off for this time—Ladies, you all 
00k as if you had ſomething to ſay to me; 
ray make me ſo happy as to let me know 
That 'tis— | 
hey dare not ſpeak aloud— F3 [ {fag 
ill you, madam ? or you? or you, madam ? 
r you, madam ?—Not one of you tell me 
bat the honour of theſe viſits mean ? 
ſee I am troubleſome to you all, therefore 
not be longer rude ; and ſo I take 
leave This was good luck, that | 
ey ſhould come all together; for I had [ Beckon him. 
| Rather 
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Rather be alone fix hours with the devil, 
Than with e'er a one of them half an 
Hour—T'll ſtand cloſe in this corner, 
'1'ill they are all gone. 


1 Lad. Now the pox take him for a omg 


rogue. 
2 Lad. A plaguetake him. 
3 Lad. The devil take him. 
4 Lad. If there be &er a devil worſe than another, 
Take him thou. 
5 Lad. Oh that I had him alone 
6 Lad. Was there ever ſuch a raſcal ? 


[Excunt at ſeveral im 
_ Phil. So, the coaſt is clear again [Peeps u 


Enter Mirida. 

S'death, here comes another Oh ! *tis none 
Of chat gang though. 

Mir. I'll lay my head, ne'er a girl in 
Chriſtendom, of my age, can ſay what 
1 can; I'm now but five years i'th 
Toms, and I have fool'd five ſeveral men. 

Phil. A brave wench, by this light ! ſure W 
In petticoats. 

Mir. My humour is to love no man, but to 


| Have as many love me as they pleaſe, - 


Come cut or long-tail. 
Phil. A moſt divine wench ! 
Mir. Tis a rare diverſion, to ſee what ſeveral 
Ways my flock of lovers have in being 
Ridiculous ; ſome of them ſigh ſo 
Damnably, that tis as troubleſome as a 
. Ig day; there's two of them that make 
They love together, by langutſhing eye- 
Caſts; one of them has one eye bigger than 
Another, and looks like a tumbler ; and, 
That eye's like a muſket bullet, and l expect 
Every minute when he will hit me with it, 
He aims ſo right at me. My other 
Lover looks a- ſquint, and to fee him caſt 


Langu 
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Langaiſhing eyes, would make a woman 
With child _— | 1 is = a 
Very fat man, mr. Pinguiſter, and a v 
= man that loves me ; I tell the * 
Fat man I cannot marry him till he's 

Leaner, and the lean man I cannot marry 
Him till he's fat : ſo one of them purges 
And runs heats every morning, to pull 
Down his ſides, and the other makes his 
Tailor tuff his cloaths to make him ſhew 
Fatter—Oh, what pleaſure do I take in 
ooling of mankind ! | 

Phil. Was there ever ſo witty a wench ? *tis the” 
Voman of women for my turn. I'll 

0 her Thou moſt renowned female! 
cannot hold 

Mir. From what? 


Fi]. From kiſſing thee, loving thee, or what 
Thou wilt. 


Mir. Troth, y' are very well acquainted, conſid' ring 

ou never ſaw me before. 

Phil. Saw thee ! J have heard thee talk this 

our, like an angel of light. 

Mir. Well, and d'ye love me for what you heard 
me fay ? | 

Phil. Yes, faith do I; why you are juſt of my 

lumour; when I heard thee ſay how many men 

ou had fool'd, I was very glad to hear 

ou come one ſhort of me, for I have 

vol'd ſix women, and you but five men. 


Mir. Feta if you love me, you ſhall be the fixth 
oo], 


o make up my half dozen too. | 

Phil. No I won't, and yet I love thee too. 
Mir. Why, how will you help it ? 

Phil. Thus, you and I will love one another, 
Mir. What, whether I will or no? 

Phil. Nay hear me, we two will love how we 


ale, when we pleaſe, and as long as 
You, XII, ds 22 
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We pleaſe : do'not theſe propoſitions | 
Tickle your heart a little? 

Mir. I don't miſlike them Now could I al * 
About the neck and kiſs him for this humour 
Of his—And do you ſay you will love me? 

Phil. Yes, marry will I. 

Mir, Nay hold, I won't marry you. 

Phil. Nor ! thee, for all the world. 

Mir. And yet you ſay you will love me? 

Phil. I tell you I will: make no more words or't, 

Mir. Why then, hark you, to be as abſolute 
As you, I will love you too: That is to ſay, 
Upon the aforeſaid conditions. 

Phil With all my heart; pr'ythee don't think 
'That I will love thee upon any other 
'Terms—But come, we muſt ſeal this 
Bargain with hands, hearts, and lips, 

Mir. No, no, no lips ; we'll only ſhake 
Hands upon't, that's enough for ſo 
Weighty a contract as this of ours. 

Phil. But pr'ythee let's ſeal the bargain. 

Mir. No, no, fir, I uſe no wax to my lips. 

Phil. Nay, by my troth, I care not a pin to 

. Kils thee. 

Mir. No! look upon me well, and ſee if you 

Can fay ſo again. 

Phil. Hum—yes faith, I will give two-penceto 
Kiſs thee now. | 500 

Mir. Well, ſir, when J do kiſs you, I'll 

' Bate you a penny of that. 
Phil. Now you and I will ſing this fong. {Me jc] 


——_—— 1 


My lewe ard IT a bargain made, 


It is well worth a telling: 1 M; 
When one was weary, we agreed lelar 
To part both ſhould be willing. 1 
Phi. 


Mi: . Nay, here I'm for you too. [s 


/ 


— 
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And thus our loves will longer laſt, 
Than fools that flill are pining : 
Mell ſpend our time in joy and mirth, 

Whilſt doaters do in whining. 


phil. Faith, you and I fing very well; we 
le alike in that too: I fee either . 
ature or the devil, ſomebody or ſomething, 

lade thee and me for one another Well, 

ut let us remember our conditions: | 

mprimis, I will love you. 

Mir. Ttem, fo will I you. 

Phil. will not ſay how long. 

Mr. Item, Nor I neither. 

Phi]. Item, It may be I can love ydu. but a week. 
Mir. 1 don't care if .it be but a day. 

lil. Item, I will never be tied to any thing. 

Mir, Item, Thou ſhalt be tied to what thou 


ilt, but me. 
Phil. Item, I will come when J pleaſe, and go when 
pleaſe, : 


Mir. Item, Thou ſhalt drown thyſelf when 
hou wilt, or hang thyſelf when thou 

lt, or go to the devil when thou wilt. 

Phil. Item, If I ſhould like another woman, I 
ill have the liberty of leaving you, 

Vithout any ceremony, but juſt ſaying 

p00d-bye, 

Mir. Item, If I ſhould like any man better than 
ou, I'll leave you without ſaying ſo 

luch as good-bye. 

Phil. Item, The firſt that ſighs of us two, 

hall faſt a week. 

Mir. Item, The firſt that looks but 

lelancholy of us two, ſhall | 

ſarv'd to death. + 


Phil. To conclude, we will both be as mad 
We pleaſe, | as 
5 13 Mir. 
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One thing I have forgot. 


Mir. Agreed, and the devil take the tameſt. 
Phil. A bleſs'd bargain !—But hark you, there's 


Mir. What's that? | 

Phil. Have you had as many children as [? ? 

Mir. No, indeed ha'n't I. 

Phil. Why, then you muſt let me help you to en, 
That you may be even with me there too. 

Mir. Hold, fir, that bargain's yet to make. 

Phil. Pox on't, that ſhould have been one 
Of our articles. 

Mir. Well, I can ſtay no longer with you now. 

Phil. Nay, pr'ythee hold, thou ſhalt not go yet; 
T can't part with you ſo ſoon. 

Mir. Ay, but I have a mind to go, and that's one 
Of our articles. 

P/i/, Well, but ſha'nt we put that other 
Article in before we patt ? 

Mir. No, no, good-bye to you. 

Eval. Farewell, mettle-— In 


Enter Pinguifter, Dodlor, and Servants. 


. Look you, mr. Pinguiſter, this is the 
XI Se muſt meet about your waiſt 


Eefore I marry you. , 
P;r. This? why "twill not come about the ſmall 


Of my leg. [Tries the meaſure bin 
Mer. Sir, I am ſorrier for it; but it muſt 
Compaſs your middle before you can be 
Aly dear chucs : your fervant, fir, | 
1 am in hate, 
Pin. Priythee, thou damnable pretty rogue, 
Let me have ſome comfort from thee 
Betore thou goeſt, either from thy ev es, 
Thy cheeks, mouth or noſe, or ſome 
Part about thee ; conſider what a 
L iſſolution I muſt undergo for love 


Cr thee, 


dad 
— 
— 


* 
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Mir. I do indeed, fir ; but your ſervant 

or this time. [Exit. 
pin. Worthy doctor, my hopes are all in you now, 
have tried many phyſicians already 

o make me lean enough for that 

ormenting, pretty fairy devil. 

De#. Truly, fir, your caſe is very deſperate ; 

zut if any man in the world can drain 

Your fat from you, tis I: fir, we will 

begin your courſe out of hand. | 

/in, Do you hear, beſure I have at leaſt 

Two dozen of napkins ready upon 

he ſpot, to rub me at every turn ; 

herefore come you all along with me 

Have mercy on me, I have love and 

u enough to furniſh a whole nation. [Exeunt, 


e e 
KA“ 2, 


Enter Ampbelia, going to the priſon. 


Ampbelia. 


O W falſe a woman to all eyes I ſeem, 
Becauſe I ſtill will hide my conſtant love! 
bis way I take, will bravely break my heart. 
tell the Duke, were ſneakingly to die, 
ce if he knew that I did love him ſtill, 
th baſeſt ſcorns he'd laugh my ſoul 
d death ; ſuch friendſhip to this priſoner 
vill new, ſhall make the Duke believe 
heart is there: to ſet him free 
| uſe my utmoſt art 
ould I could do as much for this poor heart! 
way my love with my deſigns complies, 

* Thus 


199 W Mi Halen: Or, The Mad Canpl. 


Thus one in chains, another's chains unties. 
I have made the Jailor mine already, 
By promiſing him theſe hundred pieces 
Tis now about the time I appointed 
To be here 
T Enter Tailor, 
Oh, yonder” s the Jailor expecting me 
Here, Jailor, here's for thy honeſty 
May the buſineſs be done now ? 
Fail. O madam, never at a fitter time; take 
' You the key and go in to the priſoner ; | 
Whilſt I go ſee the paſſage clear, 
Stand you at the door, and, when I beckon 
To you, came away. | 
- Amph. Honeſt Jailor ! 
Jail. So, now I am juſt 'th' faſhion; I have 
Taken money to do her buſineſs, and 
_ -» Inſtead of doing it I have undone it. 


Enter Duke and Ortelle. 


Ort. Tis ſo, fir, the Jailor has diſcover'd 
All to me—Here he comes. 

Fail. And pleaſe your highneſs to ſtand 
Cloſe here, for the lady Amphelia is 
Now with the priſoner ; I have given 
Her a key to convey hun through this 
Private paſſage; as ſoon as I beckon 
To * ſhe-will come away with him. 

\  (Beckw | 

2 Amph. Come, fir, give me your hand, the Jail 
Beckons me, the way is clear. 

Duke. Hold lady, and your love, we muſt ſhom 
Your journey a little. | 

Amph. Ha! the Duke and Ortellus { I am bet 
Oh, villain, Jailor ! 

Ort. Sir, 1 fear we have interrapted them ; 
It may be they were going to be 
Married ; ha, ha, ha. 


= — == —_—_—_—_ 
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Anpb. If I were, twas what I refus'd you, 
Ortellus; that makes you ſo mad. | 
Duke. Well, madam, if you have a mind to be 
Married, a prieſt ſhall not join your hands, 
But you ſhall go both back to the 
Priſon, and the Jailor ſhall tie you both 
Hands and legs together, 
Amph. Know, fir, a priſon with this brave 
Gentleman, will be greater paradiſe to 
Me, than to be miſtreſs of your palace 
What do I ſay ? | | [Afeae. 
Duke. Well, you ſhall have your defire then; 
Ye ſhall live together, and die together, — 
How cou'd I ſpeak that word to her. [ Aſide. 
Zor. She die, fir ! wou'd you deſtroy fo great 
A world of virtue? rather invent two 
Deaths for me, that I may die for her too. 
'Yoa'll rob your dukedom of your greateſt 
Treaſure, to take away ſo bleſt a life 
As hers : let not an ax part ſuch a 
Head and body, leſt heaven frown, and 
Call you murderer. You'll pull upon your 
Head all mankind's curſe : when nature} 
Sees her bounty thus rewarded, ſhe'll 
Turn a miſer, and will give no more 
Such bleſſings to the world as this 
Fair ſaint, 62S 
Duke, Well fir, I am ſatisfied ye like one 
Another, ſo you ſhall both return back 
To your ſtraw beds, there you may lie 
As cloſe together as you pleaſe. 
Amph. No, fir, virtue lie betwixt us. 
Dube. You'll want a pillow till you come both 
To execution, then you ſhall have one, | 
A block to lay your heads on. | 
Amph. Know, duke, my head will reſt better 
With his on a block, than with yours 
On the ſofteſt pillow. — 
How many lies muſt I confeſs before I die ! [ Afrde, 
Dake 


1.4 
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Duke. Indeed you'll ſleep pretty ſoundly.— 
Sec, her ſcorns to me makes death a pleaſure 
To her. | 4 
My lord, give order that ſne may be | | 
Brought immediately to her trial ; in the 
Mean time, Jailor, take them into 
Your cuſtody ; lay *em in ſhackles both, 
Couſin, many thanks to you for this 
Timely diſcovery, I muſt leave you a while. [ZA, 
Ortel. Duke, you ſhall have leſs to thank me , 
Elſe I'm deceiv*d—I have found out he 
Loves Amphelia ſtill, ſo ſhe does him. 
. Now will I go poſleſs Arbatus of this, 
And tell him how the duke intends to fool 
His fiſter. He has the character of ſo 
Strict a brother, and ſo brave a ſpirit, 
That his ſoul will never ers this injury 
Without the duke's blood. I'll join 
With him, and tell him how the buſineſs 
May be done; by this, one of theſe 
Three things I ſhall have, 
Either a miſtreſs, dukedom, or a grave. 
Enter Arbatus and Artabella. 
See, here comes Arbatus and his ſiſter 
Artabella ; they talk very earneſtly. 
Arb. Siſter, I do not like it, the 7 will 
F ool ye. 
Art. Indeed, brother, I'm amaz'd at this delay. 
Arb. How does he carry himſelf to you? 
Art. With all reſpe& imaginable. 
Arb. Then there muſt be ſomething more in't, 
That he defers his marriage thus. 


Ortel. There is ſo, fir. 
Arb. My lord, hearkening s but a baſe office; 


But if you have heard it, *tis no treaſon, 
Ortel. No, fir, but it is falſeneſs in the duke, 


To uſe your worthy ſiſter thus. I came 
To tell you upon my knowledge, he never 


Intended to marry her. 
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Arb. My lord, though I believe it, you muſt 
Pardon me if I wonder at this information 
From your lordſhip, that is his 
Near couſin. 2 
Ortel. Sir, you have the character of ſo brave 
A gentleman, conſcience and honour 
Bids me diſcover this to you and your ſiſter : 
Think of a way of being reveng'd, and 
Here's my hand and heart to help you. 
Arb. Pardon me, that I cannot thank you. 
Truly, becauſe J needs muſt doubt 
This offer from your lordſhip. 
Ortel. What can I ſay to confirm you? will 
The word and honour of a gentleman do't ? 
Arb. To me thoſe are things of great value. 
Ortel, Then here I give them both. | 
Arb. But what to do, my lord? 
Ortel. What you will. 
Arb. Perhaps you think I'd have you aſk 
Some place about the court for me, 
In recompence of this injury to my ſiſter. 
Ortel. No, fir, had you been ſuch a perſon, 
] ſhou'd not have truſted you thus far 
With what I have ſaid. 1 ſay again, 
Iam your friend; if you doubt it, you 
Wrong my honour, 
Arb. Why then, my lord, to be ſhort, nothing 
Will ſatisfy me, but the duke's 
Ortel. What? 
Arb. Blood. | 
Ortel. Why thou ſhalt have it all, if I can help 
Thee to't ; this night will I convey you 
Frivately into his bed-chamber., Come along 
With me, and I will tell you all, | 
Arb. My lord, I follow you 
iter, go to your chamber. 
4%. O brother ! heaven preſerve you in this danger. 
nb. Now it comes into my head, I need not 
Doubt this lord's truth; he is next heir 
FR: ha To 


[ Exit, 


— 
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To the dukedom, if the duke die without iſſue. 

Tis baſe in him the duke's life to purſue, 

His blood is only to my ſiſter due. [Ex 
Art. Falſe duke, thou juſtly haſt deſerv'd. 

Thy death; to cheat the innocent is a 

Double crime; I had no cunning guard 

About this heart to keep it ſafe from a 

Seducing tongue, 

J have lot my heart, which he by falſeneſs won; 

How ſoon is truth and innocence undone ! [Exit 


Enter PBilider. 


Phil. Pray remember the poor priſoners ; 
Pray remember the priſoners. Well, had 
1 nct taken this courſe with the regiment 
Of women that I have promis'd to marry, 
I ſhould have been devour'd by 'em 
By this time. They came juſt now into 
My chamber, one by one, hoping to have 
Found me alone, to have preach'd 
Matrimony to me; but to my bleſt 
Deliverance, no Cooney one was 
There, but another came; ſo I perſuaded 
Them one by one, to ſlip up into a 
Garret: So {till as one knock'd at 
The door, the tCother aſcended ; there 
Have I ſecur'd them with this key, 

And there muſt I keep them till I 
Have made N with them. 
Enter Mirida. 
Oh, here comes Mirida.— Pray remember 
he poor priſoners, pray remember 
The poor priſoners. 

Mir. Who the devil's that, Philidor ? 

Phil. The very ſame, my mettled female, 

Mir. Why, what mad prank art thou 
Playing now? 

Phil. Alas-a-day, I have great cares upon 
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Me, I muſt provide meat for 

Half a dozen ladies, that ſhou'd have 

Been my ſpouſes. Look up yonder ; 

jn that very garret, for aught I 

Know, they muſt dine and ſup at my 

Charge as long as they live; and 

Thus muſt I be their cook every 

Day, and beg their firſt and ſecond courſe. 
Mir. 1 am ſorry to hear this, becauſe tis 

A wilder trick than I have done 

Lately to any of my lovers. Pr'ythee 

Let's go under the window, and 

Call to them. | 

Phil. Come away, you ſhall hear what 

Vollies we ſhall have from the caſtle. — 

Moſt excellent Amazonian ladies, look 

Out, and behold your labouring purveyor, 

What pains he takes to victual your 

Caſtle, becauſe he knows you mult 

be long there. 


| | [Wamen look out. 

1 Lad. Rogue ! > 

2 Lad. Raſcal ! 

3 Lad. Villain ! 

4 Lad. Dog l. 

5 Lad. Slave 

6 Lad, Hell-hound ! 

Phil. Methinks you repreſent the hemiſphere, 

Becauſe you are enthron'd ſo high; your 

Eyes appear like ſtars to us poor 

Mortals here below. | 

1 Lad, Villain, if we had thee here, thou ſhould'ſt 

Fird it hell, 

Mir. Pray, ladies, what make you ſo angry? 

Methinks the gentleman is your friend, 

And has holpt you nearer heaven, than 

perhaps e'er a one of you would ever have been. 

2 Lad, What's that you ſay, little piſs-a-bed ? 
I 6 Mir, 

3 
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Mir. Sweet angels, will never a one of you 
Pleaſe to deſcend ? 
3 Lad. Thou little devil, if we had thee here, 
We'd throw thee down again with 
Such a ſwing, that we'd knock that 
Raſcal's brains out with thy fall, 
Mir. Then, angry ladies, I ſhall ſtay here 
See, has not that lady a very fair noſe 
At this diſtance? 
Phi]. Has not t'other there a mouth, that 
When ſhe opens it to ſcold, looks * 
Like a giant's cave? 
4 Lad. S'life, we'll not be abus'd thus; e 
A Hercules ſtatue, let's throw it down 
Upon their heads. 
[ Mirida runs away, and meets Pinguiſler and 


feos. 
Enter Pinguifter and Doctor. 


Air. Hold, Philidor, we ſhall have ſome new 
Sport of my making now; here comes 
My fat lover, let us fland cloſe and 
Hear a little. 

Ping. Doctor, pray how many tools 
May I happily have this morning, 
By this purgation already taken by me ? 

Dec. Doubtleſs, one hundred, fir. 

Fing. Save me, *twill ſwinge my bumgut then: 
But how much fat may it bring away ? 

Dea. Peradventure, half a 1 pounds. 

Ping. Love! what doſt thou make me do hut, 
Worthy Docterus, from what parts of 
My continual purg'd body is this ſtore 
Of fat extracted? 

Doct. Chiefly from your waiſt, and calves of x on 
Legs. 

Ping. And how many purges may make my 
Waiſt and legs _"_ alias, calves of _ 
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My legs, delightful to her eye, fir ? 
Hock. Sir, ſome ten purges 3 that is to ſay, 
You mult have a thouſand Rools to drain 
Your treaſure of fat totaliter from ye. 
bing. Oh love! Oh Mirida, for thee I daily 
Purge : Ergo, for thee I daily ſtink. | 
? ind I muſt keep company with the bears, 
That I may be able to endure my own ſtink the better. 
Dec. Come, fir, I think you had beſt begin 
0 run your heats, 
Ping. Oh me! nothing cou'd e'er a made a 
Footman of me but love—Well, I 
Mut put on my pumps. | | 
Phil. by this light, this is the pleaſant It 
cene as e'er I ſaw, | 
and Ping. Nay, doctor, if you mean I ſhould run, 
Lend me your hand to help 
Me up. [Puts on night-caps; 
Now in the name of Love I moſt ; 
Unwillingly ſtart. 
Phil. S'death, he runs like a duke. 
[He runs round, and ſomctimes goes out to untrufs. 
Mir. His ſtools come very quickly upon him, 
Cne after another, 5 
Ping. I muſt run with my breeches in 
My hand, my purge viſits my bumgut 
do intolerably often. 
Deck. Now, fir, for a chearful looſe. 
Ping, By my heart, mr. Docterus, I wonder at 
Your cruelty to aſk a chearful looſe 
Of me; am not I loos'd ſufficiently 
„por furious purgations ? 


1 


Enter Lean-man and his Taylor. 


u „. Oh, here comes my lean lover. | 
Lean-man, Taylor, do I look groſs enough, now? 


Tay, 
N : 
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Tay. Yes, I'll aſſure you, you ſeem very Corpulent 
Lean- man. Well, I am ſure if thou haſt not made 
Me large enough, . thou wilt thy bill, 
Now have at mrs, Mirida ; ſure my perſon 
Will take her —Why how now, couſin, 
What makes you running a heat? 
Ping. I muſt not ſtop to ſpeak with you, but con 
Run by me, and I will tell you. Why I 
See you know nothing, mrs. Mirida has 
A great kindneſs for me, but cannot 
Marry me before I am leaner. 
Lean-man. She fools him, her kindneſs is for me, 
And bids me make myſelf fatter before 
We marry. 
Ping. But pray, cuz, what makes you ſtuff 
Yourſelf ſo to appear big? 
Lean-man. Yes, I do it to pleaſe mrs Mirida's eye; 
She bid me. 
Ping. So ſhe makes an aſs of him. 
Lean-man. Well, I wont hinder you in your exe: 
ex,” - 
Farewell. Now I'll to mrs. Mirida. [Exit 
Ping. Good buy, good buy. 
God's fiſh, my purge again! Oh, oh, oh! 


Enter Clown with a cuagel, and beats him in .agail, 


Cloaun. A naſty rogue, when a man's aſleep, 
To come and do it juſt in his mouth! 
I'll ſwindge ye. 
Ping. Oh hold, good fir, *twas the violence of 
My phyſick; wou'd my paunch were 
Out if I ſaw you, | 
Phil. Hold, what d'ye mean to beat a 
Gentleman thus ? Y 
Culbiaun. Let him learn more manners then 
Againſt next time. | L 
Ping. Oh, mrs. Mirida, I have been purg d T 
And beaten moſt extreamly for your ſake ; 
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dure I am lean enough now to marry you. 

Mir. That I cannot tell; but I have the 

Meaſure in my pocket of what compaſs 

you were about when you firſt were 

In love with me, and alſo the meaſure 

To that you muſt fall before I marry you. 

Here 3 full bigneſs, which 2 

Was three yards about: let me ſee; 

Oh! you are fallen a yard. _ 

Ping. Well, and wont you marry me then ? 
Mir. That you'll ſee preſently ; for here's the 

Meaſure muſt compaſs you about 

Before I do. This wants a yard yet. 

Ping. Well, and d'ye think it's poſlible for me 

Ever to become ſuch a grig, as that 

Meafure will meet about me? 

Why, to do that, you muſt imbowel 

Me, and then ſhave the remaining 

Rowls of fat off from my melting fides. 

Di. Here, pray, fir, throw this blanket 
About you, you'll catch your death. 
Ping. Look you, unreaſonable miſtreſs, thus 

Am I fain to do every day, becauſe I 

Would melt myſelf into a husband for you : 

You may hear my guts at this time 

Boiling within me; I'm confident they'll 

Have the ſame fat as a kettle full of 

Black Puddings that are over boil'd, 

And ſo broke. 
Doct. Come, fir, you muſt needs go to- bed. 
Ping. That is to ſay, I muſt go ſwim for 

That I do conſtantly in a ſea of ſweat. 

Mir. Ay, pray, fir, I wou'd not for all the world 

You ſhou'd miſcarry. 

Ping. Indeed I look as if I were with child. 

Lady, if you have any thoughts of going 

To heaven, have mercy on me. 


Mir. Farewell, garbage. 


P ing. 
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Ping. Oh heat! oh fat! oh love! what will you 
Do with me? [Exit With Did, 
Phil. Was there ever ſuch ſport as we have 
Seen ? 
Mir. Heaven ſend thee and I many a fair year, 
To be mad together in. 
Phil. Ay, as you fay, give us but time enough, 
And when we grow tame, let the 
Bell toll for us—But ſtay, let us return 
Back to my virgins, that I may 
Make my conditions with 'em, velore * 
Ge. out of priſon. | | *. 
Enter all the Ladies and bind them, 
S'death, they are all got out already. 
1 Lad. Oh, have we met with you now, ye 
Pair of devils ? we'll lay you faſt 
Enough.—So good night to you, lie there 
Till we come again.  [Ex. Lad 
Phil. Pox on't, was there ever ſuch luck as this? 
There was a trap door in the garret, 
Which they found and got out at. 
Mir. What think you now of this day's ſport, 
Philidor ? 
Phil. Plague on't, well enough ; if they had 
Not bound us back to back together, 
We might have paſt away the time. 
Malicious jades ! no way of bridling us 
But this? Pr'ythee turn about thy 
Head, and let us try if we can kiſs 
One another a little, 
Mir. No, no, we won't try, for fear you 
Should put your neck out of joint 
With turning it too much of one fide. 
Phil. Well, fortune ſhould be more careful 
Of accidents of this nature, and not 
Contrive them ſo croſs, 


E ler 
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Enter Boy. 


PLil. Oh, here comes a boy—Here, ſirrah, come 
ther, 

Bry. What ſay you, maſter ? 

phil. Here, pr'ythee unbind us, I'll give 

kee a ſhilling. 

Dey. Why, fir, can't you unbind yourſelves ? 
Phil. Simple boy, thou ſeeſt we can't. 
Fry. And have you a mind to be unbound ? 
phil. Yes, yes, we are in great torments, 

To lie thus. | 
By. Then, fir, you ſhall give me a piece, 

nd your hat, becauſe I have never | 

| one, or elſe farewell. 


Phi], Well, ſtay, here take it out of my pockets. 


Biz. Yes, that I will do before I unbind you, 

Ind your hat too. [Exit, 
Pi]. The rogue's too nimble for me. 

Mir. Well, Philidor, farewell, I muſt go 

ut on a clean handkerchief. 

Phil. And I muſt go ſee if I can find 


telieving haberdaſher, elſe I ſhall 
very ceremonious to every one I meet. [Exit, 


0. 


Mir. A fidle ! nay then I am made again; 

have a dance, if I had nothing 

It my ſmock on. Fidler, ſtrike up, 

d play my jig, call'd, I care not 

tin for any man, 

a. Indeed I can't ſtay, I'm going to 

to ſome gentlemen, 

vir. Nay, thou ſhalt ſtay but a little. 

id, Give me half a crown then. | 

ir, I have no mo ney about me | 
here, take my handkerchief, [ Dance and Exit. 
Til "EY 
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Enter Ortellus and Arbatus, as going into the Dy 
bed-chamber, and the Duke in bed. 


Ortellus. 


O, I'll keep the door whilft you 
Diſpatch him. | 
Arb. My lord, I find you truly noble. 
Why duke, why duke, I ſay—Methinks 
My voice ſhould wake his guilty ' ſoul, 
Nothing but innocence can ſleep ſecure ; 
Then why, good heaven, does he take ſuch reſt? 
Awake,thou drowſy devil, duke ; my 
Siſter's wrongs do call thee from thy 
Sleep ; methinks the ſound of thoſe 
Should pierce thy ears. Why, duke 
Duke. What bold voice 1s that ? 
Arb. One that will be more bold with you. 
Duke. Who is't ſo impudent as to b | 
My ſleep ? 
Arb. Tis I, Arbatus, that will put thee 
Into a wonder. | : 
Duke. Ha ! what means that dagger in thy hand 
Arb. Canſt thou aſk that queſtion ? it is 
To tickle thy falſe heart. b 
Duke. Ha, ha, ha! you jeſt, you jeſt. 
Arb. What, does the conceit on't make you 
Laugh already? I was reſolv'd to wake 
Thee, before I ſent thee to hell, becauſe 
Thou may'ſt know of whoſe errand thou goeſt. 
Dake. Come, come, leave your foolery, leſt 
You heat my blood. | 
Arb. If I do, I will let it out all, 
And that will quickly cool it: I'd give 
You time to ſay your prayers now, 


- -_ _ _— = 
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Put that I know thy fin to beſo _ 
Great, that heaven will not pardon thee, 


Enter Artabella. 


Ortel. Who's that? 

Jrt. Tis I, my lord, Artabella ; let me in 
Quickly, that I may have one ſtab at | 
H:; falſe heart, before my brother 

as put him paſt feeling. 

2 And ſo thou ſkate, brave girl. 

Arb. Now, duke, good night to you, and the 
Devil ſend you good reſt. | | 

Art. Hold, brother. 

Arb. Who's that.? = 

Art. Tis I, thy injur'd fiſter, come to make 
The firſt hole in that baſe duke's heart; 

It is my right. 

Arb. Begin, begin then, that I may make an end, 

Art. Stay, brother, not too faft, has he ſaid 
His prayers ? 

Arb. His pray'rs! why, none but the devil 
Will hear them. Come, come, ſiſter, 

Give me the dagger again ; you waſte time, 

Art. And ſo I will, the duke ſhan't die. | 

Arb. How, not die ? ' 

Art. Not GE SIT - 

Arb. Then you are his whore all this while, 
And wou'd have him live, that you may 
Be ſo ſtill. k 

Art. Brother, another word ſo foul, Pll 

Strike this dagger through your heart, 
Therefore hear me ſpeak. Know : / 
Then, *tis I that cannot love the duke, = 
Which he wou'd never tell you, knowing * 
'Twould make you angry with me. 

Arb. Nay then, 1'll kill you for fooling a 
Brother, and your reputation thus. 

Dule. Hold, Arbatus, ſhe ſays it but to ſave 
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My life : Tis I have fool'd you both, 
Therefore ſtrike here. 

Arb. And ſo I will, then. 

Art. Hold, brother, pull not a load of fins 
Upon your head; tis I have been to blame, indeed 
Ihave, with loving him too much. p 2 

Arb. Then thou ſhalt die. 

Duke. Hold, fir, heaven will frown on you for og 

If you ſhed one drop of that pure blood 
VU pon my word *tis I. | 

Arb. Keep not my tortur'd ſoul thus in ſuſpenſe. 
One of you tell me true, and that quickly 
Too, elſe I'll deſtroy you both, and 
That's the ſureſt way not to miſtake. 

Duke. Then be aſſur'd *tis I. 

Art. Brother, tis not, tis I. 

Arb. Hey day! hey day! I know not what 
To do or ſay. [Throws down his ſword, and goes aun 
Ortel. So, he's dead, I hope. | Ss 1G 

Arb. No more than you are. | in 

Ortel. How ſo? . 

Arb. Come, my lord, as you go, I'll tell you | 

| [ Exeunt- Arb. & Oe. 

Duke. Oh! Artabella, why did'ſt take m 
Sin upon thyſelf, hiding thy innocence 2 

With a face of guilt? My death had been * 
Not puniſhment enough, becauſe ] have * 
Wrong'd fo fair a life as yours. Which 
Way to aſk forgiveneſs, I can't tell; 


There are no pardons for ſuch fins ae 
As mine ; the only way to do thee is 
Right, is this. Ay 

Art. Hold, fir, my life ſhall follow yours, fo 
If you ftrike. #5 * 
Due. Why would'ſt thou have me live ? 4 


Art. Becauſe | love you, fir. 

Duke. And that's the only reaſon I would die. 
Art.Why, would it be kindly done, 

To ſhew my eyes your blood ? 


Dat 


Dai 
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Dale. Yes, far more kind than live 

Ind mew thy heart no love. Oh 

bella, that thou wert my ſiſter ! nothing 

ut brothers love were then thy due ; 

1 [ could richly pay thee in that coin, 

million more than ever brother did. 

4. Wou'd nature then had made me ſo, 

elle had gave me never a heart. : 
Dale. What woud'ſt thou have me do, poor Artabella? 
rt. Nothing, but love me, fir. | 
Dube. See, what thou doſt aſk a man, a god 
ou'ddo; and yet I can't; tis not thy 

ant of beauty, but my fate. Angels 

emſelves, to look upon thy face, wou'd 

pke a journey twice a day from heaven. 

Art. If you would come, tho” far a ſhorter way, 
pu ſhou'd be much more welcome. 

Duke. Sweet tongue lie ſtill, offer no more ſuch 
ve, as gods themſelves to have wou'd 

ink a bliſs, fince all thy Kindneſs 

es but wound my heart, to ſee thine 

p-wreck'd in a fea of love, and cannot 

vet harbour in my breaſt 

rt, Sir, let me beg one thing of you then. 

D. With all my ſoul, be it my dukedom, 

d'tis thine, 


t. "Vis no ſuch great om ; *tis only 
ten you meet me, fay, | 
ee, Artabella. 


dale Why, cou'd that word pleaſe th thee ? 

/t, No, but to hear it ſaid by you, wou'd 
g my death, then I wou'd thank 

for my reſt. Wou'd you not come 

to my grave, fir ? 


Pure, O yes, and | make thy coffin float with a ſea 
tears. 


rt, Fair fir, of what? 
Puke, Of grief. 


rt. O me! a ſea of tears, and yer not 
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One of love! Waſte not ſuch precious 

_ upon my grave, it will not 

Satiſfy my hovering ſoul to ſee your 

Eyes drop pity without love, Farewel, fir ; 

Oh for a grave, that were a reſting-place ; 

Good heart be kind, and break apace ! N 
Duke. Heaven love thee for me—Baſe Amphela, 

Thou art the author of my horrid fin [Exi 


Enter Philidor and Mirida. 

Phil. Thou talk'ſ of ſport, Mirida ; if all the 
Sport we have had already with our 
Lovers, come not ſhort of this, hang me; 
You ſay you have invited them already 
To my funeral. | 

Mir. Yes, yes. | 
Phil. So, ſo, methinks my body lies in 
Great ſtate, to ſee the tribe that will 
Come by and by ; here will be half a 
Dozen chief mourners, which ſhou'd have 
Been my wives, aud ſome three or 
Four ſons and heirs, beſides three 
Or four hopeful daughters; theſe, with . 
The congregation of nurſes, will how! 
Me a pleaſant dirge —Mirida, you being 
My executrix, mult carry yourſelf | 
Very gravely; here's my will, which 
You muſt read to em; I'll be the | 
Prieſt myſelf. —Hark, ſome body [ Knocks avithi 
Knocks at the gate. ; 4 

Enter Boy. 


Boy. Sir, they are all come, 

Phil. Let 'em in.— Now Mirida, manage 
Your buſineſs well. 

Mir. Let me alone, I'll warrant ye. 


bor) 
eller, 
Ours 
le Ma 
Pn all 
Inn. 
Mir. 
Ople 


Enter Ladies and Nurje. 

All La. Ah! my poor dear, dear. 8 
All. Nu. Ah! my poor dear maſter ! ah, child, | 
Cry for thy poor dad, e 1. 
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1;/, What a dog-kennel's here! how they _ 

FWI! . . [Afide . 
1/;-, When the paſſions of your grief are over, 

hear me ſpeak, becauſe it concerns you all. 

Pþ;1, Pox of thy gravity, Mirida. Aſide. 
Mir. Nay, hold your tongue; if you ſet me ; 
"ce a laughing, 1 ſhall ſpoil your | 

reral, Aldi. 
Enter Pinguiſter and Lean-man, 

| here comes my fat lover, and my 

m one. Welcome, gentlemen, I 

x3 afraid I ſhou'd not have had your 

dmpany. 

ping. Really, ſweet lady, I have taken a 

ge to-day, (as I do conſtantly, for 

pre of you) which has retarded me, 

reaſon of its operation, neither can 

ſay it has yet finiſhed. 

Mir. Sir, pleaſe you to fit down, and you 

r. Pinguiſter, 

Ping, Lady, I embrace your offer, and ſhall 

cls your chatr—By my heart, madam, 

his chair was fitter for a jackdaw | 

han me. [Sits down and breaks the chair. 
x, they make ſuch chairs now a-days, 2 
tat, had I a grudge to an upholiterer, 

wou'd deſire no greater revenge 

han to fit down upon every chair 

his ſhop. | 

Vir, Truly, fir, I am ſorry for your fall. 

ces and gentlewomen, pray give your 

tention to my dear deceaſed couſin's will. bn 
vor young man! he was killd © 

clterday by a duel : he liv'd but two 

Ours after he was hurt, which time 

le made uſe of, to ſettle ſomething 

n all you here, his worthy friends. 

Unnes. A good young man. | | 

Mir. Imprimis, I bequeath my ſoul as other 
ele us'd to do, and bo my body. 
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Item, I give to mrs. Mary, for a reaſon that 
She knows, 5001. | 
Item, 5001. to mrs. Margaret, for a 

Reaſon ſhe knows, | 
Item, 5ool. to mrs. Sarah, for a reaſon 
She knows. 

Item, 5001. to mrs. Martha, for a 
Reaſon ſhe knows. 

Item, 5001. to mrs. Alice, for a reaſon 
She knows. 

Item, 5001. to mrs. Eleanor, for a reaſon 
She knows. And ſo to all the reſt. 

Item, To my nurſes, I leave each of 
Them 201, a year apiece for their 
Laves, beſides their arrears due to 
1 hem for nurſing. Theſe ſums 
Of money and legacies, I leave to be 
Rais'd and paid out of my manor 
Of Conſtantinople, in which the 
Great Turk is now tenant for life. 

If they ſhould hear how their | [Laughs af 
Legacies are to be paid, how they'd fall 
A drumming on his coffin ! 

Item, I leave to Mr. Pinguiſter, a very 
Fat man.— 

Ping. I am fo, - | 

Mir. An infallible receipt to make him lean, | 

Pin, So, I hope the dead may do what 
The living cannot. ? 

Mir. I leave to a certain lean gentleman, 


Whom I have ſeen in my coufin 4 
Mirida's company, a ſure rece pt to Wn 
Make him fat. ; On 
Lean. I find he knew I was to marry his couſin, Th 
Mir. I deſire my body may be carried to the Uh 
Grave by the ſix aforeſaid gentlewomen.— ur 
So, ladies, now you have heard his will, dre 
Be ple s'd to take up the body: nurſes, Her 


You are to follow next; now which o' you 
Will lead me ? | 
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Ping. I will, Madam. 

Leon. By my bones but you ſhan't. 

Ping. By my fat but I will, fir. 

Mir. Nay, gentlemen, pray fall not out—Well, 

One of you lead me one half of the way. [Excunt. 
Pin. Agreed, fir, take you her hand firſt—A 

Very timely propoſition, for my purge 

Works again ;—Save me! whereabouts _ 

s the cloſet ? [Goes out, and comes in again. 

What a looſe muſt I run to overtake them 

Now! elſe I ſhall not lead my miſtreſs the 

Laſt half way. Deliver me from love 

And purges. EY 


Enter all again, with a coffin ; Philidor and Mirida 
ſhut them into the vault, | 


| 
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Phil. So, there let *em converſe with the dead 
Awhile ; I had rather have em there than 

Above ground: here will I keep 'em till 

They have all quitted me under their hands 

And ſeals, 55 

Mir. Oh! the ſport that we ſhall have by and by. 
Well, but I muſt go home a little, my 

father will miſs me: Where ſhall we 

Meet again ? 

Phil. Juſt here. 

Mir, Ill not fail. | [Exeunt. 


Enter Amariſſa juſt arri d d. 


nay, Jam come too late, and yet too ſoon am here? 
dance dear Zoranza's death is now ſo near. 
On the ſame block with him I'll lay my head, 
that our two bodies may have but one bed. 
bus are our nuptial joys decreed by fate, 
Hur wedding and our burial bear one date. 
due I am the firſt of maids that ever gave 
ler body to her lover in a grave, 
Vo r. XII. K Alas ! 
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Alas ! in cold embraces we muſt meet, 

With icy kiſſes in a winding-ſheet. 

Yet though this life denies us time to love, 

The other life will not ſo cruel proye ; 

Our ſouls ſo faſt in lover's knots we'll tye, 

That when the headſman ſtrikes, they both ſhall fly, 
Twin'd in one another through the air, 

And be at reſt, whilſt other ſouls deſpair. 


Enter Tailor. 


This is the priſon, and here's the Jailor, 
I believe—Pray, fir, do you belong 
Unto the priſon ? . | 
Jail. Belong! yes, I am the keeper of it. 
Amar, Is not here one Zoranzo a priſoner ? 
Fail. Yes, but he won't be here long, for he 
Is to die anon. Ld 
Amar. Ah me, fir, I am his ſiſter, pray help 
Me to him, that I may ſpeak with him 
Before that cruel hour ; 1 love him | | 
So, that I muſt needs die with him ; I'lI 
Petition the Duke that I may, ſure he'll | 


Not deny me that requeſt, | 
Fail. I can tell you a way that you may be ſure | 
To have that favour granted. 1 
Amar. Tell it me, and I'll thank ye. 
Fail. Why, if you'll try to convey him out d 
priſon, 1 

As another lady has already, you may F. 
Bear them company too. H 


Amar. Why, has there any lady endeavour'd it! 
Fail. Ves, one that is his miſtreſs, and they are Fa 


Both to die together, In 
Amar. Ha! what is't I hear? his miſtreſs, W 
Say you ? No 


Fail. Yes, miſtreſs; they both lie as contentedly He 
By one another, as if they were not two. 
Amar, Curſe him, good heaven, ye cannot throw 


Too many curſes on him Here, Jailor, 11 
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Take this, and let me ſpeak with the priſoner. 
Jail. Madam, you ſhall. 


Enter Zoranzo and Amphelia as in priſon, in chains. 
Zo, Amariſſa! are my eyes falſe, or is it 
Truly the ? | 
Ama, Your eyes are true, but tis your heart 
That's falſe. 
Zo, J am deceiv'd, that cannot be her tongue. 
Ama. Should it ſpeak otherwiſe to thee, Id 
Tear it out, devil, Zoranzo ; curs'd 
Par of vipers, that in chains of death 
Can practiſe luſt, as if no end were nigh. 
Do not my wrongs ſtartle thy guilty 
Soul, to think of all the torments it muſt 
Have, that could with ſo much falſeneſs 
Murder love ? When thou art gone ta 
Hell, as go thou muſt, twill be a taſk 
For all the devils there, to torture thee enough. 
Thy fin is ſuch, were I thy heads-man, 
When thou com'ſt to die, I'd be a week 
A cutting oF thy head, 'twixt every ſtroke 
I'd ſtop; and then I'd hollow Amariſſa 
Inthy ears; thy guilt would be an echo 
To my wrongs, and anſwer to my cry, 
Wrong'd Amarifla ; which injur'd name 
Repeated to thy ears, would make 
Thy ſoul think hell not half ſuch pain. 
Farewell, Zoranzo, I'll come to ſee your 
Head ſtruck off, and your lady's. 
Lo. Baſe Amariſſa, that can conclude me 
Falſe, becauſe ſhe ſaw this lady lie 
In chains by me, and could not aſk me how 
We came together—Thus to revile me, and 
Not know the truth—1'll ſcorn to tell 
Her now. 


Enter Duke. 
Ana. O fir, be pleas'd to hear a maid's petition, 
Though a ſtranger to you. | 
K 2 f Duks 


* 
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Duke. Fair maid, what is't? 
Ama. Zoranzo that's condemn'd to die, may—. 
Duke. Not live; if that be your requeſt, pray 
Do not aſk, I ſhan't grant it. 
Ama. No, fir, tis that he may have a thouſand 
Deaths, inſtead of one ; or one that has 
More pain than thouſands. 
Duke, What makes you thus incens'd againſt him 
Ama. Heaven knows I have too much cauſe, fir, 
J have lov'd him long, and the day he was 
Your priſoner, ſhould have been our 
Wedding. News being brought to me 
In my own country, that he was todie, 
In flying haſte I took this tedious journey; 
With ſorrow, and with joy I here arriv'd ; 
Tears in my eyes for his approaching 
Death, ſmiles on my cheeks to think - 
Of dying with him; but when I came ' 
Unto the priſon gate, I met the Jailor, and 
He told me all, thenlet me in, and to rejoice 
My eyes, I ſaw two devils lie in 
Chains together, and not half ſo faſt 
As chain'd in love; all my intended 
Kiſſes then I chang'd into as many curſes 
On his heart, which with my eyes I 
Spoke, as well as tongue. 
Duke. Alas ! poor injur'd maid, we mult be « 


another's P 
Petitioners ; thy fate is mine ; be 
That woman which you ſaw with him, 7 


Has prov'd as falſe to me, as he to you. 
Ama. For heaven's ſake, fir, let em die both; Ping 


No ſight would pleaſe us like their Who 
Blood ; the Jailor told me they lie as To b 
Cloſe together all day as if they were not wo. Becat 
Duke. Oh curſe on em 
Ama. Oh, the devil take em! pray, tr, give I'll 
Order that they may be brought Vill. 


Immediately to execution. 


/ 
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Duke. I will. ; | 3 
Ind. I'll go call the Jailor, fir. [Steps to th* priſon. 
Enter Tailor. 
Duke. Jailor, let the priſoners be brought to 
Fxecution ſtraight, I'll be there my ſelf. 
ma. And I too, fir. | 
Duke. You ſhall, we'll go together, [Excant. 


2 FUN 8 2 : N Gr Fo 2) A: 
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Enter all Ladies, Nurſes, Pinguiſter, and Leanman, as 
in the vault; Philidor as a Crier. 


Philidor, 


Yes, O yes, O yes, did any man hear 
Tale or tidings of three nurſes, call'd 
Three Flanders mares, with three 
ducking colts ?— | 
All Nur, Hark, we are cry'd in the ſtreets. 
Phil. And alſo fix maiden ladies, that ſhould 
Have been married to a certain 
tromifing gentleman— 
All Lad. Devil ! we are cry'd too. 
Phil. Alſo a very lean gentleman, that muſt 
be fatter before he's married ?— 
Lan, Hark, that's I ? 
*/ And the hugeſt loſs of all is one mr. 
Finguiſter, a lovely fat gentleman, 
Whom all that knew him, doubt him 
To be dead upon ſome privy-houſe ; 
becauſe he pur g*d every day for love, 
by reaſon mrs. Mirida would not marry him 
Lill a certain meaſure that he has 
ill come about his waiſt ?— 
K 3 
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x Enter Mirida. 

Pin. Crier, I am here, I am here. 

Phil. If any can bring news of the ſix aforeſaid 
Virgin ladies, or of the three Flanders nurſes 
And colts, to one mr. Philidor, a very 
Conſciencious young man— 

Omnes. A pox take him! 

Phi]. They ſhall be extreamly paid 
For their pains. Again, if any can 
Fring tidings of this mr. Pinguiſter, 

To mrs. Mirida, ſhe will be very bountiful 
In her reward: the poor ſoul weeps 
Moſt bitterly for him. 
Pin. Does ſhe ſo, poor wretch ? [ Cries aluul. 
Pr'ythee, good Crier, go tell her I am not | 
Dead, though I have been buried a 
Great while in the vault. Mercy of my 
Bumgut, my purge again? 

Omnes. You naſty rogue, turn your breech 
Out of the gate then. 

[Goes to do fo, Philidor kicks him down, bt 
roars out. | 8285 

Mir. Philidor, I have broke a vein 

With laughing, to hear thy rogueries. 
III call to Pinguiſter—Mr. Pinguiſter ! 
My love, my dear, ſure I hear 

Thy voice. 8 

tin, Who's that, my dear female ? 

Mir. The ſame, fat love. 

Pin. Oh pr'ythee raiſe me from the dead. 

Phil. Well, Ladies and gentlewomen, how d'ye 
Like your Crier now ? . x 

Omnnes. The devil take thee, was it you? 

Phil. The very ſame. 

2 Lad. Well, won't you let us out? pray howloeve, 
Take away this fat gentleman from us; 

For he has ſuch a coming looſeneſs, and 
"Tis fo dark here, that he has 
Shit upon every one of us. 


vet, 
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Ones, Well, but won't you let us out ? 
Phil, Yes, if you ladies will ſet your hands 
To this paper, to quit me as to all promiſes, 


| | will; and alſo, my reverend nurſes, 
you muſt ſet your hands to this diſcharge, 


To quit me from all arrears of nurſing ; 

Flſe farewell t'ye— 
Onnes. Well, well, ſtay, we will. [Set their hands. 
Phil. So, now you may go take the air 

Again, there's the key to let yourſelves out. 
Omnes. A cheating rogue! 
Plil. Come, Mirida, let's run away, for if 

They catch us, murder is the beſt we | 

Can hope for. | [Ex. with Mirida. 
Nur. They went this way, let's run after 

Them, ſome one way and ſome t'other. [ Ex. Women. 
Pin. So you may, but if I run any way, 

Then hang me; I am glad of my reſurrection 

Howſoever—On my conſcience, no green 

Carcaſe ever ſtunk as I did; to my beſt 

Remembrance I went to ſtool ſome 

Threeſcore times in the vault, ergo 

| was beaten threeſcore times; the 

Unmerciful nurſes, with their huge 

?alm'd hands, every time I went to't, 

?lay'dat hot-cockles all the while upon 

My buttocks —Well, I hope I ſhall ne'er 

ze buried again whilſt I live, and ſo 

With that prayer I'll go to bed. 


Enter Mirida. 


Mir. My dear fat love, little doſt thou 
Think how many tears I have ſhed 
For all thy ſufferings ; that rogue, 
'hilidor, put a trick upon us all. 

Pin, Well, and has phyſick, heats, burial, 
Nor reſurre&tion, made me yet lean 
Lough to be thy huſband ? why, I have 

K 4 Loft 
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Loft as much greaſe as would furniſh 
A whole city with candles for a twelvemonth. 
And all for the love of thee, ſweet Mirida, 
[ Cr ies aud ſabe 
Mir. Dear love, come fit thee in my lap, 
And let me try if I can encloſe thy world 
Of fat and love within theſe arms : 


See, I cannot nigh encompaſs my 
Deſires, by a mile. * 
Pin. How is my fat a rival to my joys ! [Cris 
Sure I ſhall weep it all away. 
Mir. Lie ſtill, my babe, lie ſtill and ſleep, \ 
Tt grieves me ſore to ſee thee weep : 
Wer't thou but leaner, I were glad; 
Thy fatneſs makes thy dear love ſad. 
What a lump of love have I in my arms! 
Pin. Nay, if I had not taken all theſe courſes 
To diſſolve myſelf into thy embraces, 
One would think my T on thee 
Were enough; for I never lee thee, but 
Jam like a fat piece ef beef roaſting 
At the fire, continually drop, drop, drop. 
There's ne'er a feature in thy face, or 
Part about thee, but has coſt me many 
A pint of fat, with thinking on thee; 
And yet not to be lean enough for 


Thy huſband, O fate! O fate! 
O fat! [She lets him fall 


Mir. O lord, fir, I have let you fall, how 


Shall I do to get you up again ! 
Pin, Nay, that's more than all the world 


Can tell. 

Mir. I'll e'en lie down by thee then. 

Pin. Nay, but pr'ythee lie near me ; thou 
Hadſt as good lie a league off, as that | 


Diſtance. - 
Mir. Were I thy wife, fat love, I would. 
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She ſings. 
My lodging upon the cold floor is, 
And wonderful bard is my fare, 
But that æubich troubles me more is 
The fatneſs of my dear. 
Vet fill ] do cry, oh melt love, 
And I priythee now melt apace ; 
For thou art the man I ſhould long for, 
If autre not for thy greaſe. 


| Ping. fings. 
Then pr ythee don't harden thy heart ſtill, 
And be deaf to my pitiful moan ; 
Since I do endure the ſmart fill, 
Ard for my fat do groan ; 
Then prythee now turn my dear love, 
Aud I priythee now turn to me 3 
Fur, alas, I am too fat fill, 
Ti roll ſo far to thee, 


Mr. That were not modeſty in me, to turn 

0y0u; but if you can roll to me 

thn this hour, I'll marry you in 

te of all your fat. 

Vir. Agreed, then I ſhall gain thee yet; 

0u muſt lie ſtill then. 

Mir. Yes, yes. 

Pin. Sure I am Syſiphus's ſtone, for as faſt 

turn over I think I turn 

& 2gain, elſe I muſt needs 

we been come ta my journey's end 
[He rolls to her, and ſhe rolls from him. 
this time; for Iam of ſuch a 

«tl, that every roll I give, 

af over an acre at leaſt. | 

04 lieſt fill, my love, doſt thou not? 

Mir. Yes, I long to have thee here, 


in, I doubt I ſhan't be with thee though 


15 Wo ho urs 1 


fall 


K 5 Mir. 
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Mir. Then my heart will break. 
Pin. I'm ſure mine will before I get to hs 
Oh womarn—oh woman! oh woman! 
'T hey talk of woman in travail, I'm 
Sure I know a man in travail at 
This time, in more pain by half. 
[ She riſes and laughs at 
Mir. Why, my moſt extream fat aſs, doſt 
'T hou not find that I have fool'd thee 
All this while? 
Pin. Why, haſt thou? 
Mir. Yes, indeed have I. 
Fin. Oh, thou woman! may'ſt thou grow 
Fat. that thy breaſt and belly may 
Meet together, ſo that all the fat 
Hoſteſſes in chriſtendom may appear 
But eels to thee. 
Mir. Farewell, my lowly love. 
Pin. Why, wilt thou not help me up before 
You go? 
Mir. What to do? to run heats again for love 
Pin. No, to fight with thee. 
Mir. Fight with me ? by this light, would we 
Had two ſwords, I'd have one pals 
At all thy tripes. 
| Enter Cutler with tæauo Savords. 
Faith and yonder's a fellow has two ſwords— 
Friend, lend me but thy ſwords one minute, 
Cut. I am going to carry them to two gentlemen, 
Mir. Oh, this will not hinder thee ; thou ſhalt 
See rare ſport—Go help that gentleman 
Up that lies yonder, and give that ſword 
Into his hand 
Come, are you ready, ſirꝰ 
Pin. Why, you 1 be then it ſeems— 
Though thou 5 ſo ungodly a chit, as | 
To ſay no prayers before thou begin'ſt, 
I will, I afture thee. - 
Good—1 pray and deſire ye, if 1 
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Do miſcarry in this duel, that I may 


Meet with no woman in the other 
World Now, thou worlt of females, 
Have at thee. 
Mir. Come, I'll let out all your fat and love at 
One thruſt, gbr, and ſbe diſarms him. 
Now, aſk thy life, and confeſs thou art an aſs. 
Pin, Iam an aſs, and aſk my life. 
Mir. Then I, thy conquering Czfar, take my leave 
With this concluſion : went, vidi, vici. 
And ſo farewell. Oh fate! oh love ! oh fat! [ Exit, 
pin. After all my miſeries, would I were 
Up again, elſe the next man that comes 
Will make a roller of me, for to roll 
bowling-greens. - 
[Makes ſeveral attempts to riſe, and at laft 
gets up. 
So, now I have a mile home at leaſt, 


And every toilſome ſtep 1 take, 1 will | 
urſe women, [ Exit, 


Fitcy Zoranzo and Amphelin, lying upon firaw 
together, 


7» Moſt bleſs'd of women, I muſt tell you truth; 
nd yet I fear that truth will 

4mjh. Will what ? I doubt he loves me— [A ſide. 
peak it, fir, nothing from you can 

e unwelcome. | 

Li, O yes, it will. 

Amph. I'll warrant you, out with it, fir. | 

20. Then know, 1 —' Tw ll come no farther. 


anch. Unhappy man ! *tis ſo, he loves me. [A/ide. 
r, I have ſadder truth to tell to you 


* Yours can be to mel dare not 
peak it. | 
Zo, My fears are true, ſhe loves me. [Afide. 
ey tell me, what it is ? | 
ant h. Tell yours firſt, far, | 

K 6 Zo. 
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Zo. Alas, you ſaw I tried, but could not 
Get it paſt my lips. 

Amph. If I ſhould try, mine would not come ſo fx 

Zo, Would I knew yours, I could tell it | 
For you. 

Am;h. So could I yours, yet I can't my own. 

Zo. Alas, ſhe loves me. 22 

Amph. Poor Zoranzo, I ſee he loves me. 22 
But, ſir, conſider we are going to die; 
Let us die undeceiv'd in one another. 

Zo. Oh, that ſome — that knows each of 
Our hearts, would hearken to our griefs, 
Ind bid an angel come and ſpeak 
F or both. 


Enter Tailor. 


Jail. Come, have you done your diſcourſe ? 
You muſt go to execution. 
Zo. A little patience, Jailor—ſee, we are 
Call'd unto our deaths, pray tell me 
What you mean, 


Anpb. I cannot; 3 firſt do you begin. T 
Zo. Nor I. Si 
Amph. Let us tell both together then, that one 
May not blame the other. 


Zo. Agreed, are you ready now to ſpeak ? 

Amph. Yes, oh no I am not—well, now I am— 
Are you? | 

Zo. Ves IJ am; begin—oh ſtay, I cannot yet. 

Jail. Come, come, I can give you no 
Longer time. 

Amph. Na', then we muſt tell. 

Zo. Poor Amphelia, tis Amariſſa that 
I love. 

Amph. O Zoranzo, I love the Duke. 

Zo. Then 1 am joy'd, I was afraid 'twas 
Me you lov'd. 
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Anpb. And ſo was I that you lov'd me. 
Now we ſhall die both happy, 
Never was two ſuch friends as you and J. 
ail. Come, come. 9 
Anpb. Good Jailor, we go moſt willingly now. 
[ Excunt, 


Enter as on à ſcaffold, Duke, Amariſſa, Ortellus, Zo- 
ranzo, Amphelia, Failor, and Executioner. 


Ana. Jailor, why dift thou let them ſtay ſo long? 
Jail, They had ſo much to ſay to one another, 
That {till they begg'd one minute, and 
Then another. 
Ama. D'ye hear, fir ? pray let the Jailor 
Fe turn'd out of his place, for letting 
Them ſpeak to one another. 
Amph. See, Zoranzo, where they fit in triumph 
O'er our deaths. 
Ana. S'life, fir, they are whiſpering, d'ye 
See yonder ?—Executioner, why don't 
You ſtrike off their heads, and let 
Them whiſper then— 
dir, you are melancholy, 
Duke. I am, indeed. 
20. Now, Amphelia, to heaven and you 
| truly vow, my love is ſtill the - 
dame to cruel Amariſſa. 
Amph. Heaven and you witneſs the ſame 
For me, my heart is ſtill that | 
Undeſerving Duke's. 
Exec. Come, which of you will die firſt ? 
70. Haſt thou not ſkill enough to ſtrike 
Uur heads off together? 
Ama. Executioner, let them not have that 
atisfaction; pray, fir, let that 
Woman die firſt, that damn'd Zoranzo 
lay have two deaths ; it will be one 
0 him to ſee her die; ſhall it be ſo, fir ? 
Duke, 
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Duke. What you pleaſe. 
Amar. Executioner, the duke ſays ſhe 
Muſt die firſt. 
Exec. Come, lady, you muſt lay down your 
Head firſt, the duke ſays. | 
Amph. That word's the ſharpeſt ax that I 
Shall teel. 
Exec. Have you ſaid all? [Both kneel as at prayers, 
 JAmph. To earth I have, but not to heaven. 
Farewell, dear friend, for one ſhort minute. 
Zor. My foul ſhall haſten after yours. 
Amar. S'life, jailor, will you let them ſpeak 
Jo one another again? | | 
Amph. Executioner, now I am ready. 
Duke. Hold, the priſoner ſhall die firſt. 
Zor. With all my heart, 1 am ready. 
Duke. Nay, it is not you I mean, fir, riſe ; 
Tis I that am the priſoner, I will 
Make you a preſent, take your life, 
Your love ; nay, and my dukedom too : 
And to oblige you moſt of all, 
Executioner, ſtrike of my head, for I 
Am weary of it. 5 
Amph. Not for ten thouſand worlds, fir, 
W hate'er you mean. | 
Dake. Know then, I have lov'd you all this 
While, but ſeeing your hate ſo 
Great to me, I have diſſembled 
Scorn to you. [She favor: 
Why doſt thou ſwoon, Amphelia ? 
Amph. Did not 1 hear ſome voice juſt now, 
That ſaid the duke does love me fill ? 
Duke. Thou didit ; 'twas he himſelf that 
Said fo. 
Amph. If 'twere from heaven, good heaven 
Say it again, 
Duke. Twas I myſelf, I tell thee—and I will ner 
Speak another word, if that diſpleaſe thee. 


Amph. Oh, T am in heaven tnen it ſcems, _ 
oe 


— — — — — 
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come god that's telling me how the 
Duke lov'd me {till. 


. 


Duke. Dear A helia, tis I, that loves thee 
Tells thee fo. ; 5 


Anpb. Hark, now there's a god that ſays he loves 

Me too ; bleſt god, I'm ſorry if you do. 

since J have heard the duke does love me till, 

He muſt be your rival, indeed I cannot 

Help it. Oh let me fly down to the earth 

Again, only to hear him ſay he loves me. 

cannot promiſe when J ſhall return, 

That very word from him wou'd keep me there. 
Duke, I muſt anſwer her no more, they ſay 


* 


'Twill keep 'em longer in a trance. [ He rubs her, 


Ortel. J am but in a ſcurvy condition now, if 
She comes to life again, for they will 
Examine one another how the miſtake 
Came between them, and then I am 
Sure it muſt come to light. 
Amph. Who's that, duke Archimedes ?— 
Duke. The ſame, ſweet angel. 


Anph. Oh, fir, I am come from heaven to ſee you, 


dince there I heard you love me ſtill. 
Duke, Dear, Amphelia, thou haſt dream'd all 
This while ; heaven, *tis true, is where 
Thou art, but *twas my voice that 
Said I love thee. 
Amph. Was not my head ftruck off juſt now ? 
Duke. Canſt thou aſk that, while I have 
A head and heart ? 
Amph. Why, have you lov'd me till ? 
Duke, With as much truth as ever lover did. 
Amph. So have I you with equal conſtancy, 
amar. Well, fir, now you are ſatisfied, pray 
Let me be fo too, and let Zoranzo's 
Head be ſtruck off quickly, 
| ſee he's mean as well as falſe, to 
Quit me for a woman that does not 
Love him. | 


Ain ph. 
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Amph. Hold, Amariſſa, hear me ſpeak, before 

Zoranzo dies, —and be aſſur'd he 

Loves you ſtill. | \F 
Amar. Wou'd you deceive me tod? 

 Amph. Indeed I don't; when wewere 

Going to die, you may remember that 

We whiſper'd, then we call'd heaven 

And ourſelves to. witneſs, + * 

That both our loves were true, 

Mine to Archimedes, and his to you. | 
Amar. Can you forgive me, fir ? Kerl. 
Zor. I cannot anſwer yet; 

Thy civility has took away my ſpeech. 

Dake, Dear Amphelia, how came this ſad 

Miſtake *twixt you and I? 

Amph. I'll tell you, fir, in part; when you were 

In this laſt war, my woman receiv'd 

A letter from one of the gentlemen of your 

Chamber, wherein he did aſſure 

Her, that you had a new miſtreſs in 

That country, and therefore bid her tell 

Me of it, that I might by degrees 

Wean my affection from ſo falſe a man 

As you. 

Duke. Here has been ſome foul play ; for 

This very man you ſpoke of, receiv'd | 

A letter from your woman, wherein ſhe 

Bid him aſſure me, that you were | 

Prov'd falſe in my abſence, and lov'd my 

Coufin Ortellus.— 

Guard, go fetch them both hither 

Immediately, they ſhall die without 

Mercy. 

Ortel. Nay, then I had as good diſcover, 

"Twill fall the heavier on me elle. 

Sir, let the guard ſtay, 

And I will tell you all. 

"Tis I have ſow'd the ſeeds of this miſtake. 

I long have lov'd Amphelia, for which cauſe 


I tri:d 


ried this way to draw her heart from you. 
| knew this gentleman of your bed- chamber 
Vas in love With Amphelia's woman, 
Therefore I brib'd her to write to him, 

o aſſure the duke that Amphelia lov'd me, 
ind that ſhe ſhou'd alſo charge him, to 
Vrite another letter to her, wherein he 

© 0u'd complain of the duke's falling in 

Lore with another woman in that 

ountry, I knew your ſpirits both to be 

bo great, that neither of you wou'd 

toop to one another, when you were 

both poſſeſs'd of either's falſeneſs: and 

o it prov'd ; for when the duke heard 

You lov'd me, he brought a fair 

ew miſtreſs over with him, to let you 

ee he did contemn you; and ſo, 

\mphelia, fir, when ſhe heard you 

Lov'd another, aſſur'd me then that ſhe 

or'd me, which now I ſee was only 

o make you think how much ſhe 

orn'd you, though ſtill her heart 

Vas true, and ſo was yours. Now, 

r, I humbly beg your pardon. 
Duke, *T'will be in vain, my lord, I cannot 
prant it. Oh, Amphelia, how many 

fours of joy we two have loſt ! 

Ant h. Baſe lord! 


Enter Artabella. 


Attab. O, fir, I heard that people were to die 
0-day, let me be one, I pray. 

Anph. Not for the world, ſweet innocent. 

Ait. Oh, madam, you are ſhe the duke 

ies, Pray ſpare your pity, fir ; can 

ou have the heart to let me live, 

nd ſee you married to another? 
4%. Have patience, ſweet young maid, ö 
I will 
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I will not marry him; you won't blame 
Me if I love him though ? 
Art. No; for then I ſhou'd condemn my 
Fault in you. . 
Duke. But ſure, Amphelia, you did but jeſt, 
In telling her you wou'd not marry me. 
Amph. Indeed, fir, I am in earneſt ; conſider 
*Tis but juſtice ; ſhe loves you as well 
As I, her heart was quiet till you 
Troubl'd it. | 
Duke. All this is true, but how will your 
Love ſhew, if you refuſe to marry me? 
Amph, Not leſs at all, but make my pity mote, 
Duke. If I would marry her, I can't beheve 
That ſhe wou'd be thus kind to you. 


Amph. Ves, I dare ſay ſhe wou'd ; aſk her and ty, 


Duke. Well, Artabella, will you marry me ? 
Art. You never hated me till now ; can you 
Believe I'd wrong ſo bleſt a | 
Woman as Amphelia ? | 
Amph. See, fir, wou'd it be juſtice now in me! 
She will not wound my heart, ſhou'd 
I kill hers ? 
Duke. But conſider, tis you I love, not her, 
Amp. That's her misfortune, fir, yet ſhe 
Deſerves as much as I : I can but love 
You, ſo does ſhe. 
Duke. Dear Amphelia, marry me. 
Amph. 1 cannot out of pity, fir. 
Duke. Talk not of pity, if thou wilt ſhew 
Me none. | 
Amph. My pity is her due ; my love 1s yours. 
Due. O, Amphelia, this was a cruel way to 
Make me happy. Thou'df better ſtill 
Have kept my joys unknown, | 
Than let the knowing of it be my death. 
Once more, my dear Amphelia, marry me. 
Amph. Do not petition her you may command 
In any thing but this. 


Dui 


Du 
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Dale. Monſter of villains, thou haſt caus'd 
1 this —_Executioner, immediately ftrike 

df his head. 

Ortel. I'm ſure you will not let me die. 
Duke. Impudent villain, diſpatch him ſtrait. 
Ortel. Hold, fir, tis only I can make you three 
Lippy, which if you do not confeſs, 

hen you have heard me ſpeak, 

hen let me die. 

Duke, Well, let's hear it. * 

Ortel. Promiſe me my life firſt, if I do. 

Duke, Well, you ſhall have it. 


,. Then know, the lady Artabella is 


our ſiſter, 

Duke, Ha | 

Ortel. ſay your ſiſter ; you do remember 
hat you had one once ? 

Duke, Yes, I do, but ſhe was loſt at three 
ears old. | | 

Ortel. Tis true *twas thought ſo ; but thus 
1s when 'twas reported you were 

ain in the battle, | 

lraight convey'd away this lady, 

hen a child, becauſe ſhe ſhould not 

and 'twixt me and the dukedom. I being 
hen acquainted with the mother to 

batus, I brought this lady, and gave 

r a ſum of money, to adopt her for 

r child, With willingneſs my offer 

e imbrac'd, the more, becauſe her 

n, Arbatus, had then been loſt 

vat ſeven years, thought to have 

n caſt away at ſea, though afterwards 

urn'd home: I had enjoin'd her 

recy, which ſhe kept, therefore 

eto!d Arbatus *twas his fiſter, 


Enter 
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Enter Arbatus. 


Dufte. And is ſhe then my ſiſter ? 
Oh, Arbatus, welcome, welcome 
I have a crowd of joys about my heart 
To tell thee. 
Arb. What ! that you have broke my fiſter's hear? 
Duke. Thou haſt no ſiſter; *tis I poſſeſs that 
Bleſſing, Artabella, is my ſiſter. How 
Bleft a ſound is fiſter to my ears ! 
I'll give command, no other word but 
Siſter ſhall be ſpoke throughout my 
Dukedom ; I'll have it taught to 
Infants ; ſo that when nature lends 
Their ſucking tongues a means to 
Speak one word, they all ſhall 
Babble ſiſter, inſtead of nurſe. Pl 
Have the name ingrav'd in gold on 
Every poſt and pillar in the ſtreets, 
And paſſers by ſhall worſtup it. 
Arb. I am amaz'd. 


Enter Philidor and Mirida. 


Duke. Welcome, Philidor. 
Phil. I am glad to ſee joy in your looks 

Again, fir ; the time is long ſince 

I have ſeen you ſmile. 

Dake. Philidor, all that is joy I have within 

This breaſt ; it 0'erflows and runs 

Into my eyes. This is my ſiſter (oh 

What a word is ſiſter!) and this my 

Dear and true Amphelia. 

Come, Mirida ſhall be thine to-day too, 
Mir. Hold, fir, I forbid that banes. 
Phil. Troth ſo do I too; you always 

Take the words out of my mouth. 


You and I marry, quotha ! N 
. _ 


All Miſtaken : Or, The Mad Couple. 237 


Mr. No faith, we'll be hang'd firſt, I'd 
ther hear a long ſermon, than 

ear a parſon aſk me, Mirida, 

yill you have this man for your 

Vedded huſband, to have and to hold, 

-om this day forward, and ſo forth. 

phil. Right, for better, for worſe, in 
neſs or in health. 

Mir. Ay, and perhaps after we have been 
{arried half a year, one's 3 

aſband falls into a deep conſumption, 

Ind will not do one the favour to 

die neither, then we muſt be 

rer feeding him with caudles. 

n, from a huſband in a conſumption, 

Deliver me 

phil. And think how weary I ſhou'd be 

)f thee, Mirida, when once we were 

hain'd together : the very name of 

ite would be a vomit to me; then 

othing but where's my wife, call 

ly wite to dinner, call my wife to ſupper ; 
Ind then at night, come, wife, will you 

0 to bed? 7 | 
Mir. Ay, and that wou'd be fo trouble ſome 
o be call'd by one's huſband every night 

o go to bed. Oh, that dull, dull 

me of huſband ! 

Dube. indeed you two are well met, 

le world has not two more ſuch, 

am confident. 

Mir. The more the pity, fir. 

%. No, fir, if you pleaſe, never propoſe 
larrying to us, till both of us have 
ommitted ſuch faults as are death 

tue law, then inſtead of 

nging us, marry us. 

Vir. And then yo 1 ſhall hear how 

melily we ſhall petition your 

Highneſs 
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Highneſs to be hang d rather than 
Married. 

Duke. No man can judge which is the 
Wildeſt of theſe two. 
Now, brave Arbatus, in all my dukedom 
There is but one gift worthy thy 
Receiving, and that's my ſiſter; 
Here, fir, take her as 5 as heaven 
Gave her me. 

Arb. D'ye forgive me, ſir? 
Duke. Or not myſelf, Arbatus. 
This day Hymen ſhall light his 
Torch for all. 

Phil. With your pardon, fir, not for me 
And my female. 

Mir. No faith, I'll blow it out if he does. 

Art. Sir, though in my own defires 
I ſhou'd have choſe the man that 
You have given me, yet I beg | 
We may not marry yet; we have 
Call'd brother and ſiſter ſo long, 
That yet we needs muſt think we 
Are ſo ſtill. 

Arb. Pray, madam, let's think ſo as 
Little a while as we can, that fancy 
May not keep my joy in priſon. 


Duke. Let's to the temple now, and there thank 


Heaven for theſe unexpetted joys. 
Each day the gods ſhall lend me in this life, 
I'll thank them for a ſiſter, and a wife. 
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Exa 


HIS play was adted with very great ſuct 

and is commended in ſeveral copies of vin 
by the wits of that time. I believe it was 
printed in the Year 1661, and it has ben 
printed three times ſince. 
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F422 A VING been defired by a lady, 
> who has more than ordinary favour for 
8 1{ this play (though in other things very 
Torts judicious) to make a ſong, and inſert 
Powe it in that ſcene where you may now 


adit; I found it more difficult to diſobey 


| 

, dtain of myſelf to write any more upon ſubjects 
f this nature. | 

This occafion'd the reviſing of this piece; upon 
nich J had not caſt my eyes ſince it was firſt 
inted, and finding there ſome very obvious faults 
with reſpect to their judgments, Who have been 
lealed to applaud it) I could not well imagine how 
ey came to eſcape my laſt hand; unleſs poetic 
ge, or, in a more humble phraſe, heat of fancy, 
| not, at the ſame time, admit the calm tem- 
rof judgment; or that being importuned by 
bole, tor whoſe benefit this play was intended, I 
% even forc'd to expoſe it, before it was fit to 
een in ſuch good company. 

This refers only to the dreſs ; for certainly the 
vt needs no apology z it was taken out of Don 
dro Calderon, a celebrated Spaniſh author, the 
won of the world who are the happieſt in the 
Vol. XII. * force 


e commands of this excellent perſon, than to 
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force and delicacy of their inventions, and reegn, 
mended to me by his ſacred majeſty, as an excel 
lent deſign ; * my judgment is no more to 1 
doubted, than his commands are to be diſobeyel: 
And therefore it might ſeem a great preſumptig 

in me, to enter my ſentiments, with his 10 
ſuffrage : But as ſecretaries of ſtate ſubſcribe th 
names to the mandates of their princes, ſo at tu 
bottom of the leaf I take the boldneſs to fign m 
opinion, that this is ĩincomparably the beſt plot tht 
1 ever met with: And yet, if I may be allowed u 
do myſelf juſtice, I might acquaint the reader 
that there are ſeveral alterations in the copy, wid 

do not diſgrace the original. 1 

I confeſs, tis ſomething new, that trifles of th 
nature ſhould have a ſecond edition; but if in tu 
this eſſay be at preſent more correct, I have the 
found an eaſy way to gratify their civility, wh 
have been pleaſed to indulge the errors in the fa 
mer impreſſions. 
If they who have formerly ſeen or read this play 
ſhould not perceive the amendments, then I ha 
touched the point, ſince the chiefeſt art in writ 
is the concealing of art: And they who diſco 
em, and are pleaſed with them, are indebted o 
to themſelves for their new ſatisfaction ; fince the 
former favour to our negligent muſes has occalion 
their appearing again in a more {tudied dreſs; 
certainly thoſe labours are not ungrateful, ml 
which the writers and readers are both pleas'd. 
And ſince I am upon the fubject of noveltie, 
take the boldneſs to advertiſe the reader, that, t 
it be unuſual, I have in a diſtinct column p 
fx'd the ſeveral characters of the moſt emune 
_ perſons in the play; that being acquainted Wi 
them at his firſt ſetting out, he may the bet 
judge how they are carried on in the w_ ot 
politid 
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ſition; for plays being moral pictures, their chief- 
t perfections conſiſt in the force and congruity of 
ions and humours, which are the features and 
mplexion of our minds; and I cannot chuſe but 
pe, that he will approve the ingenuity of this 
jon, though poſſibly he may diſlike the paint- 


for thoſe who have been ſo angry with this 
nocent piece, not guilty of ſo much as that cur- 
t wit, obſcenity and profaneneſs : Theſe are to 
them know, that though the author converſes 
t with few, he writes to all, and aiming as 
ll at the delight as profit of his readers, if there 
any amongſt them, who are pleaſed to enter 
ir haggard muſes at ſo mean a quarry, they may 
ly uſe their poetic licence ; for he pretends not 
any __ on the mount of Parnaſſus: And I 
e anſwer for him, that he will ſing no more, 
he comes into that choir, where there is room 
ugh for all: And ſuch, he preſumes, is the 
da- breeding of theſe criticks, that they will not 
lo unmannerly as to crowd him there. 
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Spoken by Belterton. 


F we could hit or t, gallants, there are du 
Certain reſpects from writers, and from you; 
Thich well obſerv'd, would celebrate this age, 
And bath ſupport, and vindicate the ſtage. 

If there were only candour on your part, 
And on the poet's judgment, fancy, art ; 

If they remember that their audience 

Are perſons of the maſt exalted ſenſe ; 

And you conſider well the juſt reſpect 

Due to their poems, when they are correct: 
Our two houſes, then, may have the fate, 

To help to form the manners of the ſlate ; 
For there are crimes arraign'd a'th' poet's vat 
Thich cannot be redreſs'd at Weſtminſter. 
Our ancient bards their morals did diſpenſe 

In numbers, to inſinuate the ſenſe, 

Knowing that harmony affe&s the ſoul, 

And who our paſſions charm, our wills contro 
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1: our well-meaning author had in view, 
ud tho but faintly executed, you | 
g' d th* attempt with ſuch benevolence, by 
"at he has been uneaſy ever ſince ; 

ir though his vanity you gratify'd, 

he obligation did provoke his pride. 

dt be has now compounded with ambition 

ir that more ſolid greatneſs, ſelſ-fruition. 

ſul going to embrace a civil death, 

L's loath to die indebted to your breath; 

herefore he would be even w'you, but wants forcs ; 
he ſtream will riſe no higher than the ſource, 

ul they who treat ſuch judges, ſhould excell ; 

ere, tis to do ill, to do only well. 

las, as other writers have, good will, 

u only wants (lite thoſe) nature and Still; 

ut ſince he cannot reach the envied height, 

['bas caſt ſome grains in this to mend the weight ; 
ul being to part you, prays you to accept 

ns revived piece, as legacy or debt. 
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Dramatis Perſons, 


PerR%ONs. . RetatiOns CHaractns, 
Don Henrique, In love with Camilla, Cholerick , jaaa 
but rejected. proven T; 
Don Carlos, Near kinſman to 4 awell-natur't 
Don Henrique. ral gentleman, 
Don O#awre, In love with Porcia, A valiant anl i 
but feigning to be compliſb d wn 
| in love with Ca- lier. 
milla. 
Don Hutonio, Contracted to Porcia, A foldier , hay 
by proxy, before and of ena 


he ſaw her, mou, 
Parcia, Siſter to Don Hen- Ingenious , cj 
rique, and ſeverely wi ] 


ous, 
Camille, Siſter to Don Carlos, Suſceptible of | 
but cautious if 


; Honour. 
Diego, Servant to Octavio, A great coward 
3 bred a ſcholar. a pleaſant aul 
Flora, Waiting-woman to Witty , contri 
Porcia. and faithful t 
miſtreſs. 
- race, 8 Servants to Don Antonio. 
ancho, 
Silwio, NN 
Geraldo, 77 
Pedro, > Servants to Don Henrique. > 
Bernardino, 7 
Jago, nip? 
The Corrigidor and Attenda nts. all 


The SCENE, S EVIL E. 


ADVENTURES 
OF | 
Five Hours. 
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TRAGI-COMEDY. 
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&0: T3 
Sc ENE Don Henrique's houſe. 


Enter Don Henrique. 


_#Hemigque, 
OW happy are the men of eaſy phlegm ! 
Horn on the confines of indifference, 
b/ 1 Holding from nature, the ſecureſt tenure, 
The peaceful empire o' er themſelves ; 
C | which we, 

25 TH unhappy men of fire, without the aids 
mighty reaſon, or almighty grace, 
all our lives contending for in vain. 
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Tis evident, that ſolid happineſs 

Is founded on the conqueſt of our paſſions ; 

But ſince they are the favourites of ſenſe, 

Self-love bribes reaſon ſtill in their defence: 

hus, ma calm, I reaſon ; but when croſs'd, 
The pilot quits the helm, and I am toſs'd. 


. — 


Enter Siluio. 


&/. Sir, Don Carlos is without. 
Herr. Wait on him in. 


Enter Don Carlos. 


Carl. Couſin, methinks this day hath longer ſeemd 

Than uſual ; ſince *tis ſo far advanc'd 
Without our ſeeing one another. | 
Hnr. If I had not been hinder'd by ſome buſfine(, 
I ſhould, e'er this, have ſeen you, t' have told you 
Some pleaſing news I lately have receiv'd; 
You have ſo often born with my diſtempers, 
Tis fit that once, at leaſt, you ſhould partake 
Of my good humour. 

Carl. What cauſe ſoever has produc'd this change, 
T kcartily rejoice in the effect, 
And may it long continue, 

Herr, I can inform you, by experience now, 

How great a ſatisfaction 'tis to find 
A heart and head eas'd of a weighty care; 
For a gentleman of my warm temper, 
Jealous of the honour of his family, 
(As yet ne'er blemiſh'd) to be fairly freed 
From the tuition of an orphan fiſter, 
Rich, beantiful, and young. | 

Carl. You know, Don Henrique, for theſe thitef tba 
" years, | 
That I have been with the like province charg'd ; 
An only ſiſter, by our parents will, : Ment 


(When they were call'd from their cares below) 
£91 Commu 
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omitted to my truſt ; much more expos'd 

fo the great world than yours; and, fir, unleſs 

earnels of blood deceive me, ſhort of few 

i thoſe perfections which invite the gallants ; 

thanks to my temper, couſin, as well 

«to her virtue, I have ſeen her grow 

ren from her child-hood, to her dangerous age, 

ithout the leaſt diſturbance to my reſt ; 

id when with equal juſtice I reflect 

In the great modeſty and circumſpection 

lovely Porcia, I conclude, that you 

light well have ſlept as undiſturb'd as I. 

Henr, Sir, I complain not of my ſiſter's conduct; 

t you know well, young maids are ſo expos'd 

0 the invaſion of audacious men, 

nd to the malice of their envious ſex ; 

pu muſt confeſs the confines of their fame 

re never ſafe, till guarded by a huſband. 

true, diſcreet relations ought to uſe 

wentions of all kinds; but, dear Carlos, 

he blemiſh once receiv'd, no waſh is good 

r (tains of honour, but th' offender's blood. 

Cerl. Ware too ſevere a judge of points of honour. 

fer, _ therefore, having not long fince re- 
ce1v' 

enews, that Don Antonio de Mendoza 

Ixely to be here this night, from Flanders; 

whom my fiſter, by th' intervention 

u Marquiſs D' Olivera, is contracted; 

not cloſe theſe eyes till I have ſeen 

„and my cares, ſafe lodg'd within his arms. 

rl, I find your travels, couſin, have not cur'd 
you 

nat innate ſeverity to women; 

Ed jullly as a national reproach 

ul of us abroad; the reſt o' th* world 

nent that tender ſex amongſt us here, 

\ 0niy to be honourable priſoners ; 

Strater quality, the cloſer kept; 

L 5 Which 


— — — 
- 


1 
} 
4 
4, 
4 
f oh 
i 
| 
i 
188 
| 
„ 
| 


250 De Adventures of Five Hours. 


W bich cruelty is reveng'd upon ourſelves, 
Whilſtby immuring thoſe, whom moſt we love, 
We ſing, and figh only to iron-grates. 
As cruel is that over-cautious cuſtom, 
By proxy, to contract parties unknown 
Jo one another; this is only fit 
For ſoveraign princes, whoſe high qualities 
Will not allow of previous interviews; 
They ſacrifice their love to publick good, 
Conſulting intereſt of ſtate and blood. 
A cuſtom, which as yet, I never knew 
Us\d amongſt perſons of a lower rank, 
Without a ſequel of ſad accidents. 
Sir, underſtand me right; I ſpeak not this 
By way of prophecy ; I am no ſtranger 
10 Don Antonio's reputation, 
Which I believe ſo juſt, I no way doubt 
Your ſiſter's being happy in him. 
Henr. Don Carlos, let us quit this argument; 
I am now going to our noble friend 
And kinſman the Corrigidor, to ſee 
If he'll oblige us with his company 
At my fiſter's wedding ; will you come along ? 
Carl. Moſt willingly ; as ſoon as I've brought 
My ſiſter hither, who has given this evening 
To her couſin Porcia. 
Henr. J have ſome buſineſs, couſin, by the way, 
I'll go before, and wait you ith* piazza. 
Your ſervant, fir. | ; 
[ Henrique waits on him to the door. Exit 
Henr. This kinſman is my boſom friend; and). 
Of all men living, I muſt hide from him 
My deep reſentments of his ſiſter's ſcorn, _ 
That cruel maid, to wound me to the heart, 
Then cloſe her ears againſt my juſt complaints! 
But though as yet I cannot heal my wound, 
I may by my revenge upon my rival 
Divert the pain; and I will drive it home; 
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here's in reyenge a balm, which will 1 0 
e grief, and time cure the diſeaſe. 


ö LEEæit que. i 
Enter Porcia.. 


Pr. My heart is ſo oppreſs'd with fear and grief, 
That it muſt break, onlefs it finds relief; * 
he man I love, is forc'd to fly my ſight, 
ind like a Parthian, kills me in his flight ;. 
)ne whom I never ſaw, I muſt embrace, 
r elſe deſtroy the honour of my race. 
\ brother's care, more cruel than his hate; 
) how perplex'd are the intrigues of fate ! 


Enter Carlos and Camilla. 


Carl, Couſin, I thought my ſiſter's company: 

ould not diſpleaſe 2 whilſt I wait 2%, 

our brother in a viſit, 

bur. Sir, you oblige me with a. welcome favour. 

rather ſhould have ſtd it charity, 

obring a friend to her, whoſe cruel fate 

ls robb'd her of herſelf. [ {/fge} 

Canil. Methinks, 'tis pity that a wall ſhould make 

he houſes two, of friends ſo intirely one, 

$you, and I, and our two brothers are. 

Por, If it be true, that lovers live much more | 

here cy they love, than where they breathe, I'm 

ure 

0 walls can ſever us, w are ſtill together. 

Carl. Were I not much engag'd, I would not quit 

ſweet a converſation ;. but, ſiſter, 

my return PII wait upon you home. 

Por. For this night, couſin, pray let her be mine, 

beg it of you both. 

(ar. You may command, we are both yours, 
[Exit Carlos, 


16 Por. 
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Por. My dear Camilla, how I long'd to have thee 
23 [Porcia throws berſelf on Camilla'; 1,3 
Where freely breathing out my grief, I might | 
Some mitigation from thy pity find! 
But fince there's no true pity without pain, 
Why ſhould I eaſe by thy affliction gain ? 
Camil. Ah, Porcia ! it compaſſion ſuffering be, 
And to condole be pain ; my deftiny 
Will full revenge in the ſame kind afford ; 
Should I but my unequal'd griefs relate, 
And you but equally participate, 
Per. If yours, as mine, from love-diſaſters riſe, 
Cur fates are more ally'd than families. 
Camil. What to our ſex and blooming age cn 
prove | | 
An anguiſh worthy of our ſighs, but love? 
Por. Tis true, Camilla, were your fate like mine, 
Hopeleſs to hold, unable to reſign. | 
Camil. Let's tell our ſtories, then we ſoon ſhall ſee 
Which of us two excels in miſery. | 
Por. Couſin, agreed. 
Camil. Do you begin then. 
Por. You know, Camilla, beſt, how generouſly, 
How long, and how diſcreetly Don Octavio 
Has ſerv'd me; and what trials of his faith 
And fervour I did make, e' er I allow'd him 
The leaſt hope to ſuſtain his noble love. 
Couſin, all this you know; 'twas in your houſe. 
We had our interviews ; where you were pleas'd 
To ſuffer feign'd addreſſes to yourſelf, 
To cover from my watchful brother's eyes 
The paſſion which Octavio had for me. 
Cam. My memory in this needs no refreſhing. 
Por. And how one evening (O that fatal hour!) 
My brother paſſing by Don Carlos' houſe, 
With his great friend and confident Don Pedro, 
Did chance to ſee the unfortunate Octavio 
In your balcony, entertaining me; 


Whom, not believing there, he took for you ; 
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hoy with jealouſy, this cruel man 

To whom all moderation is unknown) 

Reſolves to ſtamp all your neglects of him 

In's ſuppos'd rival, poor Octavio's heart. 

They take their ſtand 1'th* corner of our ſtreet ; 

And after ſome little time, Octavio, 

Free from ſuſpicion, as deſign of ill, | 

Retires ; they aſſault him, and in's own defence 

e kills Don Pedro, and is forc'd to fly; 

My brother cruelly purſues him ſtill, 

Vith ſach inſatiate thirſt after revenge, 

hat nothing but Octavio's blood can quench ; 

overing his ill nature and ſuſpicion 

Vith the reſentment of Don Pedro's death. 

Cam. Is this the ſum of your ſad ſtory, Porcia? 

s this all ? | 

Por. No, no, Camilla, tis the prologue only, 

he tragedy will follow—This brother, 

o whoſe impetuous will my deceas'd parents 

May their ſouls reſt in peace) having condemn'd 

le and my fortune, treats me like a ſlave ; 

o far from ſuff ring me to make my choice, 
nat he denounces death if I refuſe ; 

ind now to fruſtrate all my hopes at once, 

25 very lately made me ſign a contract 

o one in Flanders, whom I never ſaw; 

Ind is this night (they ſay) expected here. 
Cam. Is ſuch a rigour poſſible, dear Porcia ? 
Por. Was ever miſery like mine, Camilla? 

educ'd to ſuch extreams, paſt all relief ? 

{ 1 acquaint my brother with my love 

Octavio, the man whom he moſt hates, 
muſt expect the worſt effects of fury; 

{ I endeavour to forget Octavio, 
ren that attempt renews his memory, 

nd heightens my diſquiet; if I refuſe 

o marry, I'm loſt; if I obey, 

cat Octavio and myſelf away. 


a 
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back being towards him, and both dreſs'd alike ; 


Two 
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Two ſuch extreams of ill no choice admit, 
Each ſeems the worſt; on which rock ſhall I ſplit 
Since, if I marry I cannot ſurvive ; 
And not to marry, were to die alive, 
Cam. Your ſtory, I confeſs, is ſtrangely moving; 
Vet if you could my fortune weigh with yours, 
In ſcales of equal ſenſibili y, 
You would not change your ſufferings for mine. 
Por. What can there be in nature more afflicting, 
Than to be torn from th' object of my love, 
And forc'd to embrace a man whom I muſt hate? 
- Have you not known that obje& of you 
ove, 
And entertain'd the perſon you eſteem ? 
Have you not heard, and anſwer'd to his fighs ? 
Has he not born his part in all your cares ? 
Do not you live and reign within his heart? 
Por. I doubt no more his faith, than my hard fate, 
Cam. Tell me, deareſt Porcia, if I love one, 
M hom [I ſhall never ſee, ſuff ring as much 
Without the means of e' er expreſſing it, 
As what I ſuffer is above expreſſion; 
If all my ſighs wander in fleeting air, | 
And ne'er can reach his ears for whom they're form'd; 
If all my paſſion, all my killing cares, 
Muſt be forever to their cauſe unknown; 
If their ſad weight muſt ſink me to my grave, 
Without one groan that he can ever hear, 
Or the leaſt hope, that I ſhould e'er obtain 
Eaſe by's pity, or cure by his diſdain ; 
If this the ſtate of my miſfortune be, 
(As heaven that has decreed it, knows it is) 
Say, deareſt Porcia, do you envy me ? 
Por. What over-cruel laws of decency 
Have ftruck you dumb? have you miſplac'd your love, 
On ſuch a party as you dare not own ? , 
Cam. No, no; the cauſe is worthy of th' effect; 
For though I had no paſſion for this perſon, 
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| were ungrateful if I ſhould not give 
The firſt place in my heart to ſuch high merit. 

Por. If he has been ſo happy to deſerve 
Your love, why are not you ſo juſt to let 
Him know it? 

Cam, Tis impoſſible ; ah, that diſmal word 
Clearly ſtates the difference of our fortunes ! 

You, in your firſtadventure have been croſs'd, 
But I, before I can ſet out, am loſt, 

Per. Pray make me comprehend this myſtery. 

Cam. Tis t' x. wa "> wounds "TS * 
But you muſt be obeyꝰ d Mer a Tittle pauſe. 
His Anton. the Conde d* Oniate me pauſe 
Being ſent ambaſſador to th* emperor, 

We having th' honour to be near ally'd 

To's lady, went with him ; my brother 

Was deſir'd, by her, to make that journey: 

Whoſe tenderneſs for me, not ſuffering him 

To let me ſtay behind, J was engag'd, 

And treated by th'ꝰ ambaſſadreſs, my couſin, 

With more reſpect than I could ever merit. 
Por. She's a lady fam'd for great civility. 
Cam. We had not paſs'd much time 'th' emperor's 

court, 

When my dear brother, unexpectedly, 

By urgent buſineſs was call'd back to Seville; 

In our return (paſſing too near a gariſon 

Of th' enemies) our convoy was ſurpriz'd 

And routed by a party of their horſe—— 

Por, Camilla, you begin to raiſe my fears. 

Cam. We being priſ*ners, were hurry'd ftrait away 
To the enemy's quarters, where my ill fate 
Made me appear too pleaſing to the eyes 
Of their commander; who, at firſt approach, 

Pretends to parly in a lover's ſtile, | 

Proteſting that my face had chang'd our fortunes, 

And him my captive made : but finding ſoon 

How little he advanc'd in his deſign, 

Ly Aaitery, and his feign'd ſubmiſſion ; * 
9 
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He ſhifts his perſon, calls me his priſoner, 
* And ſwears my virgin treaſure was his prize ; 
But yet proteſts he had much rather owe it 


To my indulgence, than his own good fortune; 
And fo, through ſtorms and calms, the villain gil 


Purſues his courſe to his accurſed end ; 
But finding me inflexible to his threats 
As well as fawnings, he reſolves to uſe 
The laſt, and uncontroled argument 
Of impious men in power, force. 


Por. Ah, poor Camilla ! where was your brother, 


At a time of {uch diſtreſs ? 


Cam. My brother? he, alas, was long before 


Born away from me in the firſt encounter ; 
Where having certainly behav'd himſelf, 
As well became his nation and his name, 
Remain'd ſore wounded in another houſe. 


Por. Pr'ythee make haſte to free me from this fright, 
Cam. The brute approaches, and by violence 


Endeavours to accompliſh his intent 
I invocate my guardian angel, and reſiſt, 
But with unequal force, though rage ſupply'd 


Thoſe ſpirits, which my fear had put to flight; 
At length grown faint with crying out and ftriving, 


I ſpy'd a dagger by the villain's fide, 


Which ſnatching boldly out, as my laſt refuge, 
With his own arms I wound the ſavage beaſt; - 
He, at the ſtroke, unſeiz'd me, and gave back; 


So gwlt produces cowardice ; then I 

'The dagger pointing to my breaſt, cry'd out, 
Villain, keep off, for if thou doſt perſiſt, 

I'll be myſelt both ſacrifice and prieſt. 

] boldly now defy thy luſt and hate ; 


She that dares chuſe to die, may brave her fate, 


Per. How I love and envy thee at once ! 


[ Porcia ftarts to her and kiſſes bir, 


Go on, brave maid. 


Cam. Immediately the drums and trumpets ſound, 
Piſtols go off, and a great cry to arms, | 
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To arms: the luſtful ſatyr flies; I ſtand 
rid with amazement to the marble floor, 
Holding my guardian dagger up aloft, 
\; if the raviſher had threaten'd ſtill. 

per. I fancy thee, Camilla, in that poſture, 
[ike a noble ſtatue, which I remember 
To have ſeen, of the enraged Juno, 
When ſhe had robb'd Jove of his thunderbolt. 
Cam. Freed from this fright, my ſpirits flow'd ſo 

faſt * 

Lo the forſaken channels of my heart, 
That they, who by their orderly acceſs 
Vould have ſupported life, by throngs oppreſs : 
ercharg'd with joy, I fell into a ſwoon, 
nd that which happen'd during this interval, 
I; not within the circle of my knowledge. 

Pir. Y'have rais'd me to a mighty expectation; 
Vill the adventure anſwer it, Camilla? 

Cam. At my return to life, op'ning my eyes, 
Think, deareſt Porcia, how I was attoniſh'd 
Jo find there kneeling by my fide, a man 
f a moſt noble form, who bowing to me, 
ladam (ſays he) y'are welcome to the world; 
don, I pray, the boldneſs of a ſtranger, 
Vno humbly ſues t' you to continue in it; 
r if you needs will leave us, ſtay at leaſt 

ntl] have reveng'd your wrongs, and then 
| wait upon you to the other world, 
or you withdrawn, this will a deſert ſeem, 
id life a torment, 
Fur. High gallantry, couſin, for the firſt addreſs. 
Com, T was ſo ſurprizing, that my confuſion 
leck d my reply; but I ſuppoſe my looks 
id ſpeak the grateful language of my heart; 7 
Ir | perceiv'd an air of joy enlighten 
5 manly face; but, oh ! how ſoon 'twas clouded 
freſh alarms ! we heard the ſoldiers cry, 
tere's Antonio? the enemy is rally'd, 
d coming on to give a ſecond charge; | 

He 

To 
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He ſtarted up, and with a mein that mark'd 
The conflict twixt his honour and his love, 
Madam, (ſays he) the ſoul was never yet 
With ſuch convolſion from the body torn, 
As I from you; but it muſt ne'er be ſaid 
That Don Antonio de Mendoza | 
Follows thoſe in dangers, whom he ought to lead; 
Thus the vanquiſh'd conqueror diſappear'd, 
Leaving that image ſtamp'd upon my heart, 
To which I all the joys muſt ſacrifice” 
Of the poor remnant of my wretched life ; 
If properly to live I may be ſaid, 
When all my hopes of ſeeing him are dead. 
[She puts her handkerchief to her in. 
Por. Though you have kept this part of you 
adventure | 

Still from me— 

Cam. And from every body living. 

Por. J have obſerv'd the ſigns of ſmother'd grief} 


I've often ſeen thoſe lovely eyes much ſwoln, J 

Thoſe are true tears, Camilla, which are ſtoln. 

But what ſaid you was his name, Camilla? [ 
Cam. Antonio de Mendoza. | E 
Por. O heavens, Antonio de Mendoza! N 

| do 
Enter Henrique. 0 
AT 
Heur. I'm pleas'd to find you ſpeaking of ya 


huſband, 5 
Cam. What's that I hear? her huſband ! F177 
Henr. Have you the letter ready, I defir'd you 
To writet' him? I'll ſend a ſervant with it, 

To meet him on the way, 'twill ſhew reſpeQ. 
Por. Vou' know my obedience, brother. 
Hen. Tis well, ſiſter. 


Enter Silvio. 


Sil. Sir, here's a ſervant of Don Antonio wa 
en 
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Newly alighted at the gate ; he's come 
poſt from his maſter, charg'd with letters for you. 
Henr, I could not have receiv'd more welcome 
news, 
Go, bring him in; ſiſter, you may withdraw. 
[ Exeunt Porcia and Camilla. 


Enter Erneſto and Silwio. 


Erneft. Sir, Don Antonio kiſſes your hands, 
And ſends me to preſent this letter to you. 
[ He gives a letter to Don Henrique. 
[Don Henrique opens it, and having read it to 
himſelf, Jays: | 
Henr. I'm glad to find by's letter he's in health ; 
Yet methinks, friend, he writes but doubtfull 
07's being here this night, as I expected. 
Ern. His letter, I ſuppoſe, fir, ſpeaks his purpoſe, 
Herr, I'll anſwer't, and diſpatch you preſently ; 
In the mean while go make him welcome, Silvio, 
[ Exeunt Silv, and Ern. 
I would to heaven he were arriv'd ; I grow 
Each minute more impatient : as bodies 
Near the centre move with mare violence, 
do when w' approach the ends of our defigns, 
Our expectations are the more intenſe, 
And our fears greater, of all croſs events. 
[Exit Henrique. 


Enter Silvio, Erneſto, Geraldo, Pedro, Bernardino, Jago, 
ewith ſome cups of chocolate. | 


Si]. Methinks, camerade, a ſoup of chocolate 
Is not amiſs after a tedious journey | 
Your maſter's health, fir. [ He drinks, 
Ern. I'll do you reaſon, fir. 
Sd. Pray how long is't, brother, ſince you left 
Spain ? 


Ern. 
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Ern. Tis now five years, and | upwards, fitce | 
went | 
From Seville, with my maſter, into Flanders, 
The king's fencing-ſchool ; where all his ſubjects 
Given to fighting, are taught the uſe of arms, 
And notably kept in breath. 
Sil. Your maſter, I am ſure, has got the fame 
To be a per'lous man in that rough trade. 

Ern. He's a brave ſoldier, envy muſt confeſs it. 
Ped. It ſeems ſo, faith, ſince merely by the force 
Of his great reputation, he can take | 

Our bright young miſtreſs in without a ſiege. 

Ern. If I miſtake not, ſhe will be reveng'd 
On him, e'er long, and take him too, by th' force 
Of her rare wit and beauty. 

Ped. Sh'as a fair portion, fir, of both, I dare 
Aſſure you. | 

Sil. But pr'ythee, brother, inſtruct us a little, 
Tell us, what kind of country is this Holland, 
That's ſo much talk'd of, and ſo much fought for? 

Eru, Why, friend, 'tis a huge ſhip at arch 

fraught — 

With a ſort of creatures made up of turf 
And butter. 

Ped. Pray, ſir, what do they drink in that country 
"Tis ſaid, there's neither fountains there 
Nor vines. | 

Ern. This is the butler, ſure, by his apt queſtion. 


(ft 


Friend, they drink there a certain muddy liquor, E 
Made of that grain with which you feed your mules. 

Ped. What, barley? can that juice quench tire 

thirit ? G 

Ern. You'd ſcarce believe it could, did you Wl . 

ſee | 

How oft they drink. Ind 

Ped. But methinks that ſhould make them drug" 

camerade— of 


{ 


Ern. Indeed moſt ſtrangers are of that opinion. 
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But they themſelves believe it not, becauſe - 
They are {0 often. 
Ger. A nation, ſure, of walking tuns! the world 
Has not the like. 
Ein. Pardon me, friend, there is but a great ditch 
Petwixt them and ſuch another nation; 
If theſe good fellows would but join, and drink 
That dry, i“ faith they might ſhake hands. | 
Ger. Pr'ythee, friend, can theſe Dutch e A 
fight ? 
Ern. Re; can do even as A for they can pay 
Thoſe that can fight. | 
6. But where, I pray ' fir, do they get their 
money? 
Err. Oh, fir, they have a thriving myſter ; 
They cheat their neighb'ring princes 9 17 their trade, 
Ard then they buy their ſubjects for their ſoldiers. 
610. Methinks our armies ſhould beat theſe butter- 
boxes 
Out of the the world. | 
Ern. Truſt me, wende they'll fooner beat our 
armies ” * 
Dut of their country; why ready money, friend, 
hill do much more in camps, as well as courts, 
han a ready wit, I dare aſſure you. 
Ger. Methinks, camerade, our king ſhould have more 
money, 
han theſe Dutch ſwabbers, he's maſter o "th Indies, 
Vhere money grows. 
Ern, But they have herrings, friend, which I aſſure 
you, 5 
ure worth our maſter's mines. 
ver. Herrings.! why what a devil do * grow 
i their country? 
Ern, No faith, they fiſh 'em on the Engliſh coaſt, 
rd ferch their ſalt from F rance, then they pickle em 
ind {ell em all o'er the world. 
Ger, 'Slite, theſe raſcals live by cookery, 


0 


L | Er, 
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Ern. This is the coddled cook, I've found him out 


Bern. What kind of beds, fir, have wa 
country ? 


Ern. This, I dare ſwear's the groom o'th' chamhe 


Sir, they have certain niches in their walls, 4 
Where they climb up o' nights, and there they ftew 
In their own greaſe till morning. Lag 
Jago. Pray, fir, give me leave to aſk you oy 
gqueſtion, 
What manner of women have they in that country } 
Ern. The gentleman uſher, upon my life. {Aj 
Pray excuſe me, fir, we gentlemen ſoldiers 
Value ourſelves upon our civility | 
To that ſoft fex ; and, in good faith, they are 
The ſofteſt of that ſex, I ever met with. - | 
Jago. Does any of our Spaniards ever marry. 
With 'em ? | 
Ern. Yes, ſome lean families, that have a mind 
To lard their progeny. | | 
Sil. What, a god's name, could come into tle 
£ heads | 
Of this people, to make them rebel? 
Ern. Why, religion; that came into their heads 
A god's name. | 
Ger. But what a devil made the noblemen 
Rebel, they never mind religion ? 
Ern. Why, that which made the devil himſelf rebel 
Ambition. | 
S8 ./. This is a pleaſant fellow. DL 
I find you gentlemen ſoldiers want no wit. 
Ern. When we're well paid, ſir, but that's f 
ſeldom, f 
I find that gentleman wants wit that is 
A ſoldier—Y our company's very good, 
But I have buſineſs which requires diſpatch. 
Ped. Will you not mend your draught before ji 


0? 
In 


* 
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Fin. I thank you, fir, I have done very well. ; 
41, Your ſervant, your ſervant, &c. [Excurt, 


Enter Camilla, Porcia, Flora. 


Pr, Was cer diſaſter like to mine, Camilla? 

Cn. Was e'er misfortune, Porcia, like to mine? 
per, That I muſt never ſee Octavio more? 

Can. That I again-muſt Don Antonio ſee, 

et never ſee him mine? 

Por. I, to be marry'd to the man I hate. 

Cam. And I, to have the man I love torn from me. 
Py, I am by robbing of my friend undone, 
Cam. I, for not hind' ring of the theft, am loſt. 


Pur, Ye powers, who theſe entangled fortunes 
give, "3g | 

frat us how to die, or how to live. [She awveeps, | 

Com. Couſin, when we ſhould act, then to com- | 
plain 1 

childiſhly to beat the air in vain, 1 


eſe deſcants on our griefs only perplex; 

's ſeek the remedy ; you know, our ſex 

is honour bears from men, in exigents 

love, never to want expedients. | 1 

or. You have awaken'd me, give me your veil ; "i 
[Porcia takes off Camilla's weil and puts it on 1 

berſelf. | 

ly, dear couſin, quickly; and you, Flora, | 

preſently, and ſee whether my brother | 

ſettled to diſpatch Antonio's man. [Exit Flora} __ 

an. What mean you, Porcia ? 

or, If once my brother be ſet down to write, © * 

ay ſecurely reckon one hour mine; 

he is ſo extravagantly jealous, 

t he diſtruſts the ſenſe of his own words, 

will weigh a ſubſcription to a ſcruple, 

he ſhould wrong his family by his ſtile; 

refore, I'll ſerve myſelf on this occaſion | 

ee Octavio, and to let him know, 
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'That all our hopes are ready to expire, 
Unleſs he finds {ome prompt expedient 
For our relief. 

Cam. Pray how, and where d'you hope to ſpe 
with him? 
Por. _ e own houſe, where he lies yet © 
Tis not far off, and I will venture thither, 
Cam. D' you know the way ? | 
Por. Not very well, but Flora's a good guide, 


Enter Flora haftity. 


Flor. O madam! he's coming already. 
Por. Ah, ſpiteful deſtiny ! come let's retire 
Into my" chamber, couſin. 
[Exeunt Porcia and Cunil 


Enter Henrique and Erneſto, 


Henr. If you deſire to ſee her, friend, you may, 

Ern. I ſhould be glad to acquaint my maſter, fir, 
That I have had the honour to ſee his bride. 

Heur. Where's your lady, Flora? 

Flor. She's in her chamber, fir. 

Henr. Tell her, Antonio's man attends her here, 
To do his duty to her, e' er he goes. Ex. I 
Stay here; you'll find her with a kinſwoman, 
In her home- dreſs, without a veil, but you 
Are privileg'd, by your relation, for this acceſs; 

*T'll go diſpatch my letter. [Exit Ham 


, . 5 It | 
Enter Camilla, Porcia, and Flora. 8 


[Erncſto addreſſes himſelf to Camilla, ſeeing »h 
without a weil, 

Ern. Madam, I have been bold to beg the honoi 
Of ſeeing your ladyſhip, to make myſelt 
More welcome to my lord, at my return. 

2 
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por, A rare miſtake! further it, dear Camilla, 
Who knows what good this error may produce? 

Cam. Friend, in what ſtate left you your lord and 


mane ? 
Ern, As happy as the hopes of being yours 
Could make him, madam. , 
Cam. I wou'd the maſter were as eaſily deceiv'd. 


| [ Afide. 
] pray, preſent my humble ſervice to him; | 
And let him know, that I am very glad 
He has paſs'd his journey ſo ſucceſsfully 
ire him the letter, Flora—farewell, friend. 
[ Exit Camilla, Porcia, and Flora. 
Ern. Now, by my life, ſhe is a lovely lady; 
ly maſter will be raviſh'd with her form. 
tope this blind bargain, made by proxy, 
lay prove as happy a marriage, as thoſe 
lade after th* old faſhion, chiefly for love 3 
Ind that this unſeen beauty may have charms, 
[0 bring him back to his right wits again, 
rom his wild ravings on an unknown dame, 
hom, as he fancies;(once upon a time) 
le recover d from a trance, that's to ſay 
rom a ſound ſleep, which makes him dream e'er ſince. 
1 haſten to him with this pleaſing news. 


of [Exit Erneſto, 
Enter Camilla, Portia, and Flora. | 


Can, My melancholy could hardly binder me 
om laughing at the formal fool's miſtake; 

it tel] me, did not I preſent your [perſon 

th rare aſſurance Þ the way tor both to thrive, 

to make me your repreſentative. 

Por. Moſt willingly, and I am confident, 

hen you your charms ſhall to his heart apply , 

a all your rivals ſafely may defy. 
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In her home-dreſs, without a veil, but you 
Are privileg'd, by your relation, for this acceſs; 
*]'11 go diſpatch my letter. © [Exit Han 
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That all our hopes are ready to expire, 
Unleſs he finds ſome prompt expedient 
For our relief. 
Cam. Pray how, and where d'you hope to (yet 
with him ? 
Por. At his own houſe, where he lies ye q 
ceal'd; 
Tis not far off, and I will venture thither. 
Cam. D' you know the way? 
Por. Not very well, but Flora's a good guide. 


Enter Flora baffily. 


Flor. O madam! he's coming : 

Por. Ah, ſpiteful deſtiny ! come let's retire 
Into my chamber, couſin. 
| | [Exeunt Porcia and Cn 


Enter Henrique and Ernefto. 


Henr. If you deſire to fee her, friend, you may. 

Era. I ſhould be glad to acquaint my maſter, fir, 
That I have had the honour to ſee his bride. 

Herr. Where's your lady. Flora? 

Flor. She's in her chamber, ſir. 

Henr. Tell her, Antonio's man attends her here, 
To do his duty to her, e' er he goes. (Ex. 
Stay here; you'll find her with a kinſwoman, 


Enter Camilla, Perca,' and Flora. 
[Ernc/io addreſſes himſelf to Camilla, ſeeing 


without a weil, 

Fru. Madam, I have been bold to beg the ho 
Of ſeeing your ladyſhip, to make myſelf | 
More welcome to my lord, at my return. 

* 
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Who knows what good this efror may produce ? 

Cam, Friend, in what ſtate left you your lord and 
mane ? 

Fru. As happy as the hopes of being yours | 

Could make him, madam. s 
Cn. I wou'd the maſter were as eaſily deceiv'd. 

[Afide. 

| pray, preſent my humble ſervice to him; 

Ard ſet him know, that I am very glad 

He has paſs'd his journey fo ſucceſsfully 

ire him the letter, Flora—farewell, friend. 

[Exit Camilla, Porcia, and Flora. 

Err. Now, by my life, ſhe is a lovely lady; 

ly maſter will be ravidh'd with her form. 

kope this blind bargain, made by proxy, 

lar prove as happy a marriage, as thoſe 

lade after th old faſhion, chiefly for love 3 

nd that this unſeen beauty may have charms, 

0 bring him back to his right wits again, 

om his wild ravings on an unknown dame, 

om, as he fancies (once upon a time) 

le recover d from a trance, that's to ſay 

m a ſound ſleep, which makes him dream e*er fince, 

1 haſten to him with this pleaſing news. 

Exit Erneſto, 
Enter Camilla, Portia, and Flora. 


Gon, My melancholy could hardly hinder me 
laughing at the formal fool's miſtake 4 
teme, did not I preſent your [perſon 
tare aſſurance the way for both to thrive, 
make me your repreſentative. 

"7, Mot willingly, and I am conf dent, 
da du your charms ſhall to his heart apply, 
£2! your rivals ſafely may defy. 


Fo. XII. _ can 
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Cam. I wiſh I could be vain enough to hope it 
But, couſin, my deſpairs are ſo e : 
J can't be flatter'd, though but in a dream, 

Flor. Madam, do we go, or what do you reſolve < 

Por. I muſt reſolve, but know not what to chuſe. 

Cam. Couſin, take heed, I am afraid you venture 
Too much, your brother cannot tarry long ; 

And if at his return he finds you mifling— 

Por. V have reaſon, th' opportunity is loſt, 
What is't a clock, Flora? 

Flor. I think near ſeven, for the clock ſtruck ſix 
Juſt as Camilla enter'd the chamber. 

Por. Quick then, Flora, fetch your veil, you ſul 


car 
e Octavio; there he'll find 
The hour and place where I would have him meet. 
| [ Exit Fl. 

Cam. Tis well reſolv'd; but where do you deſign} 
Your meeting ? 

Por. In the remoteſt part of all the garden, 
Which anſwers, as you know, to my apartment ; 
And Flora has the key of the back-door. 

Cam. As the caſe ſtands, you chuſe the fitteſt place 

[ Flora returns wk 

Por. Couſin, I beg your patience whilſt I write. 

| I Porcia writes in her tab 

Cam. You, miſtreſs Flora, by this accident 
May chance to ſee your faithful lover, Diego. 

Flor. He is a faithful lover of himſelf, 
Without a rival, madam. ; 

Cam. Damſel, your words and thoughts hr 


agree; | 5 
For IF. ct ſee his image in your heart, 
*T would be a fairer far, than e er his glaſs 
Reflected. 5 2 

Flor. Madam, I am not yet ſo very old, 
That I ſhould dote. 

Cam. Nor yet ſo very young, but you may love; 
Dotage and love are couſin germans, Flora. 


Li 
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Flr. Yes, when we love and are not lov'd again; 
[ Smiling, 
ſe, I think they're not ſo near akin. 
— I have touch'd a nettle, and ſtung myſelf. 
[ Afrde, 

por. Make all the haſte you can, pray, Flora. 
Flor. Madam, Tl fly. 0 f 
Should I not play my part, I were to blame, [ Aſide. 
Snce all my fortune's betted on her game. 
Madam, has Octavio the other key 
helonging to the tablets ? 
Por. Yes, yes, I pray make haſte. Ex. Fler. 
Cam. Couſin, pray call for Mirabel, and let her 
Dirert us with a ſong. 
Por. Who waits there? 

Enter Page. ä 
Page, bid Mirabel come in, and Floridor - 
With his lute, and ſend in ſomebody with chairs, 
Cam. Pray, Couſin, let her fing her neweſt air. 
Por. What you pleaſe. 
Com, Tell me, pr'ythee, whoſe compoſition was it ? 
For. Gueſs, and I'll tell you true. 


0 [They bring in chairs, 
For. Y'are i'th' right. 

Enter Mirabel and Florider. 
per, Mirabel, fing Miſtaken Kinduefs. 

The 8 ON . 


Can Luciamira fo miflake, 
To perſuade me to fly? + 
'Tis (cruel-kind) for my own ſake, 
| To counſel me to die, 
Lite thoſe Faint ſouls, who cheat themſelves of breath, 
And die for fear of death. 


OVe þ 


M 2 ä Siace 
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Since lowe's the principle of life, 
And you the object low d, 
Let's, Luciamira, end this ftrife, 
| T ceaſe to be remov'd. 
Mie know not what they do, are gone from hen, 
But here we love by ſenſe; 


F the Platonicks, wwho would prove 
Souls without bodies, love, 
Had, with reſpect, well underſlood 
The paſſions i the blood, 
Th" had ſuffer'd bodies to hawe had their part ! 
And ſeated love ith heart. 


Por. What diſcord there's in muſick, when tif 
heart, f | 
Untun'd by trouble, cannot bear a part ! 
Cam. In vain we ſeek content in outward things, 
Tis only from within where quiet ſprings. 


ScgNE the City of Seville, . 


Enter Don Antonio and Sancho, in riding cloaths. Wo: 


Sancho. re | 


I R; we are arriv'd in very good time. 
Ant. I did not think it would have been ſo ſoon i 
By an hour at leaſt ; but lovers ride apace. 
Why ſmile you, Sancho? 
San. Faith, at the novelty of your amours, 
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To fall in love with one you hardly ſaw, 


and marry one you never ſaw ; tis pretty, 

But we poor mortals have another method. 

nt. Vare very pleaſant, friend; but is not this 

The market-place, behind the Jacobins ? 

San, Yes, fir. 

rt, Tis here I charg'd Erneſto to expect me. 

gan. Since you are here, fir, earlier than you 
thought, 

y might you not go ſhift you at the poſt-houſe, 

nd be return'd before Erneſto come? 

awe'er, 'tis better that he wait for you 

[han you for him, in the open ſtreet. 


Ait. Tis well thought on; come let's go then. 
¶Eæcunt . 


Enter Don Octavio and Diego. 


02, Come, Diego, tis now time to quit our dens, 
nd to begin- our chaſe. | | 
Dieg. Of what, fir, bats or owls, now the ſun's ſet ? 
ll you this making of love? why, methinks . 

is more like making of war; marching all night 

arms, as if we deſign'd to beat up 

he enemy's quarters. 


08, 3 would not you venture as much for 
ora? 

Die. No, in good faith, fir, I ſhall venture enough 

eer I marry her; I'll run no hazard 

my good will) beforehand. 

07, That's from your fear, not prudence, Diego. 
. Sir, you may call it what you pleaſe ; but I 

re boldly ſay, there lives not in the world 

more valiant man than I, whilſt danger. 

eps its diſtance 3 but when ſaucily 

cies on, then (I confeſs) *tis true, 

ave a Certain tenderneſs for life, 


ich checks my ardour, and inclines my prudence 
hely to withdraw. 


bs, 


M 3 OZ. 
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Oc. Your ſtile is wond'rous civil to yourſelf, 
How you ſoften that harſh word call'd cowardice ) 
But the danger is not always evident, 

When you are pleas'd, my friend, to run away, 

Dieg. It may be ſo, fir, not to vulgar eyes; 
But I have ſuch a piercing ſight, that f 
Diſcover perils out of others ken; 15 
Which they not ſeeing ſoon enough to ſhun, 
Are forc'd encounter ; and then their ſtruggling 
Is, by th' unwary world, taken for courage. 

Oct. Who's truly valiant, will be always ſo. 

Dieg. Who's wiſely valiant, will avoid the foe. 

Oct. You have more light, Diego, I ſee, than heat; 
But 1'll allow your wit and hone | 
'To come to compoſition for your want 
Of courage. | 

Di.g. I have courage enough for the profeſiion 
To which my parents did deſign me. | 

OA. Why, what was that? | 

Dieg. An advocate; I could have acted choler 
In my client's fight, and when his back was turn'd 
Have hugg'd the lawyer of the adverſe party ; 
And, if I miſtake not, they ſell their breath 
Much dearer than you ſoldiers do your blood. 

"Tis true, you get honour, a fine light food 
For delicate complexions ; but I have 
Known ſome captains of plain ſtomachs ſtarve upon't 
OF. The varlet's i“ the right. Afide.] How came 
about N 
You were not of this thriving trade? 

Dieg. After I had fpent ſeven years at Salamanca, . 
My father, a rich merchant of this city, Fur 
Was utterly undone, by that damn'd Engliſhman, 
With whom we fright our children. 

O#. Who, captain Drako ? Was he a pirate! l ha 
Dieg. He had been ſo on this ſide of the line. 
OA. Tis ſtrange that war and peace ſhould haves 
5 
Of latithde one would have thought they ſhould 4 Dele 
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Have been the ſame all o'er the world - But what's this 
To my amours ? I trifle away my time. 
Was ever lover's fate ſo rude as mine ? 
Condemn'd to darkneſs, forc'd to hide my head, 
az well as love? and, to ſpite me the more, 
Fortune has contradictions reconcil'd, | 
[am at once A pris' ner, and exil'd. - 
Enter Antonio and Sancho, 
Ant. Methinks Erneſto ſhould not tarry long, 
If not already come. Sancho, how call you 
The ſtreet there juſt before us, where you ſee 
Yon gentleman with his cloak o'er his face ? 
have loſt all my meaſures of this town. 
dan. I am as much to ſeek as you, fir. 
Ant. Let us go to him, Sancho, and enquire ; 
He has a notable good mien; I ne'er 
Saw an air more like Octavio's. | 
084. Unleſs, my eyes do very much deceive me, 
That's Don Antonio; if it be he, Diego, 
There is no danger in his knowing us: 
e waz my comrade when I firſt bore arms. 
Octawio lets fall his cloak from before his faces 


— 


1 


Tis he. | 
Ant. You injure me, Octavio, to be ſo long 

knowing one who's ſo entirely yours. [They embrace, 
04. Your preſence in this place, noble Antonio, 

'as ſo unexpected, I hardly durſt 

believe my eyes; when came you to this town? 

Aut. IJ am juſt now arrived. 

02. T joy to ſee you here, but ſhould have thought 

It Iikelier to have heard of you at court, 

Furſuing there the recompences due 

0 your great merit. 

Art. That is no place for men of morality : 

| have been taught, Octavio, to deſerve, 

ut not to ſeek reward ; that does profane 

ie dignity of virtue. If princes, 

For their own intereſts, will not advance 

Pcierving ſubje&ts, they muſt raiſe theinſelves 
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To receive the honour pf ſuch a gueſt; 
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By a brave contempt of fortune, f 2 aps,” 1.0 
Ot. Rig'rous virtue! which makes us to'deſerye: 
Yet ſuffer the neglect of thoſe we ſer e. 
Ant. Virtue to Intereſt has no ; 
Nor is it virtue, if we expect reward. 
Oct. If for their ſervice, kings our virtues preſs, 
Is no pay due to valour and ſaccefs ? 
Ant. When we gave up our perſons to their will, 
We gave with thoſe, our valour, fortune, ſkill, - 
O#. But this condition tacitely was meant, 
Kings ſhould adjuſt reward and puniſhment. 
Ant. Kings are the only judges of deſerts, 
And our tribunal's ſeated in their hearts. 
Oct. But if they judge and act amiſs, what then 
Ant. They muſt account to th? powers above, not men, 
Oct. Then we muſt ſuffer. Aut. Ves; if we reje& 
Their power as too great, we muſt erect 
A greater to controul them; and thus we, 
Inſicad of ſhrinking, ſwell the tyranny. 
OX. W'obey for fear then. Ant. True, "Tis only 
above 
Where power 1s juſtice, and obedience love. 
Oct. I'm glad to find, in you, the ſeeds yet left 
Of ſteddy virtue; may they bring forth fruit 
Fit to illuſtrate and inſtru the age. 
Let me once more embrace you ; welcome, brave man, 
[ Embraces Antoni. 
Toth the delight and honour of your friends, 
Ant. You will give me leave, fir, to diſtinguiſh 
Betwixt your judgment and civility. : 
Od. He has nov liv'd i th' reach of public fame, 
Who is a ſtranger to your character. 
This is my houſe, be pleas'd, fir, to go in, 
And make it yours ; though truly at preſent 
J am but in an ill condition 


Having by an unlucky accident 
Been torc'd of late to keep myſelf conceal'd. 


Aut. 1 humbly thank you, fir, but cannot yet 1 


de- 
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teceive your favour ; for I muſt ſtay here 
xpeſting the return of one I ſent 
fore me to my brother-in-law's, 
15, Have you a brother-in-law in Seville? 
ou ſurprize me much. 
it, It is moſt true, Octavio, I come hither 
\ marry'd man, as much as friends can make me. 
02. Since it imports you not to miſs your ſervant, 
us ſtay here without, until he comes; 
id then go in, and reſt yourſelf a while. 
ut, how go our affairs in Flanders? 
it, left our armies in a better ſtate 
un formerly. 
04. And your governor, the duke of Alva, 
ſuppoſe in great reputation. 
lat. The honour of our country, and the terror 
others; fortune conſulted reaſon 
hen ſhe beſtow'd ſuch favours upon him. 
02, And yet 'tis ſaid, he loſes ground at court. 
4it, 'Tis poſſible ; under a jealous prince, 
great's as prejudicial as an evil fame. 
04, They ſay he's cruel, even to barbarity. 
4rt, Tis mercy, that, which they call cruelty. 
a civil war, in fertile provinces, 
nd the ſun ſees not richer than are theſe) 
e ſoldier, eſpecially th' auxiliary, 
boſe trade it is to fight for ſalary, 
brib'd by gain the rebels lives to ſpare, 
at mutual quarter may prolong the war; 
this Now fever has conſum'd their force, 
& then, they'll fall to our rival France of courſe. 
ir made in earneſt, maketh war to ceaſe, 
vigorous proſecution haſtens peace. 
7. Yhave made me comprehend his conduct; he's 
lure 
great a politician as a ſoldier, 
. Loyalty's his centre, his circumf'rence glory; 
i Vafter ages he'll ſhow great in ſtory, 
EL NM 5 | 
OF, 
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Oct. And is our good friend the marquis d' Oli 
In hi h eſteem? at. TY 7%, 
Ant. The boaſt of our army ; he has exceeded 
Hope, and made flattery impoſſible. 
Oct. They ſay he did wonders at the ſiege of Mon, 
Ant. You mean (as I ſuppoſe) at the purſuit 
O'th* German army led by the prince of Orange. 
Indeed his courage, and his conduct there, 
Were very ſignal. | 
Oc. You'll much oblige me, if whilſt you expel 
Your ſervant here, I might learn from — 
Some few particulars of your own actions; 
Fame ſpeaks loudly of them, but not diſtinctly. 
Ant. Fame, like water, bears up the lighter thing, 
And lets the weighty fink. I do not uſe _ 
To ſpeak in the firſt perſon ; but, if you needs 
Will have a ſtory to fill up the time, 
I'll tell you an adventure of my own, 
Where you'll find love fo intermix'd with arms, 
That (I am confident) 'twill raiſe your wonder; 
How being prepoſſeſs'd with ſuch a paſſion, 
I ſhould (upon prudential motives only) 
Be ingaged (as now you find me) to marry 
A lady whom I never ſaw. | 
Oc. The perſon, and the ſubjeQ, fir, both challen 
My beſt attention. 
Ant. The following evening to that glorious day, 
[ After a little puaj 
Wherein the duke of Alva gain'd ſuch fame 
Againſt the cautelous Naſſaw, ſome horſe 
Were ſent from the army, under my command, 
To cover the Limbourg frontiers, much expos'd 
To th' enemies inroads ; my troops ſcarce lodg'd, 
I receiv'd intelligence, that a party 
Of th' enemy (about two hundred horſe) 
Were newly come t' a village three leagues off, 
Intending there to lodge ; immediately 
We ſounded to horſe, and march to their ſurprize 
So luckily, that by the break of day n 
it 
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Their quarters were on fire. | 
02. You had been taught, fir, by your wiſe general, 
That diligence in execution, is | 
Eren above fortune ) miſtreſs of ſucceſs. | 8 
I. They made but faint reſiſtance; ſome were lain, 
dome periſh'd in the fire, others eſcap'd, 
Giving the alarm, in quarters more remote, 
To their companions drown'd in ſleep and wine; 
Who, at the outcry, and the noiſe of trumpets, 
Methinks I fancy ſtarting from their beds, 
s pale and wan, as from their dormitories 
hoſe the laſt trump ſhall rouſe, diff ring in this, 
hat thoſe awake to live, but theſe to die. 
O. Oh how unſafe it is to be ſecure ! 
rt. Finding no more reſiſtance, I made haſte 
0 a loſty ſtructure, which, as I conceiv'd, 
as the likelieſt quarter for their officer, 
ed thither by deſire to reſcue both; 
lm, from the ſoldiers rage; that, from the fire, 
04. A care moſt worthy of a gallant leader. 
lit. But think, Octavio, how I was ſurpriz'd, 
Vhen, entering a pavillion i'th' garden, 
found a woman of a matchleſs form, 
etch'd all along upon the marble floor. 
OA. I eaſily can divine how ſuch a heart, 
s harbours in the brave Antonio's breaſt, 
ay ſuffer at ſo ſad a ſpectacle. 
Art. At the firſt fight, I did believe her dead; 
ſet in that ſtate ſo awful ſhe appear'd, 
hat I approach'd her with as much reſpect, 
if the ſoul had animated it 1] 
bat body, which, though dead, ſcarce mortal ſeem'd. 
it as the ſun from our horizon gone, 
beams do leave a tincture on the ſkies, 
ich ſhews it was not long ſince he withdrew ; 
in her lovely face there ſtill appear'd 
me ſcat.er'd ſtreaks of thoſe vermillion beams, 
uch vs'd t'irraditate that bright firmament. 
ws did I find that diſtreſs'd miracle, 
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"Some Ms dcs fiicialafiion, i d with for: 


Able to wound a heart as if alive, 
Uncapable to. cure it, as if dead. 
OZ. I no more doubt your pity, than your wonder 
Ant. My admiration did ſuſpend: may aid, : 
Till paſhon join'd to pity made me bold; 
1 kneel'd, and took her in my arms, then bow'd 
Her body gently forward ; at which inſtant, 
A ſigh ſtole from her; Oh the raviſhing ſound ! 
Which being a ſymptom of remaining, life, 
Made me forget that *twas a ſign of grief. 
At length ſhe faintly opens her bright eyes; 
So breaks the day; and ſo do all the creatures 
Rejoice, as I did, at the new-born light: 
But as the Indians, who adore the fun, 
Are ſcoreh'd by's beam, e'er half his race be run; 
So I. who did adore her riſing eyes, 
Found myſelf wounded by thoſk deities. 
O#. I am big with expectation, pray 


Deliver-me. 

Ant. From her fair hand a bloody poniard fell, 
Which ſhe held faſt during her trance, as if 
Sh” had only needed arms whilſt ſhe did ſleep, 
Ard truſted to her eyes when ſhe did wake, 
What I ſaid to her, being a production 
Of mere extaſy, I remember: not; 
She made me no reply, yet I diſcern'd 
In a ſerenèr air of her pale face, 


Oct. Such looks in filence have an eloquence. 
But pray ga on. | 
Ait. Rais'd from the ground, and to herſelf retum q 
I ftept a fitting diſtance back; as well 
To gaze upon that lovely apparition, 
As to expreſs reſpe&t ; when at that inſtant 
'The trumpets ſound a charge ; my ſoldiers cry, 
Where is our leader? Where's Antonio: 
My love a while diſputed with honour, t is 
But that being the longer ſettled power, 
O' ercame; I join'd my troops, left in reſerve, 
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were ready to receive a charge 

hag Fm ſquadrons of freſh horſe, who being 
Quarter d in neighbouring villages, had taken 
Boch th alarm, and came (though then too late) 
ln ſuccour of their friends. Honour and love 
lad ſo inflam'd my heart, that I advanc'd 
Beyond the rules of conduct, and receiv'd 
do many wounds, that T with faintneſs fell. 

04, How can this ſtory end? i 


nt, My ſoldiers beat the enemy, and brought me 


oft, 

Where ſurgeons quickly cur'd my outward wounds; 
But the remembrance of that heroine, 
My inward hurts kept bleeding ſtill afreſh ; 
Till by the buſineſs If the war conſtrain'd _ 
T'attend my charge i' th* army, my deſpair _ 
Of ever ſeeing her again, conſpiring 
With the ſtrong perſuaſions of Olivera, 
| was at length even forc'd to an engagement 
Of marriage with a lady of this city, 
Rich, noble, and, as they ſay, beautiful. 
And ſo you have me here come to conſummate 
Thoſe nuptial rites, to which my intereſt, 
And the importunity of truſty friends 
Ver-rule my judgment, tho' againſt my heart. 

02. A wonderful adventure! but pray, fir, 
May I not take the liberty to aſk you, 

Tho may this noble lady be, to whom 
he fates have deſtin'd ſo much happineſs ? 


At. 1 have no reſerves for you OQavio, 
Tis the ſiſter of 


uch 
Liber Erneſto, and Octavio retires haſtily, and covers 
his face with his cloak. 


Antonio nodding to Octavio 
ts my ſervant, fir. 
02. Step to Antonio, Diego, and deſire him 
0 end him off, : 


Ant. 
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Ant. I will immediately Well, Erneſto, 
- | [ Diego goes to Antonio and whiſder: 
What good news? ſpea 2 a 
Ern. Sir, as you charg'd me, I told your brother. 
in- law, 2 
I thought you hardly could be there this night; 
He kiſſes your hands, and bade me tell you, 
That he expects your coming with impatience, 
This letter's from Don Henrique, th' other's from 
Your beaut'ous, bride, the moſt accompliſh'd perſon 
Jever ſaw ; my being of your train 
Gave me the privilege of a domeſtick, 
'To ſee her in her chamber dreſs, without 
A veil, either to cover faults, or hide 
Perfections. "ht: | 
Ant. Tell me truly, is ſhe ſo very handſome ? 
Ern. Handſomer far, in my opinion, fir, 
Than all thoſe Bruſſels beauties, which you call 
The finiſh'd pieces; but I ſay no more; 
Let your own eyes inform you ; here's a key 
Of the apartment, that's made ready for you ; 
A lower quarter, very nobly furniſh'd, 
That open's on St. Vincent's ſtreet, 
Aut. Give it me; and go to the poſt-houſe, 
And take care that my things be brought from thence, 
Octavio, will you go along with me, [Exit Erneſ, 
And be a witneſs of my firſt addreſs ? 
OA. Sir, you chuſe in me an ill companion 
Of lovers interviews, or nuptial joys. | 
One whoſe misfortunes to ſuch ſad extremes 
Are heightned, that the very mentioning 
Of happy hours, ſerves only to imbitter 
The memory of my loſt joys. . 
Ant. So very deep a ſenſe of your misfortunes, 
Holds no proportion with Octavio's mind. 


Enter Flira in haſte. 
Flo. Where's your maſter, Diego ? 


Dig. 


= > =: 


By 
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Digg. There's ſome ill towards, when this bird ap- 
ars. | [Aſide. 
Do you not ſee him? y have liv'd too long a maid, 
Flo. Sir, I have ſomething to ſay t* you in private, 
That requires haſte. | 
04, What new accident brings you hither, Flora ? 
Fs, Theſe tablets will inform you, fir. 
| [ Flora retires. 
Di:g. Will you not ſtay for an anſwer, damfel ? 
Flo. 'Tis a command, not a queſtion, Diego. 
Dieg. Short and ſweet, Flora. 
02. Good Flora, ſtay a minute; I much fear 
t is ſome new misfortune. 
Dicg. Nay, fir, you may be ſure tis ſome diſaſter, 
Elſe it would ne'er have come ſo eaſily, 
And ſo unſought for. | 
02. Will you allow me for a moment, fir, 
To ſtep into my houſe, and read a letter? 
| Boxwing to Antonio, 
Ant. I'll wait upon you in, and ſtay your leiſure. 
[Exeunt all but Diego. 
Di:g. Theſe little black books do more devils raiſe, 
Than all the figures of the conjurers. 
This is ſome miſſive from the heroine ; 
If it ends not in fighting I'll be hang'd ; 
t is the method of their dear romances, 
And perſons of their rank make love by book. 
Curſe of the inventor of that damn'd device 
Ef painting words, and ſpeaking to our eyes! 
Had I a hundred daughters, by this light, 
Not one of *em ſhould ever read or write. 


Enter Flora, and ſeems to ge avay in haſte. 
Here ſhe comes again. Twas a quick diſpatch. 
a word, Flora, or a kind glance at leaſt ; 
What, grown cruel ? Diego, no body w' you. 
Flo. This is no time for fooling, friend. 
Dizg. Nay, if you be ſo ſerious, fare you well; 
ut now I think on't better, I'll do th' honours 


1/4 


- 
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Of our ſtreet, and bring you to the end on't. | 
Flo. I ſhall be well help'd up with ſuch a 'ſquire; 
If ſome wandering knight ſhould chance to aſſault you, 

To bear away your damſel, what would you do: 
Dieg. I'd uſe no other weapon but a torch ; 
I'd put aſide your veil, ſhew him your face, 
'T hat, I ſuppoſe, would guard us both. 
Flo. Why, d'you think 'twould fright him, Diego ? 
Dieg. Oh, no; *twould charm him, Flora. 
Flo. Well, ſuch as 'tis, L'Il venture it without 
Engaging your known valour; good-night. 
| [Exit Flora. 


Enter Ofawio and Antonio. 


OZ. What may this be? I ſwear J cannot gueſs; 
The warning's ſhort, but ſhe muſt be obey'd ; 
The hour draws near; I muſt go ſeek a friend, 
Her words ſeem to imply need of a ſecond ; 
*T'were barbarous to engage Antonio, 
Newly arriv'd, and come on ſuch an errand. [ Asli. 
Noble Antonio, my confuſion's great, 

[ Aadreffing to Antonis, 

To tell you thus abruptly, I muſt leave you; 
Th' occaſion's indiſpenſable. 

Ant. J muſt not quit you, fir, I know too well 
The laws of honour, to deſert you now: 
When I perceive my friend in ſuch diſorder, 
And all the marks that he is call'd to danger, 
To leave him then 

Oct. It is a ſummons from a lady, fir, 
Whom I have lov'd with paſſion and ſucceſs, 
To meet her in her garden preſently : 
All is propitious on her part, and mine; 
But ſhe's ſo guarded by a tyrant brother, 
So naturally jealous, and fo incens'd 
By a late accident which I ſhall tell you, 
That to aſſure you there would be no danger 


In this adventure, were, ſir, to abuſe yaa * 
y 
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Pt for that very reaſon I am bound 
Not to conſent you ſhould embark) yourſelf 
12 buſineſs ſo directly oppoſite 
o the occaſion which has brought you hither, 
Aut. like the omen at my firſt arrival, 
o have the honour to ſerve ſo brave a friend. 
Oct. You from a life of perils: hither come 
To find a nuptial bed, not ſeek a tomb. 
rt. My friend engag'd, it never muſt be ſaid 
utonio left him ſo, to go to bed. 1 
Oct. Y'are marry d, and expoſe what's not your own; 
rt, Wedded to honour, that muſt yield to none. 
Oct. Honour makes me refuſe your aid; we muft 
; well to friends, as to ourſelves be Juſt. 
Aut. He ought not to pretend to friendſhip's name, 
'ho reckons not himfelf and friend the ſame. 
Oct. Friendſhip with juſtice muſt not diſagree, 
hat were to break the virtue's harmony. 
Aut. Friendſhip is juſtice ; for whene'er we give, 
e then receive, ſo tis commutative, 
Oct. So great's your friendſhip, you your friend 
opprels ; 
o make it juſter, you muſt make it leſs. 
Aut. Friendſhip can never err in the extent; 
ke Nile, when't overflows, tis moſt beneficent. 
Oct. I find, Antonio, you will ſtill ſubdue. 
it. 1 owe my triumph to my cauſe, not you. 
me, we loſe time, your miſtreſs muſt not ſtay. 
Vt, Who's ſo accompany*d, needs not fear his way. 
[Excurt, 
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AKE-T I; 
Sc 111 Don Henrique's Houſe. 


Camilla, Porcia and Flora, appear as in a balcony, 


Porcia. 
OM E, couſin, the hour aſſign'd approaches. 
Cam. Nay, more than fo, for tis already night, 
Flor. And thanks to your ſtars, ſufficiently dark, RF 
Por. To the clouds you would ſay, Flora; for ſtar, 
In this occaſion, would not much befriend us: | 
Pray, couſin, when Octavio ſhall arrive, 
Do you and Flora watch above with care 
For if my cruel brother ſhould ſurprize us— 
Cam, Let us alone to play the ſentinels. . 
Flor. I'm confident he's abroad, and will not 
Suddenly return; for I heard him ſay, 
He'd paſs the evening at the Corigidor's ; 
And thence, you-know, he feldom comes home early, 


Enter Antonio, Oftawio, and Diego, with their clit 
Her their faces, and their ſwords undrawn in thar 


hands. 


Ant. Is it not ſomething early for adventures 
Of this nature ? | 
Oc. Tis the hour ſhe appointed. 
Ant. How dark *tis grown o'th* ſudden ! there's n 
one 


Star appears in all the firmament. 


Die. So much the better; for when I muſt fight, 
J covet no ſpeQators of my proweſs. [jet 

Oct. Stay you here, Antonio, I'll ſtep before, 
And give the ſign; when you hear the door open, 
Then come on, and follow me in. 
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Eittr, at the other fide of the flage, Henrique and Carlos. 


Hen. The Corrigidor's is a ſweet place. 
(Car. The walks and fountains ſo entice me, I till 
Weary myſelf before I can retire, 2 
Hen. Indeed we have ſtaid longer than we thought, 
And therefore let's go home the ſhorter way; 
The back-door of my garden's here at hand. 
Car. It will be better than to go about. 
Parc. Would he were come, I fear the riſing moon 
Will give us little time. [ Above in the balcony. 
[Ofawio knocks upon the hilt of his ſevord. 
[ think I hear his uſual knock ; who's there? 
Ts 4 | 
Porc. T hope y*are not alone. ; 
02. No; here's Diego with me, and a friend, 
Parc. J'is well; I'll open the door preſently. 
Hen. Come, we are now hard by the garden-gate. 
02. Let's to the door, ſure ſhe's there by this time; 
be not afraid, Diego. 
Die. You had as good command me not to breathe, 
02. Come on; what are you thinking on? 
Die, That I ſee company, or that my fear does. 
02, Yeare 1'the* right; let's, to avoid ſuſpicion, 
Walk on at large, till they are out of diſtance. 
[The noiſe of a lock. 
Car. I think I heard your garden-door open. 
Hen. I think ſo too; ha, at this time of the night! 
Why, what a devil can this mean? Tis ſo. 
Ant. They have open'd this door; tis time for me 
To follow, ſurely Octavio is gone in. | 
[ Antonio goes towards the door. 
Parc. What ſtay you for? 
[ Holding the door half open. 
Hen, What is't I hear? ſure *tis Porcia's voice. 
Pre, What mean you to ſtand there? come in, I ſay, 
Hen. Hell and furies ! [ He goes to draw his ſword. 
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Car. Be patient, fir, and ou will make a 
Diſcovery of your affront. f * 

Porc. Vou may come in ſecurely, Octavio, 

' Settin the 

J have ſet thoſe will watch my ary 8 ni. I 

Ant. Madam, I am not Octavio. 

Porc. Not Octavio] who are you then? and who's 
That ſhadow there ? 

Hen, I can hold no longer I'm thy deſtiny, 
[Draws his ful 


Y 


Ant, Ha, my mortal enemy? 
Hen. Yes, villain; whoe'er thou art, thou fil 


This K with thy life. 
Ant. Vain man! whoe'er thou art, know, the lie 
thou 
Threaten'ſt is guarded by a truſty ſword. 
[Carlos draws, and they all enter the gan 
ghting. 
Hen. Make faſt the door. [ To Carly 
'Thou art ſome deſperate villain, hir'd to murder. 
[Octavio and Diego come to the dir, 
Ant. Hir'd by friendſhip, and honour's my ſalary, 
[ In the gardi 
0. That's Antonio's voice within the garden; 
[Runs to the door and finds it ſoit 
What, the door ſhut! my friend engag'd, and I 
Excluded ! curſed fate ! this tree may help me 
'To climb o'er ; if not, I'll ly Chim. [ He climbs i 
Die. You may do ſo; 3 your ſprightly love i 
wings, 
And's ever fledge; tis molting time with mine; 
Yet I'll up too; the hazard's not in climbing; 
[Die 20 climbs the trt 
Here I will fit, and out of danger's reach 
Expect the iſſue. 


Sc 
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sezvz changes to a garden, out of which 
they iflue fighting, 


02. Courage, brave friend ; you have OQavio by 


Ant. oy ſeconded, a coward would grow. firm. 
Hen. 7 is there more of your crew? then tis 


o call for halo; Silvio, Geraldo, 
Pedro, come forth, and bring out torches with you, 


10 


- 


Enter Silvio, with his ſaword drawn, 


Silo, Here am I, fir, my camerades will follow 


$ ſoon as they have lighted their torches 
Ant. How I defpiſe theſe ſlaves, Octavio, 
wing you by me! 
Die, Their ſwords do clatter bravely in the dark. 
| In the tree, 
div. I'm lain; 5 Falls. 
[ Henrique ſtepping back falls over Silvio, and 
loſes his fevord, and Carlos runs in to him. 
Car. What, are you hurt? | 
Her, No, I fell by chance : help me to find my 


ſword. 


02. What, 4 you give back ? you. do well to take 
reath, ; 

[hilt you have any left ; 'twill not be kong, 

oy that the riſing moon lends us ſome light. Mag 

[The rifing moon appears behind the ſeone, 


orcia runs out to Odtawio. 
Pore. O Octavio, let not this moment ſlip 


d free me from my cruel brother's fury, 

never hope to ſee me any more 

nongſt the living. 4 
[Ofavio leads her away + the arm. 
Oct. 


* 


(The fight. 
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Car. Be patient, fir, and you will make a clearer 


— 


Pore, You may come in ſecurely, Octavio, 
| ' [Sertin the 6 
J have ſet thoſe will watch my brother's x. roy * 
Ant. Madam, I am not Octavio. | 
Porc. Not Octavio! who are you then? and who's 
That ſhadow there ? 
Hen, I can hold no longer I'm thy deſtiny, 
[Draws his furl 
Vile woman ; and his mortal enemy. 
Ant. Ha, my mortal enemy? | 
Hen. Yes, villain; whoe'er thou art, thou {il 
a 
This treachery with thy life. 
Ant. Vain man ! whoe'er thow art, know, the lif 
thou ' 
Threaten'ſt is guarded by a truſty ſword. h 
[Carlos draws, and they all enter the gardn 
ghting. | 
Hen. Make faſt the door. [To Carla, 
'Thou art ſome deſperate villain, hir'd to murder. 
[O#awio and Diego come to the dit 
Ant. Hir'd by friendſhip, and honour's my ſalary, 
[ In the garda 
OX. That's Antonio's voice within the garden; 
[ Runs to the door and finds it ſpit 
What, the door ſhut! my friend engag'd, and I 
Excluded ! curſed fate ! this tree may help me 
Jo climb o'er ; if not, I'll fly Chim. He climbs ij 
Die. You may do ſo; your ſprightly love * 
Wings, 
And's ever fledge ; tis molting time with mine; 
Yet I'll up too; the hazard's not in climbing; 
| [Diego climbs the int 
Here I will fit, and out of danger's reach 
Expect the iſſue. 


Scext 
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z changes to a garden, out of which 
A hey iſſue fighting. 


02. Courage, brave friend; you have OQavio by 


Aut. f, ſeconded, a coward would grow. Gem, 
Hen, — is there more of your crew: the 'tis 


o call for bolþ-=bo, Silvio, Geraldo, 
Pedro, come forth, and bring out torches with you, 


Enter Silvio, with his ſword drawn. 
le. Here am I, fir, my camerades will follow 


(They fight. 
; ſoon as they have lighted their torches 
Ait. How I deſpiſe theſe ſlaves, Octavio, 
wing you by me 
Die. Their ſwords do cutter bravely i in the dark. 
In the tree. 
div. I'm flain; 2 Falls. 
[ Henrique ſtepping back falls over Silvie, and 
loſes his feword, and Carlos runs in to bim. 
Car. What, are you hurt? SOT, © 5 
Un. No, I fell by chance: help me to find my 
ſword. 
02. What, 4 you give back ? you do well to take 
breath, | 
'hilſt you have any left ; 'twill not be king, 
* Fo" that the riſing moon lends us ſome light. oY 
[The rifing moon appears behind the ſte: 
Porcia runs out to Octavio. 
Parc. O Octavio, let not this moment ſlip 
o free me from my cruel brother's fury, 
' never hope to ſee me any more 
ongſt the living. 
[Ofavio leads her away by the rm: 
G. 


A 
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Oc. Ah, noble maid ! he that is once poſleſ;'4 
Of ſuch a treaſure, and defends it not, 
Let him live wretched, and deteſted die, 
Where's my brave friend ? 
Ant. You have me by your fide ; lead off yy, 
miſtreſs ; 
I'll ſecure your retreat. 
Die, That, doubtleſs, is my b who viRtorioy 
2 the tree, pointing to thoſe who are going o 
Is bravely marching off with his fair prize; 
I'll down and follow. 
Carl. But whilſt I was engag'd to ſuccour you, 
Having help'd up Henri 
Our enemies, I fear, are got away; 
J heard the door open, and ſee none here, 
Although the night's much brighter than twas. 
I'll follow, and trace the villains, if I can, 
To their dens : mean while take care of your ſiſter; 
And, pray, till my return be moderate. 
Hen. How! moderation in this caſe?— what, ho! 
Geraldo, Pedro, ah, ye curſed rogues ! 
Enter ſervants with torches, 
Durſt e not ſhew your heads till they were me 
Geraldo, light me in, whilſt Pedro looks 
To his hurt companion—ah, Porcia ! Porcia ! 
Exeunt Henrique and Geraldo; Pedro carrit 
Silvio fainting with his hurts. 


Scene changes to the city of Seville 


Enter Ofawvio, Porcia, Antonio, and a little «fi 
Diego, and after them Carlos. 


Dje. Sure, that's Antonio bringing up the rear. 
Sir, th'are but juſt before ; my maſter bears her 

[Looking back to Car 

Moſt gallantly away; loſe not fight of me, 
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Car. This rogue takes me for one of his own crew z 
lle will, by his miſtake, help me to harbour 'em. 

[ Exeunt. 
— and Flora appear in the balcony, 


s dekxE changes to Don Henrique's houſe, 


n. Was there ever ſuch a diſaſter, Flora? 
dure, th'are all dead, ſo great's the filence. 
Porcia ! Porcia nobody anſwers. 2 
Flr. Madam, let us go down into the * 
Cam. Excuſe me; that were to involve myſelf 
In this unlucky ſcandal ; tis poſſible, 
frighted wi the ſcuſfie, ſhe's return'd 
Into her quarter by the other door; 
&t's away thither. 
[They 25 2808 2755 the flag ge. 
Flr. Oh, madam ! I ſee a light, and Don Hen- 
rique 
og this way with his ſword drawn, what ſhall 
e do? 
Cam. Peace; let us hide ourſelves behind the door, | 
Be 80 behind the door. 
[ll we diſcover his i intentions. | | 


wer Henrique and Geraldo Py a torth, and Pedro 
with a light 3 Henrique and Geraldo their ſwords 


drawn, 


Ped. Sir, I have ſearch'd all the rooms of the houſe, 
Ind cannot find her. 

Hen. Baſe infamous woman! may be ſhe's fled 

o the quarter order'd for Antonio. 

Ped. That door is lock'd, and's ſervant has the key. 

Hen. Ah, this curſed vagabond ! ! thus to rob 


[He famps. 
| brother of the fruits of all his care, 
nd caſt this ſtain on th* honour of our houſe ! 
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But if ever I get the fugitive 
Within my reach, uf ſacrifice her blood 
To the offended ſpirits of my anceſtors, 
Flor. Madam, d'you hear? 
Cam. Yes, and tremble, F lora. 
Hen. Call for her woman. 
Ped, Flora! Flora! g 8 


Enter Flora; 


Flor. My good angel guard —— yout ph 


ſure, fir ? 
Hen, Where's your miſtreſs, huſly 
Flor. She told me, fir, about halt an hour fince 
She would go down into the garden. [Exit Fl 
Hen. My ſhame is certain; al! the fad: condition 
Of us men of honour ! how unequally © | 


Our croſſes and our comforts mingled are! 


Our orphan ſiſters are no ſooner grown 

Above the follies of their childiſh age; 

During which ſeaſon, cuſtom does exact 

Our watchful caution over all their actions; 

But they are grafted on ſome ſtranger ſtock, 

Where they do change both hard abodes and names f 

Without the leaſt reflection on their kindneſo, 

Who pain'd themſelves to cultivate their youth, 

Or elſe remain to exerciſe our fears. | 

O unjuſt heavens! why ſuffer you that they, 

Who to our joys of life ſuch bubbles are, 4: 

Should add ſuch weight Ne our NR and cre? 


Bur cu. 


Car. Don Herrique, if J am not mech miſtaken, 
J have in this ſhort time made a great progreſs - 
Towards your redreſs ; I come from harbouring 
The villains, who have done you this affront, 
Cam. It imports to be attentiye now. 


5 


- 


kh. AM 
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Hl. O you revive me ! May I but once enjoy 
The pleaſure of my revenge, though the next 
Moment were the laſt period of my life, 

| ſhould depart contented. Are the villains 

Within our reach ? | N 1 

Car. Be patient, fir, and III inform you fully. 

You were no ſooner up, but I purſu'd . 
Your lying enemies, hoping, the night . 65 
Grown ſomewhat lighter, might help me to diſcover 
The place of their retreat—one of their party, ; 

VYho was behind the reſt, miſtaking me 
For one of his camerades, bade me come on; 
aying, his maſter was but juſt before; 
hat he had born his miſtreſs bravely off, 

Ind put her champion brother out of combat. 

Hen, Inſolent raſcal [ He famps. 
Car. We had not pafs'd above a ſtreet or two | 

Before he ſtopp'd, and at the ſecond houſe, 

B:yond the church in ſaint Iago's ſtreet, 

e enter d, and deſir d me to follow him 

making a ſtand, he grew ſuſpicious, 

ind, from my ſilence, gueſſing his miſtake, 
eſlipp'd into the houſe and lock'd the door; 

Vhen 1 had well obſerv'd the ſtreet and houſe; 
came with ſpeed to give you this account. 

Flor. Oh, madam, this is Don Oftavio's houſe, 
ithout all doubt, they've carry'd Porcia thither. 
Cam, Peace, Flora, and liſten to the ſequel. 

Hen. Come, couſin, we loſe time—Heigh, who waits 
there ? ar pOMetae 21 

will beſiege the houſe ; if they refuſe 

o render, I'll reduce that theater | 

Df my ſhame to aſhes, and make their fort 

oth the'rs and it's own ſepulchre. There are 

uch charms in vengeance, that I do not wonder, 

tis reſerv d for him who form'd the thunder. 


Car. Have patience, couſin, and conſult your 


.reaſon ; 


will ſoon convinces you how unpracticable 
N 


Yor, XII, 


And 


7 
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And vain your propoſition is, t* attempt, 
At this time of night, a houſe ſo guarded, 
In a well-govern'd city; that would prove 
Very like thunder, which the cloud deſtroys 
Wherein 'twas form'd, producing only noiſe, 
What can the iſſue be, but to alarm 
The town, - expoſe your perſon and your fortune 
To th' rigour of the law, publiſh your ſhame, 
And fruſtrate your revenge for ever ? 
Hen. What! would you have me tarry till theſe 
- villains, | 
Who have invaded my houſe, affronted 
My perſon, murder'd my ſervant, and robb'd 
Me of a ſiſter, may evade my vengeance ? 
| | (Spoken haftih 
Car. No; fear not that, let me alone to find 
A certain way to hinder their eſcape; 
I'll inſtantly to the Corrigidor, | 
And beg the aſſiſtance of his authority 
To ſecure theſe eriminals for the preſent, 
That afterwards the law may puniſh them. 
Hen. A fine propoſal! why couſin, can you think 
That I'll ſubmit a perſonal injury x | 
To th' tame decifion of the formal law? 
And having been affronted by the fword, 
To pray the aid of the long robe, and take 
An advocate for ſecond ?—reliev'd by law 
Car. Since we all parties are in making laws, 
We muſt not judges be in our own. cauſe; 
We hold it infamous to break our words, | 
Yet cancel the great charter with our ſwords, 
Hen. They, by their inſolence, the laws invade, 
Car. But you, by your revenge, the laws degrade. 
Hen. Honour obliges me to take revenge. 
Car. Honour is juſtice, rightly underſtood ; 
Your idol honour's onhy heat of blood. 
| Hen. Honour's opinion, which rules all the world, 
Car. Opinion, Henrique, only governs fools ; 


Reaſon, the wiſe and truly valiant rules. 


Ba 
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Hen. Reaſon's opinion, for every one 
amps reaſon on his own opinion. 
Car. Then by your argument, when people join 
ſn making laws, becauſe they all opine 
Iaus are reaſonable, and bind us all. 
Hen. Curſe on your ſophiſtry, to treat a friend 
With figures that's raging in a fever 
You may as well pretend to teach a man 
To fing his part, that's ſtretch'd upon a rack. 
No, fir, I'I ſooner loſe this irkſome life, 
Than e'er conſent to publiſh my diſgrace, 
tefore J have reveng'd it—to aſſiſt | 
: the funeral of my own honour !— [He famprt. 
Car. What a wild creature is 4 cholerick man! 


[Afde. 


le 


h. 
Tis far from my intent; all my deſign 
| only how we may conceal your ſhame, 
we have got theſe villains in our power, 
hich can be brought about by no ſuch means, 
Is by demanding juſtice againſt thoſe 
Vho did aſſault your perſon, and have wounded 
Jour ſervant, a very plauſible pretence ! 
Will this content you? truſt my conduct, couſin ; 
not my intereſt the ſame with yours? 
Hen. Well, ſince it muſt be ſo, I pray make haſte. 
Car. Doubt not my diligence ; by this I'll prove 
nendſhip has fire, and wings, as well as love. 
Hen, If you could fly, you'd move with too muck 
leiſure ; 
In, tedious minutes, which revenge does meaſure ! 
[ Exit Carlos. 
Flr. 2 y*have heard their miſchievous de- 
;on ? 
Can, Yes, Flora, out of queſtion Porcia's there ; 
Ind if they find her, ſhe is loft for ever. 
Flr, I'll try to hinder it, though I were certain 
o periſh in th' attempt; I'm confident 
le houſe at preſent is in ſuch confuſion, 
Wy, run thither without being mifs'd, 
| N 2 : Cos. 
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Gam. * Tis well thought on; in the interim III rette 
To Porcia's chamber. [Exeunt from behind the du, 


Enter Geraldo. 


Ger. Sir, Don Antonio is juſt arriv'd. 

Hen. Ha ! what's that you ſay, ſirrah? 

Ger. That Don Antonio, fir, your brother-in-law 
Is without, walking i'th' hall, and bade me 
Give you notice of it; ſhall he come in? | 
. Hen. Antonio arriv'd ! O heavens, this circumſtance 
ll - Was only wanting to compleat my ſhame ! 
When he defires to ſee his wife, ſhall I, 
Myſelf, inform a perſon of his quality, 
That ſhe is run away? Where ſhall 1 find 
A heart, a tongue, a voice, or breath, or face, 
To utter this unparallell'd diſgrace ? [ Spoken hafii 
O this fantaſtick ſenſe of honour ! I 
At my own tribunal ſtand aſſoil'd, 
Yet fearing others cenſure am embroil'd. - 

Ger. What is your pleaſure, fir? tis poſſible 
That Don Antonio may think it long. 

Ger. Wait on him in, but at the ſame time tell hin 
You cannot find me—l will leave my houſe 
And the diſcovery of my ſhame to fate; 
And any cenſure rather undergo, 
Than be the reporter of my own diſgrace; 
Till firſt I have my honour's ranſom paid, 
In the vile blood of this perfidious maid, [Exit lin 


Enter Antonio and E rneſto. 


Ant. My friend and his fair miſtreſs ſafely lodg d, 
And free from their adventure; tis now fit 
To mind my own engagement—But, Erneſto, 
What can the meaning be of this rude uſage, 
In ſuffering me to ſtay without thus long, 
Upon my firſt arrival? Come, let's go on 
Auto the other rooms. 15 


- 
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Ern. I ſwear, fir, I'm amaz'd at this great change; 
is not above two hours, ſince I found here 
4 numerous and well-order'd family, 
In all appearance; now I ſee the pages 
Bol: out of the doors, then ſtart back again 
Into their holes, like rabbets in a warren ; | 
The maids lie peeping at the garret windows, 
Like th* upper tire of ordnance in a ſhip ; 
All looks diſorder'd now; nor can I gueſs 
What may have caus'd ſo great an alteration ; 
But there 1 ſee the ſervant you ſent in. 


Enter Gerald: 


Ant. Friend, where's your maſter? 
Ger. ] cannot tell, fir. 
Ant. Where 1s his ſiſter ? 
Ger, In truth I know not, fir; we men- ſerrants 
Have little to do in the ladies quarters. [Exit Ger, 
Ant. This looks but odly ; are you ſure, Erneſto, 
Y'have not miſguided me to a wrong houſe ? 
Ern If you are ſure, fir, that we are awake, 
hen Jam certain this is the ſame houſe, 
herein this afternoon I ſaw and ſpoke with - 
Don Henrique and your bride ; by the ſame token 
There was a lady with herin aveil ; 
ind this very room is the ante-chamber 
Lo her apartment. 
Ant. I ſhould be finely ſerv'd, if after all 
his negociation, and a tedious journey, 
y pains and patience ſhould be caſt away 
1 ſome ſuch wither'd Sybil for a wife, 
\5 her own brother is aſham'd to ſhow me. 
Ern. You'll ſoon be freed from that fear, fir. 


[Ernefto goes toward the deer. 


L 


Ant. How ſo ? 
Ern. Becauſe I ſee her in the inner-room, 
Ving along upon her couch, and reading; 
er face is turn'd the other way, but yet 


N 3 Her 
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Her ſhape and cloaths aſſure me tis the ſame. 
Ant. Art certain that tis ſhe ? 
Era. There are not many like her. 
Ant. If thou be'ſt ſure tis ſhe,. I'll venture in, 
Without her brother's preſence t'introduce me. 
Era. She's coming this way, fir. 


Enter Camilla, reading, 


Cam. V have reaſon, Dido, and tis well remark'd, 
| [ She Guts her book ; after a little fav 
The woman who ſuffers herſelf to love, 
Ought likewiſe to prepare herſelf to ſuffer ; 
There was great power in your charms, Eneas, 
T'enthrall a lady's heart at firſt approach, 
And make ſuch early and ſuch deep impreſſions, 
That nothing, but her death, could e'er deface. 
Alas, poor Dido !— 
Ant. O heavens! what's that I ſee ?—or do I dream 
[ Antonio eins her, ftarts, then flandi ai i 
ama d. 
Sure I am aſleep, and tis a viſion | 
Of her who's always preſent to my thoughts; 
Who, fearing my revolt, does now appear 
Jo prove and to confirm my conſtancy. 
When firſt I ſaw that miracle, ſhe ſeem'd 
An apparition, here it mult be one. 
Ern. What fit of f enzy's this —ſir, tis Porcia, 
A lovely, living woman, and your bride. 
Ant. The bleſſing is too mighty for my faith. 
Ern. Faith! ne'er trouble your faith in this 0 
caſion; 
Approach her boldly, fir, and truſt your ſenſe. 
Ant. As when we dream of ſome tranfſpori!] 
pleaſure, | | 
And finding that we dream, we fear to wake, 
Leſt ſenſe ſhould rob us of our fancy's treaſure, 
And our delightful viſion from us take; 
Pleſs'd apparition, ſo it fares with me. 
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That very angel, now, once more appears, 
To whoſe divinity, long ſince, I rais'd 
An altar in my heart; where I have offer'd 
The conſtant ſacrifice of ſighs and vows. 
My eyes are open, yet I dare not truſt 'em | 
Bis above faith muſt paſs for an illuſion; 
If ſuch it be, O let me ſleep for ever, 
Happily deceiv'd : But, celeſtial maid, 
Ir this thy glorious preſence real be, 
0 let one word of pity raiſe my foul 
From viſionary bliſs, and make me die 
With real joy inſtzad of extaſy. | 
Speak, ſpeak, my deſtiny, for the ſame breath 
May warm my heart, or cool it into death. 
Er, 'Slife ! he's in one of his old fits again — 
Why, what d' you mean, fir? tis Porcia herſelf. 
Cam, I am that maid, who to your virtue owes 
Her honour then, and her diſquiet fince ; 
Yet in my pain, 1 cannot but be pleas'd 
To find a paſſion cenſur'd in our ſex, 
Juſtify'd by ſo great an obligation. 
lis true, I bluſh, yet I muſt own the fire, 
To which both love and gratitude conſpire. 
Art. Incomparable creature! can it be, 
That having ſuffer'd all which mighty love 
Vid &er inflict, I now ſhould be repaid 
With as full joys as love could ever give ? 
Fortune, to make my happineſs compleat, 
as join'd her power, and made me find a bride 
In a loſt miſtreſs, but with this allay, 
Vi leaving me no means my faith to prove, 
vince Chance anticipates the pains of love. 
Cam. The ſervant's error has miſled the maſter, 
He takes me too for Porcia ; blefſed miſtake ! 
aft me now, artful diſſimulation. F728 
ba: how can that conſiſt with ſo much paſſion ? | 
is poſſible the ſenſe of my diſtreſs'd 
\%dtion might diſpoſe a noble heart 
14 To 
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To take impreſſions then, which afterwards 

Time, and your ſecond thoughts may have defac'd ; - 

But can a conſtant paſſion be produc'd 

From thoſe ideas pity introduc'd ? 

Let your tongue ſpeak your heart; for ſhould y abuſt 
me, 

I ſhall in time diſcover the deceit : 

You may paint fire, Antonio, but not heat. 

Ant, Madam— 

Cam. Hold; be not too ſcrupulous, Antonio; 

I et me believe it, though it be not true; | 
For the chief happineſs poor maids receive, 
Is when themſclves they happily deceive. 

Art. If, fince thoſe conquering eyes I firſt beheld, 
You have not reign'd unrival'd in my heart, 
May you deſpiſe me now you are my own, 
Which is to me all curſes ſumm'd in one. 

But may your ſervant, madam, take the boldneſs 
Jo afk, if you have ever thought of him ? 

Cam. A love fo founded in a grateful heart, 
Has need of no remembrance, Antonio ; 

You know yourſelf too well ; thoſe of your trade 
Have ſill to hold, as well as to invade, 

Ant. Fortune has lifted me to ſuch a height 
Of happineſs, that it may turn my brain, 
When I look down upon the world. 

What have I now to wiſh but moderation, 
To temper and to fix my joys ? 

Cam. I yield as little t' you, noble Antonio, 
Tn happineſs, as affection; but ſtill 
Porcia muſt do as may become your bride, 

And ſiſter to Don Henrique; in whoſe abſence 

A longer conference muſt be excu-'d ; 
Therefore I take the freedom to withdraw. 
Should I have ſtaid until Don Henrique came, 
His preſence would have marr'd my whole 4 86 1 
[Exit Camilla 


Ant, 


— 
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4rt, Where beauty, virtue, and diſcretion join, 
'Tis heaven, methinks, to find that treaſure mine. 


Enter Henrique. 


Hr, Sure, Don Antonio having long ere this 
Found out th'infamous flight of my vile ſiſter, 
Will be retir'd to meditate revenge 
Upon us both—Ah, curſe ! he is there ſtill; 
[ He fees hin. 
[ll flip away - But it is now too late, 
He has perceiv'd me. | 
lat. How, Don Henrique ! avoid your friend, that's 
come 
$ long a journey t'embrace you, and caſt 
Himſelf at the feet of your fair ſiſter ? 
Hen. Noble Antonio, you may well imagine 
The trouble I am in, that you ſhould find 
My houſe in ſuch diſorder, ſo unfit 


To receive th' honour of ſo brave a gueſt. 


Aal. Tis true, Don Henrique, I am much ſurpriz'd 
With what 1 find; I little did expect | 
Tour ſiſter, Porcia, ſhould have been 

Hi, Oh heavens ! I'm loft, he has diſcover'd all. 
[ {feats 


Iis not, Antonio, in a brother's power 
To make a ſiſter of a better paſte, 
Than heav'n has made her. 
Ant. In your caſe *ſpecially ; for without doubt, 
Heaven never made a more accompliſh'd creature. 
Hen. What means the man ? (Ade. 
Ae. I come juſt now from entertaining her, | 
"hoſe wit and beauty ſo excel all thoſe 
Ut her fair ſex, whom I have ever known, 
at my deſcription of her would appear 
atier detraction than a juſt report 
ner perfections. | 
Hen. Certainly he mocks me; he never could 
ware choſen a worle ſufferer of ſcorn ; 
Ns 
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But I will yet contain myſelf a while, 
To ſee how far he'll drive it. ¶ de. — Bay you, fr 
1 hat you have ſeen and entertain'd my ſiſter } 
Ant. Yes, Don Henrique; and with ſuch full 20n, 
tentment, 
So rais'd above expreſſion, that I think 
Ihe pains and care of all my former life 
Rewarded with exceſs, in the delight 
Of thoſe few minutes of her converſation ; 
Tis true, that ſatisfaction was abridg'd 
By her well-weigh'd ſeverity ; to give me 
A greater pleaſure in the contemplation 
Of her diſcreet obſervance of the rules 
Of decency ; not ſuffering me, though now 
Her huſpand, any longer to enjoy | 
So great a happineſs, you not being by. 
Hen. I am confounded ; but I muſt diſſemble 
My aſtoniſhment, till I can unfold 
The myſtery, Afide. She might have ſpar'd that caution 
But I ſuppoſe you'll eafily forgive 
An error on the better fide. 
Ant. Sir, I have ſeen fo much of her perfection y 
In that ſhort viſit, I ſhall ſooner doubt | 
Our defmitions in morality, 
Than once ſuppoſe her capable of error. 
Hen. This expoſition makes it more obſcure : * 
I muſt get him away. Afae.} Sir, is' t not time | 
'To wait on you to your chamber ? It's late, 
And I believe you have need of reſt. | 
Ant. I ſhould accept your offer, fir, with thanks, WW. 
If I were not oblig'd, as late as tis, 
To ſee a friend before I go to bed. 
Hen. I'll bear you company, if you'll give me lente 
Ant. J humbly thank you, fir, but can't conſent 
To give you ſo much trouble; I'll return 
Within an hour at fartheſt, 
Hen. Whene'er you pleaſe ; y*are wholly maſter ber 
Ant. I never ſaw a man ſo diſcompos'd, m 
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Whate'er the matter is.— [ rae. 
Emeſto, I muſt make a ſtep to ſee 
A friend near hand; bid Sancho follow me, 
And ſtay you in my chamber till I come. 
[Exeunt Antanio and Erneſto. 
Hen. Your ſervant, fir. | Henrique waits on him to the 
This ſudden ſally hence Laar. 
At this time of the night, newly arriv d | 
From a long journey, and not to ſuffer me 
To wait upon him, does embroil me more. 
But now I will not long be in ſuſpence ; 
ll to my ſiſter's chamber. | 


Enter Carlos, as Henrique is going into Porcia's chamber. 


Car, Ho ! Don Henrique, come away, all's pre- 
r'd, | | We 

Our Iain the Corrigidor is ready 
With a ſtrong band of ſerjeants, and ſtays for you. 

Hen. Speak ſoftly, Don Antonio is arriv'd, 
And ſome of his may over-hear us. 

Car, That's very unlucky ; but does he know 
Your ſiſter's miſſing ? 

Hen, I think, not yet. 

Car. Come let's away; we have no time to loſe. 

Hen. Pray ſtay a while ; I labour with a doabt 
Will burſt me, if not clear'd before I go. 

Car. What couſin ] will you loſe an opportunity 
Never to be recover'd ? Are you mad ? 
Will you permit the villains to eſcape, 
and laugh at us for ever? Come away. 

He pulls him. 

| Hen, Well, I wuſt go; and let him make it out; 

ie worlt eſtate of A man life is doubt. 


[Excunt,” 
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Ar IV. 
SCENE Don Octavio's Houſe, 


Enter Octavio angrily puſhing Diego,and Porcia follruin, 


Octavio. 


ILLAIN, thou haſt undone us; curſed villain, 
Where was thy ſoul ? had fear quite baniſh'd it, 
And left thee not one grain of common ſenſe ? 
Por. Was there ever ſo fatal an accident? 
Oct. Why, traitor, didſt thou not let me know it, 
As ſoon as we were come into the houſe?  _. 
Dieg. What would y*have done, if you had knoyn 
it then ? | | 
Oct, I would have ſally'd out, and kill'd the rogue, 
In whoſe power thou haſt put it to deſtroy us. 
Can it be doubted, but that long ere this 


He has acquainted Henrique where we are ? 


From whoſe black rage we muſt immediately 
Expect t'encounter all the worſt extremes 
Of malice, ſeconded by ſeeming juſtice ; 
For the unfortunate are ſtill i' th* wrong. 
Curſe on all cowards ] better far be ferv'd 
Ey fools and knaves : they make leſs dangerous fault, 
Dieg. Am I in fault, becauſe I'm not a cat? 
Jow could I tell i' th* dark, whether that raſcal 
Were a knight errant, or a recreant knight ? 
I thought him one of us, and true to love ; 
Were it not for ſuch -accidents as theſe 
That mock man's forecaſt, ſure the deſtinies . 
Had ne'er been plac'd amongſt the deities. 
Oct. Peace, cowardly flave ; having thus plaid the 
rogue, 
Are you grown ſententious ? Did I not fear 
To ſlain my ſword with ſuch baſe blood, I'd let 


1 * 


Thy 
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Thy ſoul out with it at a thouſand wounds. 

Dieg. Why then a thouſand thanks to my baſe blood, 
For ſaving my good fleſh. [ 4fiae. 
Oct. Pardon, my deareſt miſtreſs, this exceſs 
Of paſſion in your preſence. 

por. What ſhall we do, Octavio ? if we ſtay here, 
We are undone for ever : my brother 
Will be inftantly upon us. Alas ! 

My own life I value not, Octavio, 

When yours, my better life, fuch hazard runs; 
But O my honour ! O my innocence! | 
Expos'd to ſcandal ; there's my deepeſt ſenfe. 

Oct. Though the complexion of your brother's malice 
Reſemble hell, it is not black enough ; 
To caſt a ſtain upon your virgin innocence. 

Sure two ſuch diffrent branches ne'er did ſpring 

From the ſame ſtock ; to me 't ſeems very ſtrange, 

Our middle natures, form'd of fleſh and blood, 

Should have ſuch depths of ill, ſuck heights of good, 

An angel ſiſter, and a devil brother, 

Por. He's my brother, and I know no defence 

For injur'd innocence, but innocence. 

Fly, fly, Octavio, leave me to my fate. . 

Oct. Your kindneſs, generous maid, confutes itſelf ; 

To fave my life, you counſel me to fly, 

Which is at once to bid me live and dre. i 

Por. 4 85 then, for heaven's fake, d' you reſolve to 
0? 

02. 1 muſt reſolve, and ſuddenly, but what, 

l ſwear J know not, there have been fuch turns 

In my misfortunes, they have made me giddy. 

Por. You muſt determine, time waſtes, Octavio. 

0#. Madam, if I ſhould lead you through the ſtreets, 

And chance to meet th'officers of juſtice, | 

| not daring to avow my perſon, 4 

for that unlucky accident you know of, 

You might, I fear, by that means, be in danger; 

We muſt not venture't Run, raſcal, and fetch 

a chair immediately. 

Dieg: 
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Die. A pretty errand at this time o'th* night! 
Theſe chairmen are exceedingly well-natur'd, 
TY'are likely to obey a ſervant's orders | 
After nine o'clock, [Exit Diga 

Oct. Ve pow'rs above, why do ye lay ſo great 
A weight on human-nature, and beſtow 
Such an nnequal force to bear our loads ? 

After a long purſuit, through all thoſe ſtorms 
Which hell-bred malice, or the power of fate 
Could ever raiſe, t'oppreſs a noble love; 

To be at length poſfleſs'd of a rich mine, 

Where nature ſeem'd to have lodged all her treaſure, 
And in an inſtant have it raviſh'd trom me, 

Is too rude a trial for my patience 

To ſuſtain ; I cannot bear it. 

Por. My ſenſe of this misfortune equals yours, 
But yet I muſt conjure you to ſubmit 
'To the decrees of thoſe who rule above; 

Such reſignation may incline their juſtice 
Th' impending miſchief to divert; beſides 
In human things, there's ſuch viciſſitude, 
Where hope ſhould end, we hardly can conclude, 
O#, Weak hope the parent is of anxious care, 


And more tormenting far, than fix'd deſpair : 


This, makes us turn to new expedients ; 


That, languiſh *twixt deſire and diffidence. 


„Por. Fortune will bluſh for ſhame, when ſhe (ll 
find | 


Her beſt-aim'd darts can never touch your mind. 

O#. Ah, Porcia! theugh my mind be far above T 
The reach of fate, tis level unto love; 0 
Urge it no more; I'll die a thouſand deaths A 
E'er I'll conſent to part with you. 

= [Serikes his breef. r 
Por. I ſhall be always yours, for though wel +. 
forc'd | Ar 
To ſeparate, yet we are not divorc'd, 
OX. Whilſt our ſouls act by organs of the ſenſe, 


I wixt death and parting there's no difference. ; T; 
| 7 


— 


The Adventures of Five Hours. 303 


por. Conſult your reaſon, then you will comply; 
Making a virtue of neceſſity. | 

02. Ah, lovely maid ! 'twas not allow'd to Jove, 
To hold at once his reaſon and his love. 


Enter Diego 


Die. The chair is come, fir, juſt as I expected. 
04, Where 1s it ? | 
Die. Even where it was; they are deeply engag'd 

A las Pintas, and will not leave their game, 

They ſwear,. for all the Dons in Seville. | 
02. A curſe upon theſe rogues! I'll make em 

come, | 

Or make their hearts ake. [OSD runs out. + 
Die. Madam, though I was never yet unkind 

To my own perſon, I am ſo much troubled 

At the diſquiet my miſtake has brought you, 

That could I do't conveniently, -i'faith, 

| would even cudgel myſelf. | 
Por, Away, buffoon, is this a time for fooling ? 


Enter Antonio and Sancho. 
Ant. Where is my noble friend, Octavio? 
Die. Did you not meet him at the door, fir ? 
Aut. No. | 
Die. He went out, fir, juſt as you came in. 
Art. Madam, I might have gone to bed, but not 
{ Addreſſes herſelf to Porcia. 
Fo reſt, without returning to enquire 
Of yours, and of my noble friend's condition ; 
And once more to offer you my ſervice, 
Por. I take the boldneſs, in Octavio's abſence, 
To return his, with my moſt humble thanks, 
tor your late generous aſſiſtance of us, 
And for this new addition to our debt, 
Art. Tho' I have not th' honour to be known 
tas, 
* The ſervice of your ſex in their diſtreſſes 3 
8 
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Is the firſt vow of thoſe of our profeſſion ; 
And my conſtant friendſhip for Octavio 
Js of ſo old a date, that all occaſions, 

By which I may expreſs the feryourof it, 
Are molt welcome to me. 


Enter Flora in great haſte, 


Flor. O madam—[I'm out of breath with running, 
Por. What accident, Flora, brings you hither ? 
Flor. A ſad one, madam, and requiring haſte, 
To give you timely notice on't—Don Carlos, 
Aſſiſted by the light o'th' riſing moon, 
And by a miſtake of ſome of your train, 
Has trac'd you to this houſe, and in my hearing 
Inform'd your brother of the place, and manner 
Of your retreat; who is now coming hither 
Accompany'd with the Corrigidor, 
To ſeize on whomſoever ſhall be found 
Within theſe walls, upon pretence of murder. 
Por. Oh cruel accident! | 
Flor. Madam, make haſte, get out of the back door, BW i 


met — 8 1 


Or you will certainly be met with. 1 

Por. How vile a creature am I now become! W 
For though in my own innocence ſecure, l 
To the cenſorious world, who like falſe glaſſes " 
Mingling their own irregular figures, | * 


Miſreflet the object, I ſhall appear It; 
Some ſinful woman, ſold to infamy. | 
Ant. Your own clear mind's the glaſs, which to you WW! x 


Reflects yourſelf ; and truſt me, madam, | A 
W'are only happy then, when all our joys An 
Flow from ourſelves, not from the peoples voice. T 
Flor. Madam, they'll inſtantly be here. Dui 
Per. Oh that Octavio ſhould juſt now be abſent! —_ IM, 


But to expect till he return were madneſs. | 
Ant. Y have reaſon, madam, and if you dare truſt Cn 


Your perſon to the conduct of a ſtranger, 


Upay 


* 
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Upon my honour, lady, I'll f. you, 
Or periſh in th" attempt. F 
5er. Generous fir, how ſhall a wretched maid, 
4bandon'd by her fate to the purſuit 
Of an inhuman brother, e'er be able 
Fither to merit, or requite your favours ? 
Ant. Jam th' oblig'd, if rightly underſtood, 
being 0'erpaid by th* joy of doing good. 
par. Sir, I reſign myſelf to your protection, 
With equal gratitude and confidence. | 
4it. Come, madam, we muſt loſe no time 
Diego, find out your maſter preſently, ; 
And tell him, that the danger not allowing 
Our Ray till his return, I ſhall convey 
His miſtreſs ſafely to a nunnery. | 
ber. And, Flora, ſtay you here to bring me word, 
What he reſolves to do in this our deſperate 7 
Condition, [Exit Diege. 
Flor. Madam, I ſhall. 
Ant. But ſtay I ſwear I'd like to have committed 
[Going out, returns. 
A foul miſtake ; the monaſtery gates 
Will not de open'd at this time o'th night, 
Without a ſtrict enquiry into the cauſe ; 
bclides, *tis poſſible, that once lodg'd there, 
dhe may be out of my friend's power, or mine, 
Leer to get her thence, if it be known. 
muſt not be I have thought better'on't : 
| [ He pauſes and thinks, 
| will convey you to my brother- in- law's, 
1 perſon of ſuch quality and honour, 
as may protect and ſerve you with his credit: 
and there my wife may have the happineſs 
I” accompany you, and pay the offices 
Due to your virtue and diſtreſs'd condition: 
And going to a houſe that's ſo much mine, 
Make account, madam, 'tis to your own home. 
ducho, ay you here, to attend Octavio, 
| [Turning to Sancho. 
Aud 
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And guide her the next way to my apartment; 
Here is the key; I ſhall have little uſe on't, 
Having Erneſto waiting for me there. 
One word more,. Sancho, let Oftavio know 
*Tis my advice, that he come in a chair; 
He, by that means may poſſibly eſcape 
Examination, if he ſhould be met with. 

Per. Flora, I pray do you continue here,. 
And if by any accident Octavio 
Should be hinder'd from coming after us, | 
Obſerve his motions well, and where he fixes; 
Then return home, and I ſhall find ſome way 
Of ſending to you, to inform myſelf. 

Flor. I ſhall not fail obſerve your orders, madam. 

Ant. Madam, I am ready to attend you. 

Por. Ah, cruel brother! ah, my dear Octavio! 
How am I tortur'd betwixt love and hate 

Ant. W'had better ſuffer than deſerve our fate. 

| | [Ex. Ant. and Br 

Sanch. Tis no ſmall compliment my maſter makes 
Your lady, and her gallant, at this time 
O'th' night to quit his brother- in- law's, and leave 
So fair a bride as Porcia all alone. | 

Flor. What, is h's miſtreſs's name Porcia too! 

Sanch. Ves; and if ſhe has as fair a hand-maid. 
As yourſelf, I ſhall ſoon forget my damſels 
In the Low-Countries. | 

Fler. If your Low-Country damſels reſemble us, 
You would not be put to't to forget firſt. 
But I believe that you are ſafe enough; 
J have not heard ſuch praiſes of their wit, 


But that we may ſuppoſe they have good memories. WP": 
| NV 

Enter Diego. - 

3 it 

Die. Is not my maſter yet#return'd'? . Y 
Flor. No. Vf c 


Die. Well; now have we an honourable cauſe 
To wear the Beadle's livery ; faith, Flora, 
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If your tender ſex had not been privileg'd 
From this harſh diſcipline, how prettily 
Would the Beadle's crimſon lace ſhow upon 
Your white back ! | 
Flor. Twon't do ſo well as on a darker ground; 
will ſuit much better with your tawny hide. 
danch. T pray, camerade, is it the mode in Seville 
To be whipp'd for company ? 
Die. Oh, fir, a well-bred ſoldier will ne'er refi 
duch a civility to an old friend; | 
This is a new way of being a ſecond, 
To ſhew your paſhve courage. 
danch. We ſoldiers do not uſe to ſnew our backs. 
Die. Not to your enemies; but, fir, the Beadle 
Will prove your friend, for your blood being heated 
With riding poſt, the breathing of a vein 
Is very requiſite, | 
danch. Would: t” heaven that I were i'the camp 
again; 


There we are never ftripp'd till we are dead. 
Enter Octavio, and the Chairmen appear at the door, © 


02. Be ſure you ſtir not thence till I return. 
[To the Chairmen. 

drah, where's Porcia ? 
Die. She's fled away i'th' dark, with a young man 
Of your acquaintance. | | 
0#. Raſcal, leave your fooling. | 
Die. There's none i'th* caſe, fir, tis the wiſeſt thing 
dhe ever did ; had ſhe ſtaid your return, 
dic would have fallen into thoſe very clutches, 
1 which you will immediately be grip'd, 
Unleſs you make more haſte ; Flora is come 
Vith all the ſpeed ſhe could, to let you know 
ware coming with the juſtice, to lay hold 
Vf all within this houſe ; pray be quick, fir, 
nd ſave yourſelf. She's ſafe in a nunnery ; 
onducted thither by Antonio. 

OZ. 
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O#. Peace, ſcreech-owl ; fire conſume that toner 
| of thine. | 

What ſay*ſt thou, villain ! in a nunnery ? 
Porcia in a nunnery ? O heavens! nothing 
But this was wanting to make me deſperate ; 
What hope's there left ever to get her thence, 
After ſuch accidents as theſe made publick ? 
Ah, Flora, is it true that my dear Porcia 
Is gone into a nunnery ? 

Flor. Once, fir, twas ſo reſolv'd, and Diego ſent 
To give you notice on't ; but afterwards, 
He being gone, they chang'd their reſolutions : 
There's one can tell you more [Pointing to Sap 

Sar. My maſter bade me ftay, to let you know 
He has convey'd her to his own apartment, 
In his brother-in-law's houſe, a perſon 1 
So eminent in quality and credit, 
That the imagining him in her and your 
Protection, ſir, may much avail ye both; 
Beſides, ſhe'll have the ſatisfaction there 
Of being treated by my maſter's bride. 
There he'll expect you, and adviſes you 
To come in a chair, to avoid queſtioning 
In caſe of any encounter. 

Oc. I'll take his counſel, he's a generous friend. 


Come, Chairmen, away: pray, friend, do you 22 1 
E (F 

Die. Up with your burden, beaſts, and fall forthwith pr 

To your half. trot. [Exc 


[The chair is carried over the ftage ; Diego, Sa 
cho, and Flora follow. 


[4 noiſe within, Follow, follow, follos 


Enter Carlos, the Corrigidor, and Serjeants, putſiil 
Sancho, Flora, and Diego. 


Die. This is one of Don Cupid's pretty jelts ; er! 
W'are ſtruck upon a ſhelf before we could 
Put out to ſca. | 
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Ce. You find, fir, my conjecture's not ill · grounded. 
[To the Corrigidor, 
(rig. What are you, firrah ? | 
Die. A living creature, very like a man, 
Oh I want a heart. 
(rig. Y'are pleaſant, fir, pray heaven your mirth 
continue. 
Who is that woman with the veil ? 
Die. Let her anſwer for herſelf, ſh” has a tongues ; 
& it but once a going, and ſhe'll tell 
All that ſhe knows, and more. 
Crrig. Make her uncover her face. 


[One of the Serjeants goes to lift up her weil. 
Car. Hold friead—Couſin, if it ſhould be Porcia, 


[Turning to the Corrige. 


t were not fit to expoſe her here. 
Crrig. Tis very well confider'd ; go you to her, 
nd ſpeak to her in private, 

[ Carlos goes towards Flora, 
Flr. Tis I, far, F lora, who being commanded 
by my lady 
G: Speak ſoftly pr 'ythee, Flora, tis enough; 
underſtand the reſt, and pity her; 
id her fit ſtill i th chair, I'll do my beſt 
fo fave her from diſhonour. 
Tur. He thinks *tis Porcia there; a good miſtake ; ; 
t may ſecure Octavio from the hands | 
If this rude rabble. 22 
hey take you for my miſtreſs, fir, fit ſtill, 
[To Octavio in the oa] 
follow the chair, and watch all occaſions 
o further your eſcape. 
Gar. We have found our wand'ring nymph, fir. 
Crrig. Was it Porcia ? 
Car, No, fir, *twas her waiting-woman, F lora, 
lowing the chair, wherein they were conveying 
er lady to ſome other place. 
Urrig, We arriv'd luckily ; ; had we but ſtaid 
moment longer, they had all been fled. 


Ser. 


— 


— 


——— — _ 


» 4 = 
— 5 
— — 1 
— — — 2 * > l \ 
— — — C = * —— — = — 
=> mm — — — — * — — 2 5 3 — 
= N d — — 2 FI — * —ů — - _ - 2 Fg — = — 3 ON 
— =_— — — * — = Xx f 2 a - — a - - : — — _ . - * 2 
= * _ — — 2 0 2 —— = . - y — = n 
p — — - — ; 4 — 
. of - — — — ym * a I - — — — . — 
= . — — go by — * 2 — be. + T.- - 
* * - . N — l — — — — 2 — * — — — = — — = * — ES... a 
— : , * * = — JE — — > — — - 
- ——_ - = \ — — 2 — oy — — 4 — * 
4 72 2 = _ — — * - * _ * 
— on” — 2 — — — - < X * — = _ — — _ = W — by 
— 2 —= — — EE == 2 2 — 2 >. ; = - _ — 4 — 
7 — — 2 a N . 5 p Fa A of — — 3 : 
* - 2 — — - = 5 - ff a — * — — —— 2 - — - — — 
— — — =. — — — - — — - =_ — — = - — — — — - — . — — * IS 5 1 
— — — — — & * _ 2 * — — 
— - - . PII „ * 1 — — 
— —— ac — 2 — — — = * 
—— by * — — * 1 — — — 
- - — - — 


Our adding that of publick ſhame. 


310 The Adventures of Five Hours, 


Ser. Will you have us ſee, fir, who's i'th* chair i 

. Corrig. Forbear, fellow ! 
Her own folly is puniſhment enough [Ts Carly, 
T' a woman of her quality, without 


Car. "Twas happily thought on, when you oblig d 
Don Henrique to expect us at your houſe ; 
For had he come, and found his ſiſter here, 
T had been impaſſible to have reſtrain'd 
His paſſion from ſome great extravagance. 
Corrig. I cou'd not think it fit to let him come; 
For one of ſuch a ſpirit would ne'er brook 
The ſight of thoſe had done him theſe affronts. 
And's better — of this nature, 
Efpecially 'twixt ns of ſuch quality, 
Should n if it were Poflble. 
By th* mediation of ſome choſen friends, 
Than brought t' a publick trial of the law 
Or, which is worſe, ſome barbarous revenge. 
Car. This fellow (if I am not miſtaken) 
[Looking uten Dig 
Is Don Octavio's man. | 
Corrig. Who do you belong to, friend ? 
Die. To no bedy, fir. 
Corrig. Do not you ſerve ? | 
Die. Yes, fir, but my maſter is not himſelf. 
Corrig. Take his ſword from him, Serjeant. 
wa Serjeant goes to take away his fee 
Die. Diego diſarm'd, by any other hand 
Than by his own ? know friend, it is a weapon A 
Of ſuch dire execution, that I dare not 
Give it up, but to the hands of juſtice. | 
{The Corrigider receives the ſword, and give: i 
the hands of his Serjeants. 
Pray call for't, fir, as ſoon as you come home, 
And hang't up in your hall, then under-write, 
This is bold Diego's ſword; O may it be 
Ever from ruſt, as tis from ſlaughter free. 


Corrig. Thou art a fellow of a pleaſant — 
i 
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die. Faith, fir, I never pain myſelf for love, 
y fame, or riches ; nor do I pretend 
o that great ſubtilty of ſenſe, to feel 
b-fore I'm hurt, and for the moſt part 
keep myſelf out of harm's way. 

Car. The definition of a philoſopher. 

Crrig. Come, leave your fooling, firrah, where's 

your maſter ? 

Die. The only way to leave my fooling, fir, 
to leave my maſter ; for without doubt 
ſhoever has but the leaſt grain of wit, 
ould never ſerve a lover militant ; 

e had better wait upon a mountebank, 

Ind be run through the body twice a week, 
recommend his balſam. 

Crrig. This fellow is an original. 

Die. But of ſo ill a hand, I am not worth 
he hanging up, fir, in my maſter's room, 
mongſt the worſt of your collection. 


iter $ erjeants ewith two F. oot men, and abe Maid- 
| Servants. | 


- ”, - 
— 2 
- 2 


%. An't pleaſe. your worſhip, we have ſearch'd the 
houſe, 

im the cellars to the garrets, and theſe 

re all the living cattle we can find. 

Urrig. Friends, take a ſpecial care of that ſame ' 
varlet, | 

id the waiting-woman ; we'll find a way 

0 make them tell the truth, I warrant you. 

Fr. O Diego! muſt we be priſoners together? | 

Die. Why, that's not ſo bad as the bands of wedlock, 

Ora, : 

(rig. Come, let's away; but whether to convey 
her l . 8 

d ter own houſe, certainly were not fit, 

reuſe of her incenſed brother. 


_ 
_ 2 = 
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Car. If you approve on't, couſin, I'll 
To mine ; for fine we ſeek (it poſſible) al 3 
To compoſe the buſineſs, ſhe will be there 
With much more decency and ſatisfaction; 

Being in a kinſman's houſe, and where ſhe'll have 
My ſiſter to accompany her. 5 
Corrig. This buſineſs cannot be in better hands 
Than yours; and there ]'ll leave it, and bid you 
Good-night. | 
Car. Your ſervant, couſin, I wiſh you yell 
home. | 
You may be pleas'd to take your Serjeants with you 
| [ As the Corrigidor Boer g 
There are without two ſervants of Don Henrique's, 
'They'll be enough to guard our priſoners, | 
And with leſs notice. 
Corrig. Come, Serjeants, follow me. 
Car. Well, ye may go about your buſineſs, friends 
| [To the Fuotmen and Mii 
Jam glad we did not find Octavio here; 
For though I might juſtly pretend ignorance, 
I would not have him ſuffer, though by chance. 
| ITY PT | | [Ex. Serve 
San. Well, I am now ſufficiently inſtructed, 


And ſince there is no notice ta'en ot me, 


I'll fairly ſteal away, and give my maſter Ih 
An account of this misfortune. Exit Sand 
Car. Take up the chair and follow me. Ent 
| [They take up the cha 
Die. A lovely dame they bear; tis true, ſhe's fox 


thin 

Hairy Las. the chin, but that, they ſay, 's 

A ſign of ſtrength: it tickles me to thinæx 

How like an ais he Il look, when op'ning the ſhel), 

Mis worſbip finds within ſo rough a kernel. g 
xl 


Sck Y A 
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deENE changes to Don Antonio's apart- | 
ment in Don Henrique's houſe. 


Enter Antonio and Porcia. 


Art, Madam, baniſh your fear, you are now ſafe 

Within theſe walls; be pleas'd to remain here, 

Til mall bring ſome Lights, and acquaint Porcia 

With th* honour ſhe'll receive in entertaining 

90 fair a gueſt. | | 
Por. Who is't, you ſay, you will advertiſe, fir ? 
Ant. My wife Porcia ; have but a little patience, 

And ſhe'll attend you, madam. [Exit Antonio, 
bor. Is her name Porcia too? Pray heaven fend her 

Abetter fate than her diſtreſſed names- ſake. 

But whither am I brought ? What houſe is this ? 

What with my fears, and darkneſs of the night, 

[ have loſt all my meaſures, I can't gueſs 

What quarter of the town it is w'are in ; 

For to avoid the meeting with my brother, 

Ard his revengeful train, we have been forc'd 

To make ſo many turnings, I am giddy. 

But, thanks to providence, I have this comfort, 

That, now, I'm in a place out of his reach. 


Bncr Antonio <with tao lights, and ſets them on the 
table. 


rt. Madam, my wife will ſaddenly attend you; 
Fardon, I pray, my abſence for a moment. 
[ Exit Antonio. 

Por. Now I begin to hope my ſighs and tears 
ave in ſome meaſure with juſt heaven prevail'd 
length to free me But what do I ſee! _ 

[ Looking about her ſbe flarts. 
m1 awake, or is it an illuſion ? 
jels me, is not this my brother's houſe ? this 
Vor. XII. O The 
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The quarter joining to my own apartment? 
There is no room for doubt, and my misfortunes 
Are always certain, and without redreſs. 
Unerring powers, arbitrers of fate, 
Teach me my crimes, and how to expiate 
Your wrath : Alas, I know not what I have done, 
To merit this continued perſecution ! 
But how came I here? brought by Octavio's friend, 
One, on whoſe virtue I did fo rely, | 
That I my brother's malice durſt defy. 
Can he betray me? ſure I'm in a dream. 
But if Octavio O vile ſuſpicion ! 
Octavio falſe ? No, truth and he are one. 
"Tis poſſible his friend may guilty be; 
But to what end ſo baſe a treachery ? 
And if perfidious, how could he be his friend ? 
Jam confounded with the various forms 
Cf my misfortunes, heightned ſtill the more, 
The leſs I can their hidden cauſe explore. 
This only's evident, that I muſt fly 
Immediately this fatal place. But why 
Struggle I thus with fate? ſince go or ſtay, 
Deatn ſeems alike to wait me every way, 
[She 42th, 


Entcr Antonio and Camilla. 


Th 

Can. I wonder much what lady this can be An 
Antonio mentions. 22 1 
Ant. Pardon, I beſeech you, madam, the liberty Wi 
Which I ſo early take ; but I preſume Th 
Such 1s your generous tenderneſs to thoſe Wh 
Whoſe ſpiteful fortunes, not their fault, has brouglt fi 
Into diſtreſs, that you will think yourſelf Gly 
Oblig'd to him, who gives you the occaſion bo, 
T'exerciſe thoſe virtues which only viſit | He 
Others, but reſide with you.— This fair lady . g 


But ſhe will beſt relate her own ſad ſtory, 


Whilſt I ſeek out Don Henrique, and engage fun 
emp f 


th, 


ht 


Temploy his power and -int'reſt for her ſervice. 


[ Exit Antonio. 
[Upon Camilla's approach Porcia takes the 


. © handkerchief from her eyes. 
Can. Ha! what's that I fee ? Stay, ſtay, Antonio. 
[She runs after Antonio. 

ſtis not fit Don Henrique but he's gone, 
4nd we are loſt for ever. 

por. O heavens ! is this Antonio, the ſame man 
To whom J am betroth'd ? then my deſtruction 
b inevitable. 

Cam. Are you an apparition ? or are you 


| may not yet believe you. 
Por. Yoa well may doubt even what you ſee, Ca- 
milla, 
Since my diſaſters are ſo new and ſtrange, 
They ſever truth from credibility, 
Cam, How is it poſſible you ſhould be here? 
Pir, I know not how; only of this I'm ſure, 
have not long to expect the diſmal end 
Of my ſad tragedy ; fince tis evident, 
The perſon that hath led me to this place, 
This fatal place, is the abus'd Antonio ; 
Who has conſpir'd with my unnatural brother 
Jo take away my wretched life, and choſe 
This ſcene as fitteſt for their cruelty. 
and thus, ſtrange fate! (through ignorance betray' d) 
have ſought protection from the ſame 
Vom I have injur'd; and have made my huſband 
Th' only confident of his own affront ; 
Who to accompliſh his too juſt revenge, 
fs well upon my family as perſon, 
bives me up to be —_— by my brother. 
do, whilſt I'm branded as a faithleſs bride, 
He'll be deteſted as a parricide. = 
Cam. Prodigious accident! but wer't thou blind 
Not to know thine own houſe, unhappy Poreia ? 
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Porcia herſelf? ſpeak, that when y have ſaid it thrice, 


O 2 Por. 
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Por. Alas, how could J, in fo dark a night, 
In ſuch confuſion, and ſo full pf fear? ; 
Beſides, he brought me in by the back - way, 
Through his own quarter, where was neither light 
Nor any creature of the family. ; 

Cam. Although I cannot comprehend the ſteps 
Of this your ſtrange adventure, yet, dear couſin 
Your caſe, as I conceive, is not ſo deſperate. 6 | 

For. We eaſily perſuade our ſelves to hope | 
The things we wiſh. 
But, couſin, my condition | | 
Will not admit ſelf-flattery, and what 7 

Can you propoſe to temper my deſpair ? 

Cam. Don't you remember, how this afternoon 

Antonio's man finding me in your quarter 

Without a vail, you having put on mine, 

That he applied himſelf to me, and J, 

By your command, aſſum'd your perſon ? 

ror. Yes, very well. 
Cam. The maſter ſince has by the man's miſtake 

Been happily led into the ſame error : 

J have not diſabus'd him yet, in hopes 

It might produce advantage to us both. 

Por. Oh! he has ſpoken with my brother ſince, 

Who ſure has undeceiv'd him long ere this. 

No, without doubt, they having found themſelves 

Affronted both, have both conſpir d my death. 

Cam. How, couſin, can that be, if Don Antonio 

Has engag'd himſelf in your protection, 

And is Octavio's friend ? 
Por. Couſin, if you impartially reflect 
On the affront which I have done Antonio, 
You will not wonder much, if he recede 
From the ſcarce-trodden path of rigid honour, 
To meet with his revenge; and to that end 
Proceeds thus cautelouſly ; ſtill pretending 
He knows not me; that he may not diſavow 
Both to Octavio and to all the world 


Th? infamy of betraying a poor maid 
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To loſs of life and honour, 
Cam, Misfortunes make you rave ; this vile ſuſpicion 
s inconſiſtent with Antonio's fame; * 
You may as well believe, that nature will 
Reverſe the order of the whole creation, 
4; that Antonio, a man whoſe ſoul 
b of ſo ſtrong and perfect a complexion, 
ould ere deſcend to ſuch a flaviſh fin. 
[ Spoken with heat. 
And if we had the leiſure, I could give you 
duch reaſons to convince you of your error, 
That you would both acknowledge and repent it. 
Por. Alas! J had forgot her near concernments 
For Antonio. Afide.] Pardon and pity me, Camilla; 
My mind is ſo diſtracted by afflictions, 
| know not what I ſhou'd, or ſhou'd not fear. 
Cam. I pity thee with all my heart; but, couſin, 
If Antonio, not knowing you, nor your | 
Relations, ſhould chance to find your brother, 
And tell him unawares all that has paſs'd, 
And that has brought the diſtreſs'd party hither ; 
He'll preſently 1magine it is you ; 
And then, I fear, *twill be impoſlible 
[Though he ſhould interpoſe with all his power) 
To ſtop the torrent, or divert his rage 
rom breaking in, and executing on us 
That horrid parricide, which, though too late, b 
t may be he himſelf would execrate. n 


Per. There's too much ground for what you fear, 
Camilla 5 ' 

but if 1 could ſecure myſelf this night, 

[is very poſſible, that to-morrow 

ſe might engage Antonio and your brother 

0 fuch out ſome expedient to relieve me. 


Cam, Were you only in pain for your ſecurity 
This night, I know an eaſy remedy 
or that. 


Per. Which way, my deareſt ? 


Og \ 5 Cam. 
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Cam. Why, what does hinder us from making uf 
On this occaſion, of the ſecret door, : 
By which, you know, you have ſo often paſs'd 
Into your houſe, upon more pleaſing errands? 

By this we ſhall obtain theſe benefits, 
Safety from your brother's preſent fury, 
And time to try if Carlos and Antonio 
May. be engag'd to mediate in this buſineſs, 
And J have cauſe to think you will not find 
Antonio ſo implacable as you 

Imagine. | 

Por. I coneeive you, couſin : fool that I was, 
To think a heart once conquer'd by your eyes, 
Should e' er become another virgin's prize! 


Enter Antonio. 


Ant. So late ! a gueſt in's houſe ! that's come ſofa 

On ſuch a buſineſs ! and not yet come home! 
There's ſomething in't I cannot comprehend. (A 
41adam, I ha'n't as yet found out your brother, 

ut ſure it will not be long ere he return; 
|'hen I'll acquaint him with the accident 
las made his houſe this lady's ſanctuary. 

Fer, Here is a glimple of comfort, for I fee 
le takes my couſin for Don Henrique's ſiſter. [ut 
» bleſs'd miſtake, ſo luckily continu'd ! 

Cam. I am, by his permiſſion, miſtreſs here, 
\nd fince that I am pleas'd, fir, *tis enough, 


„ithout our troubling him with the account 4 | 
f her ſad ſtory. N 
Ant. True, madam, as to her reception here; ä 


ut yet 'twere very fit he knew it too, 


That we might ſerve ourſelves of his advice 0 
And credit, for this lady's ſervice. A 
| 7 


Enter Henrique. 


Hen. Though I did promiſe the Corrigidor 
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Nat to ſtir from his houſe till his return, 

Yet I could not obtain it of myſelf. [ Afide. 

m ſo impatient to unfold the riddle. 

Of Don Antonio's ſeeing. of my ſiſter, 

And entertaining her in her own lodgings ; 

| hall not now be long i'th'dark.—O heavens ! [ He /res 

„is ſhe herſelf, and Camilla with her: [ her, 

Were all my ſervants mad; or all agreed 

abuſe me in affirming ſhe was fled ? 

But Don Carlos, was he mad too, to ſwear 

That he had trac'd her to another houſe ? 

Certainly I or they mult be poſleſs'd ; 

Or ſome enchantment reigns within theſe walls. 

Ant. O here comes Don Henrique, now I'll acquaint 
him | 

With your ſad ſtory, madam. 

Cam, I fear we are undone. 

Aut. Don Henrique 

Por. I'm dead if he proceed, but how to hinder 
him ; | 

Ant. Here's a lady with your ſiſter Poreia⁊ 

Hen, Yes, fir, I ſee who tis. 

Ant. Since you know her, fir, you will the eaſier 

Excuſe my boldneſs | | 

Hen. Boldneſs ! in what far ? 


Here, with your ſiſter, at this time o'th' night. 

Ein, Lord, fir, what do you mean? 

Aut, There was in truth ſuch a neceſſity in it, 
That *twill, I hope, excuſe my humble ſuit to you 
In her's and my behalf. 

For. Now all comes out. 

Hen, 1 underſtand you, fir, ſhe does defire 

To paſs this night with Porcia to aſſiſt her 

la th ordering of her nuptial ceremonies : 

Let her ſtay a god's name. | 
Por. If he does not diſſemble, my condition 
ls not ſo deſperate as I imagine. [Ad. 
O 4 | Ant. 


Ant. To have been th' occaſion of your finding her 
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Ant. I hope you'll pardon this great liberty; 


So early a confidence will need it, fir. 

Hen. Tis more than enough, that you defire it; 
'Th* occaſion too does juſtify her ſtay. 

Ant. Tis moſt true, fir, th'occafion did inforce me 
Thus boldly to preſume upon your friendſhip, 

Hen. Ha'done for heavens ſake ; is it a novelty, 
Think you, for Porcia and her couſin-german 
Jo paſs a night together? 

Ant. Is ſhe ſo near a kinfwoman of his? 
Strange inadvertence in her, not to tell me 
Her relation to him, 'when I nam'd him firſt, 

I'd made fine work on't, had I told him all. 

Hen. She knows I owe her many a good turn | 
Upon Octavio's ſcore, and hope ere long | 
To be able to repay her to the full. 

[ Looking on the ladies, and ſpoken afide, that 
Antonio might not hear him, | 


Por. Can he declare his mind in plainer terms? 
Cam, I cannot tell which of us two he means, 
Thefe words may be applied to either of 'us, 
Put I begin to fear that he knows all. 
Hen. Since *tis ſo late, pray give the ladies leave 
To retire to their chambers ; go in, ſiſter. 
Ant. My brother's words and his bebaviour 
Imply ſome myſtery ; but I muſt be filent 
Till I diſcover more. | £77 
Por, Let us be gone, ware loſt if we flay here; 
I'm confident he counterfeits this calm 
'To cover his revenge, until Antonio 
And the reſt of the houſe are gone to bed. 
Cam. But we ſhall ne'er be able to get out, 
Whilſt they continue in the outward rooms. 
Por. Yes, by the garden door, but I'm afraid 
*T'is ſhut, 
Cam. No, now I think on't, Flora went that way, 
And left it open. 
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pr. Come, let's be gone; I hope heaven will ordain 
Eaſe by that door, which firſt let in my pain. 
- {Exeunt Porcia and Camilla. 
Ant. I'll only mike a ſtep, fir, to my chamber, 
And then return to you immediately. 
Hen. Pray, ſir, give me leave to wait on you. 
Ant. I humbly thank you, fir, I know the way, 
And ſhall not ſtay above a moment from you. 
Hen. What you pleaſe, fir, you command here. 
Ant. I'll now go fee whether my ſervant Sancho 
Has brought Octavio to my lodgings, 
A; I directed him. [ Exit Antonio. 
Hen. Heavens! was there ever ſo ſtrange a myſtery? 
Don Carlos he affirm'd that thoſe we fought with 
Had convey'd Porcia away ; and when I come 
To ſeek her in the houſe, I find her miſling ; 
To ſecond this, her waiting-woman, Flora, 
Tells me that ſhe went down, about that time, 
Into the garden; Antonio not long after, 
Afirms that he both ſaw and entertain'd her 
In her own apartment, where I now find her, 
And Camilla with her : What can this be ? 
Theſe ſure are riddles, ta ' poſe an Oedipus ; . 
But if, by my own ſenſe, To aſlur'd 
My honiqur's ſafe, which was ſo much in doubt ; 
What matter is it how 'tis brought about? 


at 
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Aer V. 


"SCENE Don Carlos's houſe. 
Tuter Diego, Flora, and Pedro accompanying the chai; 
groping as i th* dark. | | 

Pedro. 


Ame Flora, and Siguior Diego, ge in there. 
And = my friends, ſet down the chair, and 


The lady out: go, there's money for you. 


I'll go fetch a candle. | - 
Diego and Flora go in, and the chair bin 
ſet in the door, Octavio goes out into thi ; 
room; Pedro claps-to the door, and g 

| away. 
Enter O, Diego, Flora, at another door. 3 
Oct. What ! put in all alone here ''th* dark, C 


: [Groping as in the dar 
And the door ſhut upon me ! Diego, Flora. 

Dieg. Here am I, fir, and miſtreſs Flora too, 
Unleſs my ſenſe of feeling fails me. 

O. I can't conjecture where we are; I durſt not 
So much as peep out of the chair, fince Flora 
Gave me the warning; but where'er I am, 

*Tis better far than in the ſerjeants hands. 
Flor. Though now i' th* dark, I know well when 
we are ; 
I have too often walk'd the ſtreets, Octavio, 
From your houſe hither, upon Cupid's errands, 
Not to know the back-door of Carlos his 
Apartment, tis there J am ſure Ware now. 
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02. Curſe on thee, Flora! had'ſt thou loſt thy wits, 

Not to let me know it ſooner? | 
Dies. A gypſy told me by my palm, long ſince, 

A ſowre-fac'd damſel ſhould be my undoing. 

Fler. Suſpend a while your apprehenſions, fir 3 

You may eſcape before the les come; 

The door was wont to open on this fide ; 

If not, I have another way in ſtore. | 

[O&awio goes to the door. 
02. Flora, I cannot make the lock go back. 

[Pedro unlocks it on the other fide, and coming 
in with à candle, meets with Oftavio, and 
ftarting back and tumbling, lets the candle 
Fall, then running out again, double-locks 
the door. 


Dizg. Nay then, *faith w'are faſt ; I heard him give 
The key a double turn. [Diego takes up the candle. 
Here's a fair trial for your maiden breath ; 

Flora, blow't in again, let's owe your mouth _ 
More light, than yet your eyes could e'er impart. 

Flr. Light's caſt away on fuch an owl as you; 

But yet I'II try. | [ Flora blows the candle in. 

Dieg. Thanks, gentle Flora, to your virgin-puft ; 

Tis a ſtrong breath, that can o'ercome a ſnuff, [4/ide. 

bat I had rather't had been let alone: | 

If I muſt needs be kill'd, unleſs it were 

behind my back, I'd have it i“ the dark; 

or hate to be kill'd in my own preſence. | 

02, What muſt we do, Flora? all my hope's in you. 

Flor, W'have yet ſome room for hope; there's a 
back-ſtairs ; 

veyond that inner chamber, which goes down 

mo the garden; if the door be open, 

5 certainly it is, the way is eaſy. 

02, Come, let's loſe no time ; pr'ythee guide us, 
Flora, [Exeunt. 


Os SCENE 


nd 
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LICE changes to Don Henrique's houſe. 


Enter Don Henrique. 


Hen. As well pleas'd as I am, to find my honour 
Leſs deſperate,than I thought, I cannot reſt 
Till 1 have drawn from Porcia a confeſſion 
Of the whole truth, before ſhe goes to bed; 
She's in her chamber now, unlefs by new 
Enchantments carried thence. | 
As he is going towards Porcia's chamber, 
Enter Carlos in haſte 
Car. I can't imagine what ſhould make Don Hen. 
rique 
Quit the Corrigidor's till we return'd : 
One of his ſervants tells me he's come home. 
O here he s—Now ſhall I raiſe a ſtorm, 
Which (if we do not take a ſpecial care) 
Will ſcarce b'allay'd without a ſhower of blood; 
Yet I muſt ventur't, ſince it ſo imports 
Our friendſhip and the honour of our houſe. 


F172 
Happineſs is ſuch a ſtranger to mankind, | 
55 [ Addreſſing to Henriqu, 
That like to forc'd motion it is ever ſtrongeſt 
At the firlt ſetting out, then languiſhing 
With time, grows weary of our company; 
But to misfortunes we ſo ſubject are, 
That like to natural motion they acquire 
More force in their progreſſion. | 
Hen. What means this. philoſophical preamble ? 
Car. You'll know too ſoon, I fear. 
Hen. Don Carlos, I am now ſo well recover'd 
From all m'inquietudes, that for the future 
I dare defy the malice of my ſtars, 
'To cauſe a new relapſe into diſtemper. 
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Car. Couſin, I'm much ſurpriz'd with this great 


ſuch a maſter of your paſſions, 
[ll ſpare my ethicks, and proceed to give you 
In ſhort the narrative of our ſucceſs. 
Our worthy kinſman the Corrigidor, 
Forward to ſerve you in th' affair I mention'd, 
Was pleas'd to go along with me in perſon, 
With a ſtrong band of ſerjeants, to the place 
Where I, attended by your ſervants, led him. 
Couſin, 'twas there ;—(it wounds my heart to ſpeak it; 
And I conjure you ſummon all your patience—) 
"Twas there I found 

Hen. Whom, couſin, did you find ? for fince I'm ſure 
You found not Porcia there, my concernments 
In your diſcoveries are not very likely 
To diſcompoſe me. 
Car, I would to heaven we 
Hen. What's that you 
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ae 


ſay, Don Carlos? My ſiſter 


Car. Ves, ſir, your ſiſter. 
Hen. My ſiſter? that's good 1 
Car. Why do you laugh? Is the diſhonour of 
Our family become a laughing matter? 
This is a worſe extream, methinks than t' other. 

Hen. How can I chuſe but laugh, to ſee you dream? 
Awake, for heavens ſake ; and recall your ſenſes. 
Porcia there, ſaid you? 
Car. Yes, fir, Porcia I ſay ; your ſiſter Porcia ; 
And which is more, twas in Octavio's houſe. 
Hen. Why ſure y'are not in earneſt, couſin, 
Car. As ſure as y*are alive I found her there. 
Hen, Then you tranſport me, fir, beyond all patience: 
Why, couſin, if ſhe has been ſtill at home, 
Antonio ſeen, and entertain'd her here, 
Accompany'd by Camilla; if even now 
| left them there within ; is't poſſible 
You ſhould have found her in ORQavio's houſe ? 
Tobe here, and there too. at the ſame time, 


faith; ha, ha, ha. 


None 
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None ſure but Janus with his double face 
Can e'er unfold this myſtery. 
Car. Let me adviſe you, abuſe not yourſelf ; 
I tell you poſitively I found her there: | 
And by the ſame token, her waiting woman 
Flora was there attending her. 
Hen. Flora? dear couſin, do not ſtill perſiſt | 
Thus to affirm impoſſibilities. | 
Car. Sure you * ſome experiment 
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Upon my temper, and would fain provoke 

My patience to ſome ſuch high diſorder, 

That I ſhould ne' er hereafter have the face, þ 

When you are in your fits, to play the ſtoick. 4 
Hen, Couſin, I ſwear to you upon my honour, . 

Tis not above a quarter of an hour 

Since I did ſpeak with Porcia and your ſiſter, y 

In that very apartment, and am now | 

Returning to them in my ſiſter's chamber. 
Car. And, fir, I ſwear to you upon my honour, n 

Tis not above a quarter of an hour Tn 

Since I left Porcia carrying in a chair * 


From Don Octavio's houſe, and your man Pedro 
Leading the chair-men to mine, and followed 
By Flora, whilſt I came to find you out, 
To acquaint you with this unpleafing news; 
Bat fit for you to know as ſoon as might be. 

Hen. This queſtion, couſin, may be ſoon decided ; 
Pray come along, her chamber's not far off. | 

r. And my houſe but the next door, let's go thi 
ther. 8 

Hen. You'll quickly find your error, coufin. 

Car. And you'll as ſoon be undeceiv*d—but ſtay, 
Here comes your ſervant, whom I left to guard her; 
He'll inſtantly convince you of the truth. 


Enter Pedro. 


Ped. O fir! —— 


Hen, What brings you hither, Pedro ? * 
1 
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pad. Give me my albricias ; far, I bring you 
The rareſt news, your enemy Octavio 
I'm quite out of breath | 
Hen. What does the varlet mean? 
pad. Sir, I ſuppoſe Don Carlos has inform'd you, 
That he left me to ſee your ſiſter Porcia, ; 
With Flora and Diego, Octavio's man, 
Gefely convey'd t'his houſe. e gf | 
Car. See now, Don Henrique, who was i'the right. 
Ped, I did as he commanded me, and put them 
All three into Don Carlos's anti-chamber, 
Porcia in the ſame chair, which brought her thither ; 
And for more ſafety double-lock'd the door, 
Whilſt I went down in haſte to fetch ſome candles. 
Hen. As ſure as death this madneſs is infectious ; 
My man is now in one of Carlos's fits. 
bed. Returning with ſome lights a moment after, 
no ſooner open'd the door, but heavens! _ 
Who ſhould I ſee, there, ſtanding juſt before me, 
In the ſelf-ſame place where I left Porcia, 
But Octavio, your enemy Octavio. | 
Hin, Here is ſome witch-craft, ſure ; what can this 
mean ? | 
Ped. Amaz'd at this fight, I let the candle fall; 
And clap'd the door to, then double-lock'd it, 
And brought away the key. | 
Cer. But how could he get in, if you be ſure 
You lock'd the door, when you. went out for lights 2 
Ped. J know not whether he was there before, 
Ur got in after; but of this I'm ſure 
That there I have him now, and ſafe enough. 
Hon, Let's not, Don Carlos, now perplex ourſelves. 
ich needleſs circumſtances, when, and how; 
noſe queries are too phlegmatic for me ; 
I! the beaſt be i'th* toil, it is enough; 
Let us go ſeize him; for he muſt die. 


Ped, | | | Enter 
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Enter Antonio. 


Ant. Pray, brother, what unhappy man is he, 
Whom you ſo poſitively doom to death? 

I have a ſword to ſerve you, in all occaſions 
Worthy of you and me. 1 

Hen. His intervening, Carlos, is unlucky; 
How ſhall we behave ourſelves towards him 
In this buſineſs, ſo unfit for his knowledge ? 

Car. Couſin, you ſhould conſider with yourſelf, 

[Carlos draws Henrique aſi, 
What anſwer to return him ; he's not a man 
To be put off with any ſlight pretences ; 
Nor yet to be engag'd in ſuch an action, 
As bears th* appearance rather of brutality 
Than true honour ; you know, Antonio needs 
No freſh occaſions to ſupport his name: | 
Who dangers ſeek, are indigent of fame. 

Hen. I beg your patience, fir, but for one word 
With this gentleman, my friend. 
ITN '- [Henrique addreſſes himſelf to Antoni; 

Ant. I'll attend your leiſure. 
I find my coming has diforder'd 'em, F177 
There's ſomething they would fain conceal from me; 
All here is diſcompos'd, what e er's the matter. 

Hen. I am a rogue if I know what to do. 
Car. Since the event's ſo dangerous and doubtful, 


*Tis beſt, in my opinion, fir, to temporize. " 
Hen. How eaſily men get the name of wile ! 1 

To fear t'engage, is call'd to temporize : lc 

Sure fear and courage cannot be the ſame, - 

Yet th'are confounded by a ſpecious name; C 


And I muſt tamely ſuffer, becauſe fools 
Are rul'd by nice diſtinctions of the ſchools. 

How I hate ſuch cold complexions ! UH. any Mor 
Car. Why ſo tranſported > as if vehemence 0h 
| Were for your paſſion an approv'd defence. 
Hen. Who condemns pathons, nature he Mm 

a F. 
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Cir, Th'are uſeful ſuccors, when tney ſerve in chains; 
gut he who throws the bridle on their necks, 
From a good cauſe, will produce ill effects. 

Her. Be th' effects what they will, I am reſolv'd. 
doubt not of your kind concurrence, fir, 

[ Addreſſing to Antonio. 
in all the near concernments of a perſon pe 
Ally'd to you, as I am ; but, noble brother, 
|: were againſt the laws of hoſpitality 
And civil breeding, to engage a gueſt 
Newly arriv'd after ſo long a journey) 

n an occaſion where there may be danger. 

Ant. If ſuch be the occaſion, I muſt then 

Acquaint you freely, that I wear a ſword, 

Which muſt not be excluded from your ſervice ; 
Im ſure you are too noble to employ yours 

lu any cauſe not juſtify d by honour, 

Hen. Though with regret, I ſee, fir, I muſt yield 
Toyour exceſs of generoſity ; . 
This only I ſhall ſay, to ſatisfy 
our juſt reflections; that my reſentments 
re grounded on affronts of ſuch a nature, 
tat as nothing but the offender's life 
an e'er repair em; ſo as to the forms 
Vf taking my revenge, they can't admit 
Vi the leaſt ſcruple. 

Jas. Honour's my ſtandard, and 'tis true, that E 
lad rather fall, than bluſh for victory; 
ut you are fuch a judge of honour's laws, 
hat 'twere injurious to ſuſpe& your cauſe. 
low me, fir, th*honour to lead the way. 

[Excunt Antonio and Henrique, 
Cor, If Porcia be there too (as I believe) 
Lill prove, I fear, a fatal tragedy ; 
ut ſhould ſhe not be there, yet 'tis too much 
or ſuch a heart as mine through ignorance 
o have betray'd a gentleman, though faulty, 
to ſuch cruel hands; 1 muſt go with them ; 


. 


But 
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But ſo reſoly'd, as in this bloody firife, 
F'll ſalve my honour, or I'll loſe my life. [Exit Car. 


ScENE changes to Don Carlos's Houſe, | 


Enter Octavio, Diego, and Flora with a candle. 


Flor. O th' unluckineſs! I vow t* you, fir, 
I have ſcarce known that door e'er lock'd before. 
Oct. There's no remedy, Flora, I am now 
At the mercy of my enemies. 
Dieg. Having broken into another's ground, 
"Tis juſt, i'faith, you ſhould be put i'th' pound. 
OX. The tide of my ill fate is ſwoln ſo high, 
"Twill not admit encreafe of miſery ; 
Since amongſt all the curſes, there is none 
So wounds the ſpirit, as privation, 
For 'tis not where we lie, but whence we fell; 
The loſs of heav'n's the greateſt pain in hell. 
When I had ſail'd the doubtful courſe of love, 
Had ſafely gain'd my port, and far above 
My hopes, the precious treaſure had ſecur'd, 
For which ſo many ſtorms I had endur'd ; 
To be ſo ſoon from this great bleſſing torn, 
That's hard to ſay, if twere firſt dead or born, 
May doubtleſs ſeem ſuch a tranſcendent curſe, 
That even the Fates themſelves could do no worſe ; 
Yet this I bore with an erected face, 
Since fortune, not my fault, caus'd my diſgrace ; 
But now my eyes unto the earth are bent, 
. Conſcious of meriting this puniſhment ; 
For truſting a fond maid's officious care, 
My life and honour's taken in this ſnare : 
And thus I periſh on this unſeen ſhelf, 
Purſu'd by =; and falſe unto my ſelf. 
Flora, when I am dead, I pray preſent 
[He pulls out his tabltt 


Theſe tablets to your lady, there ſhe'll find 1 
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My laſt requeſt, with reaſons which I give, 
That for my fake ſhe would: vouchſafe to live. 
Give me the candle, Flora, | | 
Oda is ſets the candle on a table, and fits down 
o avrite in his tablets, 
Die. A double curſe upon all love in earneſt, 
zu conſtant love; tis fill accompany*d 
With ſtrange difaſters ; or elfe ends in that 
Which is the worſt of all diſaſters, marriage. 
Flor. Sure you could wiſh that every body living 
Had ſuch a ſoul of quickſilver, as yours, 
That can fix no where. 
Die. Why *twould not be the worſe for you, dear 
Flora, 
You then might hope in time to have your turn, 
As well as thoſe who have much better faces. 
Flor. You, I preſume, fir, would be one 0'th' lateſt 
Which I ſhould hear of; yet tis poſhble | 
That one might ſee you before you ſhould be 
Welcome. 
Die. She has wit and good humour, excellent 
Ingredients to paſs away the time; NN 
And I have kindneſs for her perſon too ; 
but that will end with marriage, and poſlibly 
Her good humour; for I have ſeldom known 
The huſvand and the wife make any muſick, 
Though when aſunder they can play their parts; 
Well, friend Diego, I adviſe you to look 
bfore you leap, for if you ſhould be coupled 
Jo a yoak, inſtead of a yoak-fellow, 
lis likely you may wear it to your grave. 
Vet, honeſt Diego, now I think on't better, 
Your dancing and your vaulting days are done; 
Faith, all your pleaſures are three ſtories high, 
They are come up to your mouth ; you are now 
tor eaſe and eating, the only joys of life ; 
aud there's no cook, nor dry-nurſe like a wife. 
04. Here, take my tablets, Flora ; ſure they'll ſpare 
Thy life for thy ſex's ſake, But for poor Diego— 7 
| | ieg. 
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Dieg. Why, fir, they'll never offer to kill me, yi 
There's nothing in the world I hate like death. M 
Oct. Since death's the paſſage to eternity, 
To be for ever happy, we muſt die. 
Die. "Tis very true; but moſt that die would live, 
If to themſelves they could new leaſes give. 
Oct. We muſt poſſeſs our ſouls with ſuch indifference, 
As not to wiſh nor fear to part from hence. 
Die. The firſt I may pretend to, for I ſwear 
I do not wiſh to part ; 'tis true I fear. 
Oc. Fear! why, death's only cruel when ſhe flies, 
And will not deign to cloſe the weeping eyes, 
Die. That is a cruelty I can forgive, br 
For I confeſs, I'm not afraid to live. 
O. We ſhall ſtill live, though tis by others breath, WC: 
By our good fame, which is ſecur'd by death. 
Die. But we ſhall catch ſuch colds, fir, under ground, 
That we ſhall never hear fame's trumpet ſound, 
OZ. "Tis but returning, when from hence we go, 
As rivers to their mother-ocean flow. 
Die. We know our names and channels whilſt wart 
here, 
W'are ſwallow'd in that dark abyſs when there. 
Oc. Ingulph'd in endleſs joys and perfect reſt, 
Unchangeable, i'th' centre of the bleſs'd. 
Die, Hark, I hear a noiſe— 
| [The noiſe of the opening of a dur 
Diego runs to the door, Iooks into the next rin 
- then comes running to Oftawio. | 
Die. O fir, ware loſt, I ſee two female giants 
Coming molt terribly upon us. 
OX. Away, you fearful fool 


Enter Camilla and Porcia, the one with a key, the oll 
wwith a candle. 
Por. I'm confident no body ſaw us paſs 
From th' other houſe. | 
Cam. However, let us go through my brother's quart! 
And open the back-door into the ſtreet ; T 
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Tis good in all events t* have a retreat 
More ways than one. 


[A door claps behind, and both look batk.. 
purc. O heavens, our paſſage is cut off 

The wind has ſhat the door through which we came. 
Cen. The accident's unlucky, tis a ſpring- lock, 


That opens only on the other ſide. 
por. Let's on the faſter, and make ſure of th' other 


[ Seeing Octavio he ſtarts. 


(8avio here !— 
| L Ocavio hearing them, flarts up. 
02. Porcia in this place! may I truſt my ſenſes, 
does my fancy form theſe chimera's ? 
Die. Either we ſleep, and dream extravagantly, 
Ir elſe the Fairies govern in this houſe. 
| [Flora runs to Porcia. 
flir. Ah, deareſt miſtreſs ! you ſhall never make me 
uit you ſo again. | 
Pire, But can that be Octavio? 
02, I was Octavio, but J am at preſent 
nuch aftonifh'd, T am not myſelf. _ | 
(Cam. What can the meaning of this viſion be? 
[ [O#awin approaches Porcia. 
02. My deareſt Porcia, how is't poſſible 
0 find you in this place, my friend Antonio 
laving ſo generouſly undertaken * ' 
ur protection? a | 
Fer. Did he not yours ſo too? and yet I find 
rio here, where he is more expos'd 
tan I, to certain ruin; I am lot 
o lay tis he who has betray d us both. 
04. Antonio falſe ? it is impoſſible. 
Vie, Tis but too evident. | | 
04. as, ſlave ; he is my noble friend, of noble 
ood, | 
hole fame's above the level of thoſe tongues 
a bark by cuſtom at the brighteſt virtues, 
dogs do at the moon. 


iar 


arter 


. 
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Porc. How hard it is for virtue to ſuſpe ! 
Ah, Octavio! we have been both deceiv'd ; 
This vile Antonio is the very man, | 
To whom my brother, without my conſent 
Or knowledge, has contracted me in Flanders, 

OZ. Antonio the man to whom you are contraQed ? 
Porcia the bride whom he is come to marry ? 

Pore. The very ſame. | 

OX. Why did you not acquaint me with it ſooner ? 

Pore. Alas, I have not ſeen you ſince I knew it; 
But thoſe few hours ſuch wonders have produc'd, 

As exceed all belief; and aſk more tine 
Than your unfafe condition, in this place, 
Will allow me, to make you comprehend it. 
Cam. Couſin, I cannot blame your apprehenſions, 
Nor your ſuſpicion of Antonio's end: 
But I am ſo peſſeſs'd with the opinion 
-Of his virtue, I ſhall as ſoon believe 
Impoſſibilities, as his apoſtacy 
From honour. | 
OX. What's her concernment in Antonio, Porcia ? 
Porc, O that's the ſtrangeſt part of our ſad ſtory, 
And which requires moſt time to let you know it. 
| [4 blaze of light appears at the winde, a 
a noiſe without. _ 
Porc. See, Flora, at the window, what's that light 
And noiſe we hear. [ Flora gocs to the auinun 
Flor. O madam, we are all undone; I ſee 
Henrique, Carlos, and their ſervants, with torches, 
All coming hither; and which is wonderful, 
Antonio leading them with his ſword drawn. 
Cam. Thou dream'ſt, diſtracted wench; Antonio falle 
It is impoſſible — 
Cam. runs to the window, and turning baci ſ1) 
All ſhe has ſaid, is in appearance true ; 
There's ſome hidden myſtery which thus 
Abuſes us; for I ſhall 1 
Antonio can tranſgreſs the rules of friendſhip. 


Od. Friendſnip's a ſpecious name, made to _— 
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Thoſe whoſe good nature tempts them to believe; 
The traffick of good offices mongſt friends, 
Voves from ourſelves; and in ourſelves i6.exds. 
ben competition brings us to the teſt, 
Then we find friendſhip: is ſelf-intereſt. 
porc. Ye pow'rs above ! what pleaſure can ye take 
lo perſecute ſubmitting innocence ? 
04. Retire, dear Porcia, to that inner room ; ; 
for hould thy cruel brother find thee here, 
fe's ſo revolted from humanity, 


d: 


farc. That were a kind of — let him come, 
ell meet at once marriage and martyrdom. 
02. Soul of my life, retire. 
Pirc. I will not leave you. | : 
034. Thou preſerv'ſt me by ſaving of thyſelf ; 
for they can murder only half of me, 
mlt that my better part ſurvives in thee. 
Prrc, I will die too, Octavio, to maintain, 
lat different cauſes form the ſame effects; 
Tis courage in you men, love in our ſex. 
02, Though ſouls no ſexes have, when w'are he. 
ve can know each other, we may love. 
Perc. I'll meet you there above, here take my word. 
[Ohawio takes her hand and kiſſes it. 
4 Porcia knows the way of joining ſouls, 
% well as th* other when ſhe allow d coals. | 
[They retire to the otber room, Porcia leaning 
on Camilla, and Octavio waits on them to 
the door. 
Die. Nay if y'are good at that, the devil take 
ie hindmoſt; *tis for your ſake, fair Flora, 
[Taking Flora by the band. 
| ſhun theſe honourable occaſions. 
Wing no weapon, fir, tis fit that [I | 
arch off with the baggage. [Turning to On 
[ Exeunt Diego and Flora. 
02. I'm now upon the frontiers of this life, 


itere's but one ſtep to immortality ; 
And 


ell mingle thine with my impurer r blood. 


4 
, 
| 
FL 
[ 
* 
| 
6 # 
\ } 
1 
1 [1 
1 "= 
IB , 
2 | 
þ = 
” ** 
5 1 
= 
\ 
= 
4 p 
bp n 
4} 
1 
5 3 
4 1 
* = 
* * 75 g 
0 
1 


wa 
1 
—— 3 
— —__— ——̃ 


| 336 The Adventures of Five _ 


And ſince my cruel fortune has allow'd me 
No other witneſs of my tragick end, 
But a falſe friend and barbarous enemy, 
I'll leave my genius to inform the world, 
My life and death was uniform ; as I 
Liv'd firm to love and honour, ſo I die. 
. 
Look down, ye ſpirits above; for if there be 
A ſight on earth worthy, of you to ſee, 
'Tis a brave man purſu'd by unjuſt hate, 
Bravely contending with his adverſe fate. 
| | [Waving his fu 
Stay till this heaven-born ſoul puts off her earth, 
And ſhe'll attend ye to her place of birth. 


Enter Antonio, Henrique, Carlos, and Pedro, their fon 
drawn, Antonio before the reſt. 


Ant, Where is the man whoſe inſolence and folly 
Has ſo miſled him to affront my friend? 
Oc. Here is the man thou ſeek'ſt, and he, whom thi 
So baſely haſt betray'd. | 
Ant. Oh heavens ! what is't I ſee ? it is Octavio, 
My friend. 
OH. Not thy friend, Antonio, but tis Octavio, 
Who by thy perfidy has been betray'd 
To this forlorn condition; but, vile man, 
Thou now ſhalt pay thy treachery with thy life. 
IoOawio makes at Anim 
Ant. Hold, Octavio, though thy injurious error 
May tranſport thee, it ſhall not me, beyond 
The bounds of honour ; heaven knows I thought 
Of nothing leſs that what I find, Octavio 
In this place, 

Hen. What pauſe is this, Antonio? All your fer 
In the concernments of a brother-in-law, 
Reduc'd to a tame parly with our enemy ? 
Do all the promiſes you have made to me, 
T'aſſiſt my juſt revenge, conclude in this? ve 
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0.2. Do all the promiſes you have made to me 
Fafſiſt my virtuous love, conclude in this ? 
Hen. Where is your wonted bravery ? where your 
kindneſs | 
To ſuch a near ally ? | 
08. Where is your former honour ? where your firm- 
neſs | 
To ſuch an ancient friend ? FH 1 | 
Jet. What courſe ſhall my diſtracted honour ſteer, 
letwixt theſe equal oppoſite engagements? [ Aide. 
Hen. What, demur ſtill? nay then I'll right myſelf. 
[ Henrique makes at Oftawio, Antonio turnt on 
Octavio fide. 
fit. Who attacks Octavio muſt paſs through me. 
Cor. I muſt lay hold on this occaſion. -[ Afiae. 
Good couſin, I conjure you to reſtrain | 
Your paſſion for a while; there lies conceal'd 
dome myſtery in this, which once unfolded, 
May reconcile this difference. | | 
Herr. Sweetly propos'd, fir, an accommodation 
Think" thou my anger's like a fire of ſtraw, 
Only to blaze, and then expire in ſmoak ? 
Thiak'ſt thou I can forget my name and nation, 
And barter for revenge when honour bleeds ? 
lis life muſt pay this infolence, or mine. 
He makes at Octavio again, Antonio interpoſes, 
Het. Mine mult protect his, or elſe periſh with him. 
Henr. Since neither faith nor friendſhip can prevail, 
Tis time to try what proof you are, Antonio, 
— your own near intereſt : Know that the man, 
'hom you protect againſt my juſt rev 
Has ſeconded his inſolence to = 8 f 
foul attempts upon my ſiſter's honour; 
four Porcia's, fir ; if this will not enflame you 
Antonio turns from Oftavio, and behbolds bim 
with a flern countenance. | | 
02, How ! I attempt your ſiſter's honour, Henrique? 
[ Antonio turns, and looks flernly upon Henr. 
| he parent of your black deſigns, the devil, 
Vor. XII. | P Did 


b —— 
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Did ne'er invent a more malicious falſhood ; 
*Tis true, that I have ſerv'd the virtuous Porcia, 
With ſuch.devotion, and ſuch ſpotleſs love, 
That, though unworthy, yet ſhe has been pleas'd 
To recompenſe my paſſion, with eſteem ; 
| . Ant. turns and looks fternly upon 0 
By which ſhe has ſo chain'd me to her ſervice, 
That here I vow either to live her prize, 
Or elſe in death to fall love's ſacrifice. 
Ant. O heavens ! what's that I hear ? thou bleſte 
angel, 
Guardian of my honour, I now implore 
'Thy powerful aſſiſtance to preſerve 
That reputation, which I hitherto 
By virtuous actions have maintain'd unblemiſh'd. 
In vain, Don Henrique, you deſign to change 
| He pauſes a little and rubs his forehea 
My reſolutions ; it muſt ne'er be ſaid, 
That paſſion could return Antonio 
Fron the ſtrict rules of honour ; fir, I tell you 
Nothing can make me violate my firſt 
Engagement. 
Her. Nay then, thou ſhalt die too, perhdious man; 
Ho ! Geraldo, Pedro, Leonido. 


7 
U 


Eater Geralta, Pedro, aud Leonido, with their. ſword 
Aran ; they join with Henrique ; Carlos interpoſe. 
Car. For heaven's ſake, couſin, draiv not on yourlell 

The horrid infamy of aſlaſſinating | 

Ferlons of noble blood, by ſervile hands. 
Hen. Do you defend them too? kill em I fay, 

| Ant. Retire, Octavio, I'll ſuſtain their ſhock, 
Od. Octavio retire /! 
Ant. Truſt me, you muſt, they will ſurround us all 

Through that narrow paſſage they'l aſſail us 

With leſs advantage. 1 
Iyey retire fighting off the ſtage ; Henrigutt 

his men purſuing them, and Carlos endeavour 
to fiep Don Henrique.” 


* 


Hen. What, d'ye give back, ye men of mighty * 
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. Don Henrique, you ſhall quickly find, tis honour, 
Not fear, makes me retire. ; [ Excunt. 


Eiter preſcntly Antonio and Ofavio at another daor, 
awhich Antonio bolts, | 


Int. Now we ſhall have a breathing-while at leaſt, 
Odario, and time to look about us; 
Fray ſee yon other door be faſt. EE 
[Ofawio fleps to the door where they went out, 
and Henrique bounces at the door they came in at. 
Hen. Geraldo, fetch an iron bar to force 
The door. bY [Mitbin, alcud, 
[ Antonio goes to both the doors, to ſee if they 
be faſt. 
Hit. So, 'tis now as I could wiſh it. 
02. What do you mean, generous Antonio ? 
rt. To kill thee now myſelf ; having perform'd 
What my engagement did exact from me 
In your defence *gainſt others; my love now 
Requires its dues, as honour has had his; 
There's no protection for you from my ſword, 
ut in your own, or in your frank renouncing 
All claim to Porcia ; ſhe is ſo much mine, 
That none muſt breathe, and have the vanity 
f a pretenſion to her, whilſt I hve. 
02. I never will renounce my claims to Porcia ; 
put ſtill aſſert them by all noble ways: 
et, fir, this hand ſhall never uſe a ſword 
Without the laſt compulſion) gainſt that man 
Tho has fo much oblig'd me; no, Antonio, 
ou are ſecurely guarded by the favours 
Vhich you ſo frankly have conferr'd upon me. 
Ant. Pray, ſir, let not your pretended gratitude 
tervate your defence; "tis not my cuſtom 
o ferve my friends with proſpects of return. 
07. Aud, fir, "tis not my cuſtom to receive 
obligation, but with a purpoſe, 
td within the power of my return. 
WY a Friend 
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_ Friendſhip, Antonio, is reciprocal, 
He that will only give, and not receive, 
Enflaves the perſon whom he would relieve. 
Ant. Your rule is right, but you apply it wrong; 
It was Octavio, my camerade in arms, 
And ancient friend, whom I deſign'd to ſerve; 
Not that difloyal man, who has invaded 
My honour and my love :—'T's the intent 
Which forms the obligation, not th' event. 
Oc. I call thoſe powers, which both diſcern and 
niſh, 
To 1 for me, that I never knew 
You e'er pretended to Don Henrique's ſiſter, 
Before I came within theſe fatal walls: 
This I declare, only to clear myſelf 
From th' imputation of diſloyalty, 
And to prevent the progreſs of your error. 
Ant. How can I think you ſhould ſpeak truth ty me, 
Who am a witneſs y* have been falſe to her, 
To whom you now profeſs ſo high devotion ? 
OH. I falſe to Porcia! take heed, Antonio, 
So foul an injury provokes too much ; 
But, fir, I muſt confeſs I owe you more, 
Than the forgiveneſs of one groſs miſtake, 
Ant. Rare impudence! I muſt not truſt my ſenſes. 
Oc. If we cannot adjuſt this competition, 
Let's charge our envious fortunes, not our paſſions, 
With this fatal breach of friendſhip, 
Ant. Leave your diſcourſes, and defend yourſelf; 
Either immediately renounce all claims 
To Porcia, or this muſt ſpeak the reſt. 
[Shaking his furl 
Oc. Nay then, I muſt reply. [They fight 
l A noiſe, as if the door avere broken 0a 


Enter Henrique, Carlos, Leonido, and Geraldo, uill 
their ſwords drawn, | 

Hen. What's this! Antonio fighting with Octavio 

This bravery is exceſſive, gallant friend, * 


— — 


— 
_ 
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Not to allow a ſhare in your revenge, 
Ty him who's moſt concern'd ; he muſt not fall 
Without ſome marks of mine, 
[ Henrique makes at Otavio, and Antonio turns to 
Octavio fide. 
Aab. Nay, then my honour you invade anew, 
{nd by aflaulting him, revive in me 
y pre-engagements to protect and ſerve him 
aoainſt all others. 
Her. Why, were not you, Antonio, fighting with 
him ? 
Were you not doing all you could to kill him? 
Art. Henrique, tis true; but finding in my breaſt 
n equal ſtrife twixt honour and revenge, 
do, in juſt compliance with them both, 
reſerve him from your ſword, to fall by mine. 
Car. Brave man, how nicely he does honour weigh ! 
utice herſelf holds not the ſcales more even. 
Hen. My honour ſuffers more, as yet, than yours, 
id I mull have a ſhare in the revenge. 
Aut. My honour, fir, is ſo ſublim'd by love, 
vill not admit compariſon, or rival. | 
He, Either he muſt renounce all claims to Porcia, 
rdie immediately. | 
dit, V'are i'the right, that he muſt do, or die: 
ut by no other hand than mine. | 
02. Ceaſe your contention, and turn all your {words 
gainſt this breaſt ; whilſt Porcia and I have breath, 
ge muſt be mine, there's no divorce but death. 
Hen, 1'll hear no more, protect him if thou canſt ; 
the ſlave, kill him, I fay. 
[ Henrique makes at him, and Carlos endeavours 
to interpoſe, 
Car. For heaven's ſake hold a moment; certainly 
here's ſome miſtake lies hidden here, which clear'd 
gut hinder theſe extreams. 
Henrique and his ſervants. preſs Antonio and 
Octawio. 
Not P 3 [ Flora 
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[Flora peeps out, and ſeeing them fight cries |; 
Camilla! Porcia ! Camilla and Porcig fin 
ing out, both fhriek, and then run but 1 


the ſtage. 


Enter Porcia and Camilla from the iuncr- ronm. 


Por. Don Henrique! 

Cam. Antonio l. Carlos ! 

Por. Octavio! 

Cam. and Por. together. Hear us but ſpeak, hey 

but ſpeak. 

Heu. By heavens *tis Porcia f why how came ſhe hey 

Car. Why, did not I tell you ſhe. was brought lith. 
By my directions? you would not believe me. 

Hen. But how then could Octavio come hither? | 

Car. Nay, that heaven knows, you heard as well vx 1 
Your man's relation. 

Hen. Ah, thou vile woman, that I could deſtroy 


Thy memory with thy life ! 1 
He offers to run at Porcia, Antonio irt; 
Ant. Hold, fir, that muſt not be, 1 
H.n. What, may not I do juſiice upon her F. 
Neither? | 
Ant. No, fir; although I have not yet the honour 
To know who this lady is, I have this night 
Engag'd myſelf both to ſecure and ſerve her. Bo 
Car. He knows not Porcia ; who was i'the right, 
Don Henrique, you or I?  —< 7 
Hen. He not know Porcia! why, tis not an hour | 
Since | ſaw him entertaining her at home; T 
Sure w'are inchanted, and all we ſee's illuſion. 
Cam. Allow me, Henrique, to unſpel theſe cham | 
Who is't, Octavio, you pretend to? ſpeak. 
OZ. You might have ſpar'd that queſtion, ma 7 
none | An 
Knows fo well as you, 'tis Porcia I adore. | 
nt. Porcia's my wife; diſloyal man, thou dy l. W; 


[Offers to make at * 
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Cm. Hold, fir, which is the Porcia you lay claim to? 
Ait. Can you doubt of that? why, ſure you know” 
too well 
The conqueſt that you made ſome days ago, 
of my poor heart, in Flanders, 
Car. Conqueſt ! poor. heart! Flanders! what can 
this mean? 
len. New riddles every moment do ariſe, 
and myſteries are born of myſteries. 
Car. Sure, tis the paſtime of the deſtinies: 
To mock us, for pretending to be wiſe. 
Cam. Thanks be to heaven, our work draws near 
an end, 
Couſin, it belongs to you to finiſh.it; 
Por, To free you from that labyrinth, Antonio; 
In which a flight miſtake, not rectify'd, 
Jnvoly'd us all; know, the ſuppos'd Porcia, 
Whom you have lov'd, is the true Camilla. * 
Cam. And you, Don. Henrique, know, that Don 
Octavio 
Has always been your fiter's faithful lover, 
And only feign'd. a gallantry. to me, 
To hide h's real paſhon for my couſin 
From your diſcerning eyes. 
Ant. Generous Octavio 
OA. Brave Antonio! how happy are we both, 
| [They embrace. 
Both in our loves and friendſhips ! 
Ant. Ah, how the memory: of our croſſes 
Heightens our joys, when we ſacceed at laſt! 
Oct. Our pleaſures in this world are always mix'd, 
'Tis in the next where all our joys are fix d. ; 
[Camilla takes Antonio by the hand, and leads 
him to Don Carlos. 
Cam. 'This, my dear brother, is that brave commander, 
To whom you owe your life and liberty ; 
And I much more, the ſafety of. my honour. 
Car. Is this that gallant leader, who redeem'd us 
With ſo much valour from the enemy? | 260 
| P4 Cam. 
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Cam. The very ſame. 

Car. Why did you not acquaint me with it ſooner ? 
”T'was ill done, Camilla. 

Cam. Alas, my deareſt brother, gratitude 

| [Drawing Carlos afide 

Conſpiring with the graces of his perſon, - 
So ſoon poſſeſs*'d him of my heart, that J 
Aſham'd of ſuch a viſionary love, 
Durſt never truſt my tongue with my own thoughts. 

Car. Tis enough; here, fir, take from me her hand, 


[ Addreffing to Antonia. 
Whoſe heart your merit has long ſince ws 7 yours, 
[ Antonio takes Camilla"s hand and kiſſe it. 
Aut. Sir, with your leave, and hers, I ſeal the vow 
Of my eternal faith unto you both. 
Car. But let's take heed, Antonio, leſt whilſt we 
Are joying in our mutual happineſs, 
Don Henrique's ſcarcely yet compos'd diſtemper 
Revive not, and diſorder us afreſh ; 
1 like not his grim poſture. 
Ant. Tis well thought on, let's approach him. 
[Oawio hilding Porcia by the hand, advances u. 
wards Don Henrique. | 
Oc. Here, with reſpect, we wait your confirmation 
Of that, which ſeems to be decreed above, 
Though travers'd by unlucky accidents. 
This lady, your incomparable ſiſter, 
Can witneſs, that I never did invade 
Your paſſion for Camilla; and Pedro's death 
Happen'd by your miſtaken jealouly ; 
The cauſes of your hate being once remov'd, 
'Tis juſt, Don Henrique, the effects ſhould ceaſe. 
Hen. I ſhall conſult my honour— 
Car. You cannot take a better counſellor 
In this caſe, than your own ſiſter's honour ; 
What to ſecure them both, could have been wiſh'd 
Beyond what fate has of itſelf produc'd ? 
Hen. How hard it is to act upon conſtraint ! 
That which I could have wiſh'd, I now would fly 7 


ce 
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once tis obtruded by neceſſity. — 
'Tis fit that I conſent, but yet I muſt 
still ſeem diſpleas'd, that m' anger may ſeem juſt. ¶ Aſde. 
Int. Noble Don Henrique, you may reckon me 
To be as truly yours, by this alliance, 
4; if a brother's name ſubſiſted ſtill, 
Hen. Well, I muſt yield I ſee, or worſe will follow. 
[ Afae. 
He is a fool, who thinks by force or {kill 
Jo turn the current of a woman's will: 
Since fair Camilla is Antonio's lot, 
| Porcia yield to Don Antonio's friend. 
Our ſtrength and wiſdom muſt ſubmit to fate: 
Strip'd of my love, I will put off my hate. 
Here, take her hand, and may ſhe make you, fir, 
Hen. takes Por. by the hand, and gives ber to Oct. 
Happier than ſhe has done me. 


Diego and Flora advance. 


Flor. Had e' er diſorders ſuch a rare come-off ? 
Methinks *twould make a fine plot for a play. 
Die. Faith, Flora, I ſhould have the worſt of that; 
For by the laws of comedy; 'twould be 
My lot to marry you. 
08. Well thought on, Diego, tho” tis ſpoke in jeſt; 
We cannot do a better thing in earneſt 
Than to join theſe, who ſeem to have been made 
For one another; what ſay'ſ thou to it, Flora? 
Flor. Troth I have had ſo many frights this night, 
That I am e'en afraid to lie alone. | 
| [ Diego takes her by the hand. 
Die. Give me thy hand, ſweet Flora, tis a bargain ; 
| promiſe thee, dear ſpouſe, I'll do my beſt 
To make thee firſt repent this earneſt jeſt, 
Flor. You may miltake ; we have a certain way, 
by going halves, to match your fouleſt play. 

Car. Since this laſt happy ſcene is in my houſe, 
You'll make collation with me e'er you part. 
P 5 Ant. 


* 
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Ant. et OF. Agreed, agreed, agreed. 
Ant. Thus end the ſtrange Adventures of Five Hour; 
As ſometimes bluſt' ring ſtorms, in gentle ſhowers, 
[ Addreſſing to the fit, 
O08. Thus, noble gallants, after bluſt ring lives, 
You'll end, as we have done, in taking wives, 
Die. Hold, firs, there's not an end as yet, for then 
Comes your own brats, and thoſe of other men, 
Hen. Beſides the cares of th' honour of your race, 
Which, as you know, is my accurſed caſe. 
[ Jddreffing to the boxy, 
Cam. You ladies, whilſt unmarried, tread on ſnares; 
Marry'd, y' are cumber'd with domeſtick cares. 
Por. If handſome, y are by fools and fame attack d; 
If ugly, then, by your own envy rack'd. 
Flor. We, by unthrifty parents forc'd to ſerve ; 
When fed are ſlaves, and when w'are free we ſtarve, 
Car. Which put together, we muſt needs confeſs, 
This world is not the ſcene of happineſs. 
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By Mr. SMITH. 

O UR poet, gentlemen, thought to fleal away, I 
Hoping thoſe wretched rhimes, i tb end o play, 4 
Might ſerve for epilogue ; 5 truly be N 
Takes epilogues for arrant bribery ; Y 
H' obſerves your poet, in our modern plays, X 4 
Humbly ſpeaveth, and then as humbly frays : I 
Sa that it can't be ſaid, what they have writ . 
Was without fear, though often without wit. 95 
He truſts (as ye ſay papiſts do) to merit ; 4 
Leaves you ( like guakers ) to be nov d by tb ſpirit, * 
But ſince that epilogues are ſo much in vogue, A 


Take this as prologue to the epilogue. 


The Adventures of Five Hours. 347 


By Mr, HARRIS. 


COME, as ſoon as th' enter, aue wiſe em gone; 
Taking their viſit as a viſitation. 

Vet when they go, there are certain grimaces 

(Which, in plain Engli/h,. is but making faces 
That we, for manners ſake, to all allow. 

The poct's parting 3- don't riſe, but ſmile and bow ;. 
Hades back being turn'd, ye may take the liberty 

To turn him, and all Þ as aurit, to raillery. 

New as J. ſhall be faw'd,. were 1 as you, 

Id make no bones on't—whby, fis but his dus. 

A fp in this brave, licentious age, 

Jo bring his muſty morals on the ſtage? 

Rhime us to reaſon ? and our lives redreſs 

In metre, as Druids did the Sawages ? 

front the free-born wices of the nation? 

Aud bring dull virtue into reputation ? 

Virtue ! would any man of common ſenſe 

Pretend tot? aby virtue now is impudence; 

Aud ſuch another modi ſt play would blaſt 

Our ncab tage, and put your palates out of taſte. 

Ve told him, fir, tis whiſper'd in the pit, 

lhis may be common ſenſe, but tis not wit 3 

That has a flaming ſpirit, and flirs the blued ; 

That's bawdery, ſaid he, if rightly underſtood : 

Which our late poets make their chiefeſt taſts, 

& if they writ only to th* vizard-maſes. 

Ner that poetick rage, which hectors heaven, 

Vour writer”s ſtile, like's temper,'s grown more even 3- 
And he's afraid to ſhack their tender ears, 

Maiſe god, ſay they, 's the fition of their fears ; 

Voaur morals to no furpoſe. He reply d, 

eme men talk'd id'y juſt before they dy a, | 
lud yet we heard them with reſpect :—'Tavas all be ſaid. 


Vell, ave may coun him now as good as dead: 


ard ſince ghoſts have left walking, if you pleaſe, 
Mell let cur virtuous poet reft in peace. 
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Mr. Smith, 
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Mr. 

Mr. Bright, 
laptain, 

J Boy, 
Mumford, 


Mrs. Barry, 
Mrs. Butler, 
Mrs. Price, 
tny-bady, 
Mrs. A. Lee, 
Mrs. Norice, 


Mr. Williams, 


Mr. Bowman, 


Dramatis Perſonmz. 


Sir Lyonell, Father to Marinda' 
and Diana. 
Wellman, in love with Marinda. 
Friendly, his friend, in love with 
Corina. 
Sir John Empty, lover of Diana, 
Mr. Shatter, lover of Diana. 
Trichwell, a cheating gameſter, 
Mr. Daſhit, a vintner, 
Gliften, a goldſmith. 
ervice, his man. 
am, Daſbit's man. 
Zack, the barber's man. 


Corina, the whore. 

Marinda, miſtreſs to Vellman. 
Diana, loves Friendly. 
Ample, their woman, 
Mrs. Daſbit, wife to Daſbit. 
Mrs. Dunwell, a bawd. 
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Conſtable, Boys, Fiddlers, Watchmen. 
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SCENE I. A ſtreet. 


Enter Sam with a torch, Dafhit raving, followed 
by Mrs. Daſpit. 


* M.. Dafpit . 
HAS U N, you rogue, run, raiſe the ſtreet, 

vou ſon of a careleſs whore—cry ſtop 
> thief, ſtop thief — 
Sam. Which way, fir? 
NCD Mr. Dope. A pox of ways—Sirral, 
cry ſtop thief, I ſay. | 

Sam. So we may ſtop honeſt men, fir, 


Mr. Dal. 
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Mr. Daſh. There's no ſuch thing within the walls of 
london, ye rogue; there's nothing but knaves, cheats, 
ackolds and traytors, thieves and -pick-pockets, tho' 
[he one of the livery, A pox of honeſty, my plate's 
ne, the reckoning unpaid, I'm cheated and — : 
terefore run, ye dog, run. | 

Mrs. Daſh, Good ſweet huſband, have patience. 

Mr. Daſh. Patience! yes, ſo you advis'd me when. 
[fund the alderman and your ladyſhip in a civil poſture 
n the red couch, in the Swan. Patience, quotha! pox 
i your remedies. Get ye in, here's company. 


luer Footman with a flambeau, follow'd by Friendly 
and Wellman. 


Will. Whe'! how now, mr. Daſhit ! what enrag'd 
8 rancour, and the beauty of London-bars, your 
ly too, in tears! what's amiſs? unfold this diſ- 


tal ſtory. 
| Mr. Daſh. Only cheated, rot: b'd, abus'd, and undone, 
r; that's all, that's all. [Weeps. 


Will, As how, man? come, advance thy comely 
buntenance, and do not let thy ſorrowful ſnout be- 
ew thy reverend jerkin. The reaſon, my hardly- 
neſt Daſhit ? 
Mr. Daſb. Oh fir, mr. Trickwell, that knave, is 
bis night run away with our great gallon-tankard, fix 
ver boats, a great ſalt, beſides ſpoons and forks. 
Mr. Daſs. Oh, for ſome wiſe man that would but 
id them out preſently ! | 
rk Yes, if a wiſe man could be found out 
elently, | 
Friend. How was this plate loſt ? how eſcap'd he un- 
en with it? + 
Ur. Daſh, Why, an't like ye, fir, thus: as I un- 
ſtand, that man, (man, quoth I? no, rather monſter, ) 
lat t'other-end-of-the-town villain, nay, I believe 
at jeſuit in diſguiſe, ſent from beyond ſea to ruin 
teſt citizens; 1 ſay, this heathen, Trickwell, comes 
me 
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me into my houſe this evening, with a great tag 
handed gentlewoman, or ſome prieſt in petticoats 
they calf for a room, pretend to ſend a porter { 
fome ladies of delight, beſpeak a ſupper, but n 
ladies came. 

Mrs, Daſh. My cocky forgets to tell your worſhip 
that our houſe being full, we had no room empty b 
the great parlour below-ſtairs: 

Mr. Hold your peace, hold your peace, I ſay. 4; 
I a common-council-man, like to be, of the city 
London, and cannot tell. my tale myſelf ? get ye i 
I fay, and look to what's left. 

Bell. Well, fir, on with your relation. 

Br, Dafb. Well fir, a noble fupper they had of t. 
beſt in ſeaſon ; I came in, and cry'd,- your ſervant, ge 
tlemen; aſk'd 'em how they lik'd their wine, and d 
parted civilly : then enter'd a blind harper, cries, do y 
lack any muſick, fir? he cries, play: the harper u 
caſes, the drawer is nodded out, who obeys, believin 


Sam's part, you know, fir, to wink at things. 

Hell. Right and civil. | 

Mrs. Dab. Aye, aye, but he ſhall anſwer for ti 
winking at the laſt day, I'll warrant him. 

Mr. Dajþ. Well, fir, having eat the ſuppet, 1 
Trickwell perceiving none in the room but the bi 
harper, whoſe eyes heaven had ſhut up from beholdi 
wickedneſs, opens the caſement to the ſtreet, very 
tiently packs and pockets up my plate, un-natural 
taruſts the woman out. of the window, and him 
molt prepoſteroufly; with- his heels forwards, follos 
The harper plays on, bids the empty diſhes much got 
may do em, and plays on ftill. The drawer return 
cries, what do you lack, gentlemen ? but out, alas, tl 
birds were flown, fir, flown. Laments are rais'd.— 

Well. Which did not pierce the heavens. 

Mr: Daſh. Sam cries out; my wife in the gu. 
hears the noiſe, and ſhe bawlid out; I- heard ll |; 
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ad thunder'd ; the boys flew like lightning, and all 


was in confuſion. 

Mall. Well, this muſt be for ſome great ſins com- 
mittcd ; the ſins of the bar and cellar, unmerciful bills, 
nd ſophiſticated wine, my honeſt damn'd vintner ;—— 
Kepeut, oh repent and mend, and be ſound. 


nd there's an end on't : I'll do't ; and fo good night to 
you, gallants. | 

| [ Exit Daſhit and his auife, as into their houſe. 
Mall. Well, dear Jack, good night: I have a viſit 
o make before I ſleep, and will take my leave o' thee. 
\ ſound wench, ſoft ſleep, and pleaſant dreams bleſs 
thee, my dear Friendly, 


not leave you to yourſelf ſo late; you are warm with 
youth and wine, which may direct you to the un- 
doing of that body of yours, which ſhortly mult 
be bleſs'd with chaſte embraces. Theſe common wo- 
men will rain thee, Frank ; faith leave 'em in good 
time : come, you ſhall not to a bawdy-houſe, I 
hate em. 

ell. ] pray for their continuance and encreaſe, e er 
ince I thought of marriage. 
Friend. Pr'ythee why ? 
Vell. A married man ought to love a bawdy-houſe, 
2 Engliſhmen love Flanders; wiſh war ſhould. be 


own doors. . 

Find. Thou art a worthy lad, and brave; but this 
oo emn'd luſt has been thy conſtant daily vice, the only 
>" one thou'rt given to. 

d. Pr'ythee call it a nightly one: but not to trifle, 
with thee, faith, 1 am going the way of all fleſh. 

Friend, To a whore? 

. Hell. One thou calleſt ſo, a very publican and 
Inner, 

; Friend, And canſt thou, having ſuch an object before 
thy eyes as the fair, the chaſte Marinda, whom thou'rt 

| to: 


Mr. Daſh. Well, I will hang that rogue Trickwell, 


Fiicnd, Not fo, I'll ſee thee ſafe at home; I dare 


maintain'd there, leſt it ſhould be brought home to their 


— . 
— x \ = 
— 4 
< * — — — 
= th > 3 = - = — _ 
- * x — — Fr - 
_ ==. : 7 — * 


b — 
z E 
— _ — = 
2 — - ES 
2” = 
TY - 4 — 
— * 
© wo — — 8 
* 22 = wa A — 
—_— 
ty 2 
— — 3 


- ”— — 2 a> 
1 2 OTITIS = = 
poo E 
2 . " 
—— — — — — —— — 


356 .: Te REF ENG E:; 


to marry, give thyſeK up to the loofe, the commy 
arms of one who loves thee not but for her intereſt 
Damn her, thou ſhalt not go. I hate, I nauſeate 
common proſtitute, who trades with all for gain; ons 
that ſells human fleſh, a mangoniſt. 
Well. Poor devils, what would you have 'em do! 
wou' dſt thou have em get their living by the curſe f 
man, the ſweat of their brows ? egad, they dearly eam 
what we give em. Is charity grown a fin, or reliey- 
ing the poor and impotent, an offence ? and faith 
Frank, where can we beſtow our money better ? in land 
the title may be crack'd, in houſes they may be burnt, 
in fine cloaths they will wear out, in wine, alas, our 
throats are but ſhort, and our heads weak ; but woman 
oh, dear lovely woman's the laſting true pleaſure, Lay! 
it out upon woman, I ſay, and a thouſand to one, ſome! 
of them will beſtow that on you that will ſtick by you 
as long as you live: they are no ungrateful perſons, 
they'll give love for love; do you proteſt, they'll ſwear; 
do you vow, they'll lye ; do you ſigh, they'll weep ; do 
you give them Engliſh coin, they'll repay you with 
the French And they only ſell their bodies : do nor 
ſome of our ſex fell their ſouls? nay ſince all thing Wh, 
have been ſold, honour, juſtice, faith, even religion, 
pray where's the diſhonour of ſelling the pleaſures of a 
woman's bed? who is't would live and toil, hut fora 
woman ? who fights, lies cold. and hard in an open field, 
but to gain wreaths to lay at a woman's feet? ec 
And tis a truth can be deny'd of no man: 
All things were made for man, and man for woman. 
ive me my fee. * 
Friend. Well, fir, I ſee you are reſolv'd, and [ 
can only boaſt I love Diana better than you do her 


ſiſter, Marinda. 5 
Well. Come, wilt thou go with me? F 
Friend, Whither ? * 
Well. To this houſe of ſalvation. 7 
Friend, Salvation ! ck 


Wl. 
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Mall. Yes, twill make thee repent. Pr'ythee go to 
te family of love, I'll ſhew thee my creature, my na- 
ural, my miſtreſs, my pretty blue-ey'd wanton, my 
joneſt, fond, ſelf-hearted flatterer; my fair-fac'd, 
eet-lip'd rogue; that has beauty enough for her vir- 
we, virtue enough for a woman, and woman enough for 
uy reaſonable man, in my knowledge. 

Friend, What, to a bawdy- houſe, to viſit an impu- 
nt proſtitute ? pox on't, 'twill make me hate the ſex. 
The worſt object the world can ſhow me, is an immodeſt 
gar woman. | 

Hell. No matter, thou ſhalt go; go, as thou 
weſt me. | | 

Friend. Well, fir, PII go to bring you ſafely back. 

[ Exeunt. 


SCEN E changes to a houſe, 


Enter Mrs, Dunwell, and Trickawell drunk, 
Trick. Nay, Moll, unreaſonable "Mary ! whe, the 


g ole prize was not above forty pounds; and haſt thou 
© WW): conſcience to ſnack ten, only for a good word ſpeak- 
, a little holding the door, and bawding ? The de- 
Tice was my own too, the hazard mine, and the hang- 
"© may be mine, whilſt thou ſecurely filcheſt under 
05 ty conduct. Come, the neſt of cups is fair, you bicch, 


e contented ; you were drunk too into the bargain, 
Holl. Come, bear a conſcience, Moll, and heaven 
ill bleſs our endeavours : beſides, Moll, thou haſt an 
oneſt calling of bawding, which brings thee in a pret- 
livelihood, Moll ; when, god knows, I truſt to no- 
ing but my own induſtrious ſlight of hand. Come, 
we me back the ſalt. [ Snatches the filver ſalt. 
Dan. By yea and by ray, Trickwell, I am afraid 
lou wilt play the knave, and reſtore em. 

Trick, No, by the lord, aunt, reſtitution is catho- 
&k; and you know oracles are ceas'd. Tempus 
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præteritum. Doſt hear, my neceſſary evil ?"Th,H 
angodly fire that burnt Diana's temple, doſt hear? make 
Corina civil, or by the lord, bawd— | 

Dun. Foregad you are the fouleſt mouth'd ſon of: 
whore, the profaneſt railing raſcal, call a woman the 
moſt ungodly names! I muſt confeſs we all eat of th 
forbidden fruit; and for my own part, though I am, af 
they ſay, a bawd that covers a multitude of fins, yet I trufff 
I am none of the wicked, that go to, ſteeple-houſed 
with profane organs in em, ye ſcurvy, ſaucy Jack. 

Trick, Who, I rail at thee, my induſtrious Moll, m 
ſubtle procurer? I rail at thee, my neceſlary damnation} 
IAl make an oratien in praiſe of thy modeſty, thou flow. 
er of thy function. | 
Dun. And I think I have deſerv'd it at your hands 
mr. Trickwell; for I have aſſiſted you early and late, up 
riſing, and down-lying. | 

Trick, Thou haſt ; therefore liſten : A bawd, for he 
profeſſion, is the moſt honourable of all the twelve 
companies; for as that trade is moſt worſhipful that ſel 
the beſt commodities, what muſt the bawd be then, m 
little Moll? for where others ſell filk cloaths, gold and 
filver, pearls and diamonds, thou ſelleſt divine virtue y 
virginity, mode iy, maiden-heads, youth, and beauty WI. 
and who are hercuſtomers? not cits, grooms, mechanicks p 
and diſbanded ſoldiers ; but gentlemen of the beſt rank 
knights, lords, dukes and ſquires. Thus ſhe Je 
keeps the beſt company, eats and drinks of the bel 
and domineers when ſhe's drunk, reigns queen, Moll 
over her adoring ſubje&ts.—But hold, here's Well 
man and Friendly! what a pox does his gravity U 
a bawdy-houle ? 


Enter Wellman and Friendly. 


Mell. Come along, yonder's the preface to my mi 
ſtreſs, her matron, or bawd, or what you pleaſe, —Mr 
Dunwell, your ſervant. 


Din 1a ip | 
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Dun. Your ſervant, ſweet fir: ah, you're a pretty man, 
u neglect a creature that loves you thus; in troth 


u are — But well, I'll fetch her to you, fir— 
| ye; [Exit Dun. 
Vll. Do ſo, ſweet mrs. Dunwell—— What, mr. 


Trickwell, does your knaveſhip dare walk the ftrect ? 
hok to't, mr. Daſhit lies in wait for you. 
Trick, The more fool he; I can lie for myſelf: a 
wx of the rich raſcal, tis no deceit in me to cheat 
im; he has cozen'd me of an eſtate of ſome two 
undred a year, with his damn'd reckonings, and then 
wo but honourable mr. Trickwell, the noble Squire, 
nd ſoforth, till he had got all my land in mortgage ; 
len took the forfeiture, and turn'd me out of doors. 
l plague him for't. But I interrupt your diverſion, 
"Wc will kiſs your hands, my noble patrons. 

[ Exat Trickavell, with the plate, 


Enter Dunwell and Corina, ſhe kicking her. 


Well. See, fir, this is the ugly thing you ſo deſpiſe, 
Friend. This! 

Vall. This very thing: tis but a dowdy—but ſhe 
ares — ä 

1 Friend. A whore this? virtue defend me, what a love- 


„ woman ' tis! | 
4 Vell. Salute her, man, ſalute her. 
F Fricnd, Salute her! yes, and leave my heart upon 


ler lips. 1 

cl IF ll. Go, ſalute my friend; this is my friend, Corina. 
Cr. I care not for you, nor your friends; I'm ſure 
you uſe me ſcurvily, becauſe you know I love you: 
but I ſhall learn thoſe arts you men are practis'd 
In; and ſcorn, and hate, and hide it, when it ſerves 
ly turn, as you can do—1 ſhall—but yet I'm true, true 
my virtue when you firſt ſeduc'd it, falſe as you are 
ud yet I love you ftrangely— | 

Hell. Salute my friend, I ſay—go, you fond fool, 
ap his neck round, aud preſs his cheeks to yours; 
Jn | P kiſs 
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kits him as you do me, as ſoft and meltingly : go, 5d 
coy tit, I ſay you ſhall, [Kiſs bf 

Friend. She as fir d me with that touch ;=— There 

witchcraft in't. 

Mell. Come, kiſs her again; by heaven thou ſha! 
I'll not be jealous on't: kiſs her more ardently—$# 
thou wilt learn in time, Go fetch your lute, and Id 
him hear ye ſing to't. 

Cor. I'm all obedience, fir, when you command 
but I have ſomething heavy at my heart that makes n 
wiſh you would excuſe me now. 

Well. Go to, I ſay—what can fit heavy there? 
love thee, love thee infinitely, in faith I do, Corin; 
Here, here's gold for thee ; the ſummer's coming or 
and thou perhaps wants toys, as gowns and point 
and petticoats. I'll have thee ſhow, Corina, wit 
the beſt, ſplendid and gay, my girl, as is thy beauty, 

Cor. I'll, take this gold, but 'tis not that I want 
methinks of late there is a ſtrange decay of paſſion | 
you; you're not ſo dearly fond as you were wont, ſur 


plying ſtill your want of love with gold; your mit\ 


forc'd, your viſits cold and ſhort, as winter-days; an 
when you ſpeak of love, you de't with caution, There 
ſome reſerve hid in that generous breaſt, which 
wou'd be acquainted with, yet tremble left you. ſhoul 
betray't too ſoon. 

Well. Corina, you miſtake my heart, tis thine, et 
tirely thine ; but when a lover's ſure, as J am of th 
heart, thoſe little affiduities are neglected, which ol 
hoping lovers uſe to pay. Iam happy now, and have n 
-need of vows but thoſe of conſtancy. Go to your lut 

Cor. And have ye non: you do deſign to marry ? 

Well. Fie, you're a fool to think I be fo weak 
marry ! I ſcorn that ſlavery, whilſt I poſſeſs all the d 
lights of it with thee, without its plagues and care 
Go to your lute. [Exit Cor.]-—Well, Frank, and ho 
doſt thou like my miſtreſs? is ſhe not charming? « 
you blame me now ? in troth I lov'd her -dearly ond 
till my ſoul ſhew'd me the imperfections of my bod 
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n plac'd my love on a more worthy object, my fair 
= \rinda; which, if this baggage knew, there were no 
ting for me, ſhe would ſo rave: But, faith, I think 
m not ſo criminal as you imagin'd, hah ? 

Friend. Vet ſhe's a whore! 

Well. A whore! oh call her a miſs, a lady of the 
town, a beauty of delight, or any thing. Whore! tis 
1 nauſeous name, and out of faſhion, now, to call 
things by their right names. Is a citizen a cuckold ? no, 
e's one of the livery : is a great man a fool? no, he's 
weak, or led away: is a perſon of quality pocky ? no, 
hut is not well, has got a ſurfeit, or ſo. Come, ſhe is a 
nitreſs—but heark, the ſings ! | 

[4 ſong within to a lute, after which, enters 
Corina. ; 

Friend. She's all a perfect heaven! oh, I adore her! 

Cr. To obey your commands, I ſung, my love, but 
| had rather you had pardon'd me. . 

Hell. You are a ſimple chit ; go, get you gone, ard 
kt me go; *tis late, and I am ſleepy. f 

Cor. This language was not wont to come from thee; 
uke heed, and do not cheat my eaſy faith: for if you 
(0, perhaps twill make me mad; and in my wildneſs 
dme ſtrange things may do, may ruin both aur lives. 
Take heed, for now I love ye much above em both. 
Lome, you ſhall ſtay with me to-night. 

Well. By no means, my dear, this gentleman has 
wd to ſee me chaſtly laid. : 
Cir, And ſo ye ſhall : the play of infants ſhall not be 
tore chaſte, 1 have no wiſh to make him break his 
vw, and he ſhall have a bed. | 

Well. Peace! that offer will offend him; he's a 
4 man, one of a profeſs'd abſtinence. Good 
pht. | | 
Cr. And muſt you go ? 

Mell. J muſt. 
Cor. And will you come tomorrow but, ok, I did 
ale to aſk ſuch queſtions, Will you be ſure ? | 


. 
You, XII. Q 20/4 
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Meil. Iwill: when did I fail? gaod night; 1 
your flambeau. Good night, — - Bay J 
bw ©, [He goerout, Friendy floy, 

Cor. Why ſtay you, fir ? you ſee your friend is gone. 

Friend. Madam, if he knows not how to prize 
heaven, I do; and cannot leave the pleaſure ſo ſoon 1 
at leaſt if you will give me leave to gaze, I dare not! 
ſay poſſeſs, that were a bleſſing fit only for the gods; 
nor knows man how to claim it That you ſhould # 
throw away ſuch wonderous beauty on the remiſs, cold, 
and inſenſible 8 

Cor. Who is it, fir, that's ſo inſenſible ? 

Friend. Death, whither does my paſſion hurry me ? [ 
ſhall betray a friendſhip o? many years, for a flame which 

a new luſt has kindled in a moment. 22 

Cor. Heavens ! are you ſilent, fir ? what made ye talk 
of one remiſs and cold ? who mean ye, Wellman? oh, 
if you did —g—- 

Friend. I meant mankind} for none can merit you— 
Is.ſhe unchaſte ? can ſuch an one be damn'd ? oh love 
and beauty, you two eldeſt ſeeds of the vaſt chaos 
what ſtrong right ye have, even in things divine, our 
very fouls ! [ Aft, 
Cor. Why do you ftifle what was ſo well begun 
unfold ; I know you have ſome meaning, fir, in wt 7 
you have to ſay : concerns it Wellman? * 
Friend. No. Anſwer me one thing, madam. 

Cor. I will: for you have ſomething to relate, whicl 
I muſt hear. Demand ; I liſten. " 

Friend. The queſtion is but rude. 

Cor. I care not—What means he ? ED wal 

Friend, Are you—you pardon me ? | "2 
Cor. I do. There's ſomething in his heart that 
muſt flatter thence. Be confident. 

Friend; And are you then—a—whore ? you ſaid yo 
wou'd forgive. Bou. 

Cor. I did: and though that queſtion's rude, yet "call 
I know thou haſt ſome reaſon for't, I'll anſwer thee d 
rectly, that I am. * 
rl 
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cuſtom ſpoil what nature made ſo good? I never ſaw a 
ſweet face vicious: it might be proud, inconſtant, 


tell me why you do fo. 
Friend. He 
Cir, Conſtant ! to- what? to whom? — - + 
Friend, To Wellman: he has all the charms of na- 
tre; and to be falſe to him, was ſuch a fin - 
Cr. Oh heavens ! what baſe flatterer has traduc'd me? 
tell me; who dares report I am not true, not true to 


UN Wellman ?: 1 have been falſe to virtue, falſe to honour,. 
ag {ſe to my name and friends; but was to Wellman what 
- teaven is to the juſt and penitent, all ſoft, all mercy, all 


onplying ſweetneſs. 
breath that could profanely ſay thou wert not: But, 
dn, I thought with reaſon, if 'twere ſo, I could not 
lightly part with ſuch a jewel, or, Indian-like, barter 


leaven, thou'rt an angel to her. 


nd I'm betray'd to ruin ! [A de.] I will, my heart, 
hou ſhalt diſſemble this—Go, baſe, falſe man, that 


teſt of men. I know thou injur't Wellman ; or if 
true, 'twas not thy to tell it: hadſt thou licenſe 
jor ſuch a, cruel tale, thou ſhou'dſt have ſpar'd it 
o her that lov'd thy friend. Be gone, I hate thee, 


ee for't, and think thee much unfit for any gallant 
nendſhip I know tis truth, and with the 


4 yo dal knowledge inſtruct my heart to break. [Agde 
Bar | {Goes out. 
by Friendly mufing alone, onter Wellman peeping. 


Well. Tho' I do not care for this woman now, yet 
me dregs of the old haunt of jealouſy remain about 
22 me. 


Friend. Are proſtitutes ſuch things, ſo delicate? can 


Cir, Oh leave, fir, to philoſophize on beauty, and 
eavens ! why couldſt not thou be conſtant 2. SE 


Friend. By heaven, I do believe it; and ne'er heard: 


luis real gold for ſhining gingling bawbles. Marinda ! 


Cir. Enough: I know my doom; that word's enough; 


uh the name of friend has play'd the traytor to the 


ind whatſoe er thou mean'ft by ſuch a lye, I ſcorn 
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me ſtill ; and I muſt ſee what uſe my friend and quon- 
dam miſtreſs makes of this kind opportunity—Hah, a. 
lone, and muſing ! [Lifter 
Friend. Twas not well done, indeed, to tell her ; 
but love was raging in me, and 1 believ'd I ſhould inf. Y 
nuate with that ſecret. 4 
Well. By heaven, he's caught! Eternal laughter ſeize 
me. of 
Friend. Twas love, the very firſt effects of love 
were treacherous and ill: heaven guard me from the 
reſt. Vet I muſt on: 2 
Let winter'd age dully pretend to 
That love is luſt; I _—_ no life but ** Q 
Well. Is it ſo, ſweetheart? how is't ? what, is the 
worſt fight the world can produce, a common woman i 
now ? 
Friend, Hah, will you go home, fir ? tis 0 
bed - time. 
Well. With all my heart, fir ; only do not chide me, 
I muſt confeſs — 
Friend. A wanton lover you have been. (Shemin | , 
Vell. When love was raging in me. [Shaming again. 
Friend. Oh leave your rallying : will you be gone? 
Vell. Let winter'd age dully pretend to prove | 
That love is luſt ; I know no life but love. 8 
Go thy ways for an apoſtate ; I believe my laſt 35 1 
muſt be let out in the ſeams for you: Is't not ſo? but} 
come, I muſt go ſerinade Marinda ; but take this cer- 
tain rule along with thee : 
Of all the fools that ignorance e'er nurs'd, 


He that 'gainſt nature would be wiſe, is work. 
[ E xeunt.| 


. 
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ACT 1. 
SCENE I. A ſtreet. 


Enter Wellman, Friendly, and Footmen with lights, 
and men with muſick, as under Marinda's window. 


Wellman. 


E LI, gentlemen, here's the window of my 
dear Marinda : *tis here, my friends, refides that 
lovely maid, whoſe beauty chaſes away thoſe leſſer fires 
that did infeſt my heart. Come, gently touch your 
frings, and call her forth to blefs me e'er I go to reſt : 
n not half ſanctify'd without a fight. _ 

ne. | [They play a little, then a ſong. 


ne. Enter Marinda above, in night-dreſs, and Diana. 


ne? Mar. Who's there, my dear-lov'd Wellman? this 
= was kind. 
ell. My generous Marinda! when did I e'er ap- 
nent ll proach thee but with kindneſs, the fondeſt, tendereft 
but part of kindneſs too? and when I ceaſe to do ſo, heaven 
cer-neglect me. 

Mar. And me, when I but fear the contrary, Wou'd 
could let thee in; but, oh, I dare not: my father 
nicely careful, tho* thou'rt mine, mine by a ſolemn 
_— yet forbids me to entertain thee with that free- 
om yet. ; F 

Well. But, my Marinda, tis a heavenly night, ſuch 
as was made for lovers, ſill and calm; and I have 
ſuch ſoft things to whiſper to thee, as pains me to con- 
ceal. I long to touch thy hand, to catch thy fighs, and 
lean my head upon thy rifing boſom. A freedom now 
mathinks you might allow me: *tis very hard. 
| Q 3 Mar. 
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Mir. Tis fo ; but yet a little ſuffering, and we may 
meet with lawful freedom : till when, continue to be 
true and kind. 

Well. By heaven, by all the ſtars * ſhine above, | 
and by thy brighter eyes, I will be ever true. 
Mar. I mult give faith to what you ſay ; and pr'y. 

thee ſince, eaſy maid, I do believe ſo ſoon, in pity do 
not cheat me. Here, wear this little ring ; a dying 
brother gave it, and bade me never part with it, but 
to him that love had made my huſband : wear it thou; 
for thou'rt my ſoul's beſt choice. 

[Takes it in his hand, and kiſſes it. 

Mell. Which when I part from, hope, the beſt com- 
fort of my life, forſake me. 

Dian. Heavens! what a long tedious tale of faith 
and troth's here! Could I once ſee the man I lik d, 
I'd have done a thouſand fine and more material things 


by this time. 0 
Well, Madam, here is a man, whom if you could Wl b 
but pity— no 


Dian. What, my grave lover, mr. Friendly, who 
hates a wencher | no, by my troth, I'm for no ſuch 
dull ingredients in a lover: I love a man that knows 
the way to a woman's bed without inſtructions. Beſides, 
what ſhould we two do together, get fools ? no, I hate 
thee. 

Mell. You may be miſtaken in your man, 

Dian. I wiſh I were: Let him but bring it under the , 
hand of any woman who has been kind to him, and I to 
believe him fit dt be belov'd by me; till then, I am ob- tl; 
durate. - mo 

Friend. Well, adam, I'll endeavour to ob her 

Dian. Let it be quickly then, I _ de - _ thu 
know I'm ſtor'd with lovers, fir [on Empty will bl / 
before hand with you elſe ; you know he's a ſpruc / 


ſpark, and cannot long lay liege before a heart, but he ! 
will force an entrance: he's of my humour too, g 7 
loves fiddles, wine and women; a fool and rich; 0 ſom 

fin ; 


heavenly qualities! Be wiſe, fir, and conſider them 
ee anc 
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and learn to whore betimes ; you know not what you 
may come to. Farewel, the day begins to break, and 
the old man will wake. Good morrow, modeſt mr. 
Friendly. [ Exeunt from the window. 
Hell. Good morrow, mad-cap—Come, ſhall's go ta 
bed ? 

Friend, No, I cannot fleep ; I'll walk a little. 

ell. And meditate ? Farewel, fir, I'm for reſt. - 

| [Exeunt all but Friendly. 
Friend. This woman yeſterday was charming to me, 
ind now all that ſhe ſaid, ſeem'd dull and tedious. 
What a ſtrange change is here! The light comes on; 
hark how the free born birds chant forth their untaught 
paſſions, and in thoſe pretty notes expreſs their love. 
They have no bawds, no mercenary beds, no politic 
reftraints, no artful heats, no faint diſſemblings ; cuſtom 
makes them not to bluſh, nor ſhame afflicts their name. 
Oh happy birds, in whom an ufborn heat is held no fin ! 
How vaſtly you tranſcend poor wretched man, whom 
rational cuſtom, tyrannous reſpect of ſlaviſh order fet- 
ters, calling that ſin in us, which in all elſe is nature's 
ligheſt virtue. But a whore! now ſhame ſorſake me, 
whither am I fallen, one that my friend has had, to 
wwe to be a ſhameful talk to men | 


Wellman returns. 


Mell. T have a mind to know whether Friendly goes 
o Corina; when I am abſent, tis with ſome regret I 
tiink he ſhould ; but preſent, it ſo pleaſes me to ſee his 
nodeſty in his love, I'm ready to reſign her. He's 
nere ſtill !—Good-morrow, friend, I cannot leave thee 
mus diflatisfied 3 what art thou ſtudying on? 

Friend. Love; but it likes me not. 

Well. Why? 

Friend. She is not honeſt, 

Well. What then? ſhou'd we hate all that are ſo, 
ſome men wou'd hate their mothers and their ſiſters; a 
in againſt kind, 

Q 4 Friend. 
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Friend. Is it a wiſe man's part to be in love ? ; 

Mell. Let wiſe men alone; twill beſeem thee and 
me well enough. 

Friend. And ſhall I not commit a fn againſt fiend. 
ſhip ? 

Wal What, to love where I do ? By heaven, I re- 
fign her freely to thee : the creature and I muſt grow | 
ſtrangers ; and by this time ſhe has heard of my deſign | 
to marry, and ſwears and rails, and cries, and curſes me. 
Come, faith I will refign her, and you ſee Diana will 
like thee ne'er the worſe for't. 

Friend. I'll but embrace her, hear- her ſpeak, and at 
the moſt but kiſs her. 

Well. O hark ! he that cou'd live upon the ſcent of 
meat, wou'd live cheaply. 

Friend, J ſhall never become heartily a man o' th'| 
town, a kind of flat ungracious debauchee ; an unſuffi- 
cient dulneſs reigns about me. 

Well. This Italian breeding has ſpoil'd thee, and 
ſtiffen'd thy behaviour. Come, come, thou ſhalt to 
her, and ſhe ſhall like thee. - 

Friend. But if ſhe ſhou'd not, friend? 

Well. Fear her not, tis her trade, and wi ſhe'as 
prattis'd long with many lovers. 

Friend. Was ſhe not true to thee ? 

Well. I do believe ſhe was, whilſt ſhe was mine. 

Friend. Was ſhe a ſinner ere you ſaw her then ? 

Well. Oh, a very ſtrampet ! Pardon me, truth. Come, 
have a good heart, and thou ſhalt poſſeſs her, ſince thou 
art ſo in love. F 

Friend. Death, man, *tis deftiny, I cannot help it. 

Well. Nay, I hope ſo. Come, come, ſhe ſells but 
fleſh ; ſo that even in the enjoying thou't regain again 
thy freedom. Go thy ways. [Exit. Friend. Enter 
Trickewell.) How now, raſcal ! what make you up ſo 
early ? 

: Trick He that will thrive, muſt be early ſtirring, fir: 
Jam going to get the penny, fir: Ay, heaven has en- nt 
dow . me with induſtry, I thank it. _ 

ell, 
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l. And what good acquaintance have you, firrah ? 


vo handſome women? 

Picl. Faith, fir, yes, ſome do ſtart up now and then; 
but a pox on't, when they have run through all the 
trades and degrees of the city, they paſs at the other 
fide of the town for new faces, and are caught up by 
zour courtiers for innocent and honeſt, though the city 
urgeon have had good cuſtomers of em; and by my 
roth, fir, I hate to cheat a gentleman with falſe ware. 

But laſt night 

Mell. What laſt night? 

Trick. T was horrid drunk at ſupper with one fir John 
Empty, a brave young fool for my purpoſe ; I brought 
km a wench, one Betty Cogit ; a pox on her, a pretty 
tunken whore”? tis, and handſome : if ſhe can ſerve you, 
| can bed my knight with any other. 

Well. Away, you're a rogue; I'll talk about it ano- 
ber time. Farewel: Have a care of mr. Daſhit, ſir- 

[ Exit Wellman. 

Trick. Let mr. Dachit have a care of me; I'll take 
are he ſhall be cozen'd moſt plentifully. Now for 
bme new device; what ſhall it be? 

UE nter Fact, a boy with barber”s + ga 

Jack, Pray, fir, which is the way to Cheapſide, to 
ie Sun-tavern ? - 

Trick, Sun-tavern, child! what wou'dſt thou 90 
tere ? 

Tack, Whe, fir, I am fent for to trim mr. Daſhit ; 
1 he de my godfather, I know not the way to 

duſe n 

Trick. Why, art thou a barber ? 

fack, A barber-ſurgeon, fir. 
an /i. To what bawdy houfe does your maſter be- 
ig? and what's your name ? 

Jack. John Scowre, an't like your worſhip. 

Trick, John Scowre ! Good mr. John Scowre, I de- 
* your farther acquaintance.” Nay, be cover d, my 
unty boy. 15 thy” _—_— at home! 


Qs A yo 1 2 Fack.” 
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dead. 


Tack. My father, forſooth, you mean; but ke 


Trick. And laid in's grave, good boy ? 

Jack. Yes, fir, and my mother keeps ſhop, f 

Trick. A good witty boy; thou't live to read a chan a) 
ter,to the family, and write ſermons, John, in tiny 
wo't thou not? 

Jack, In grace a God, fir- 

Trick... And whither art thou going now, John? 

Zack. Marry, forſooth, to trim mr. Daſhit the vin 
ner. He's my godfather, I told you, forſootb. 

Trick. Good boy, hold up thy head. Pr'ythee dg 
one thing for me; my name's Hazard. | 

Zack. He! good mr. Hazard ! [Boud 

Trick, Lend me thy barber's implements. 

Tack, Oh lord, fir! 

Trick, Well ſpoken, a fine boy L What are they 
worth, child ? | 

Fack. Oh lord, fir, worth ! I know not. 

Trick. A witty child ! Here's a ſhilling for thee 
Where doſt live, John? 

Jack, At the three waſh-baſls, forſooth, in Mi 
cing- lane. 

rick, Ay, I 2 t; a delicate Per IJ have an ed 
jeſt in my head, child, to trim mr. Daſhit : tis for 
wager, boy, a humour; Il return thy things preſent 

ly. Hold, let's ſee— 
[Takes off. his apron, and takes his thing 

Fack, What mean ye, mr. Hazard?) 

Trick, Nothing, child, but a jeſt. Go. arid af 
gon, and Tl return preſently. Fr 

Fack. Pray, fir, do not ſtay, _ 

Trick. As I. am an honeſt man—The three. \ 
balls, John ? | 

Jack. Ay, fir. 

Trick, Good : And if I do not 7 mr. 'Dafi 
my ingenuity ,wants an edge, . Let . me ſee, a  barbel 
My villainous tongue will betray me; I muſt ſtep 
and diſguiſe a little, For. my peech, what if it | 


broke 
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broken French, or a northern.or a Welſh barber ? Good, 
the widow Scowre's man: good, newly hir'd a journey 
man; very well: I have my cue, and will proceed, 
happy be luck | [Exit Trickwell. 


Scene changes to Corina's houſe. 


Enter Corina with ber hair looſe, raving, and 
Mes. Dunwell. © 


Dun. Nay, dear ſweet child, do not torment thyſelf thus 
violently : ſay Wellman be to be married, are there no 
more young gentlemen, no more both handſome and 
ich? Come, come, you could not expect to build ta- 
bernacles with him. 

Cor. Damn your ſententious nonſenſe, let me go 
boſe as the winds when mad, when raging mad. Twas 
jou, heaven curſe ye for't, that firſt ſeduc'd-me, ſwo 
that he lov'd me, wou'd eternally ; and when my vir- 
ue had reſolved me good, damn'd witch, whoſe trade 
s lying and confuſion, you hard beſieged it round with 
ales of Wellman, repeated all his charms ſo often o'er, 
ny heart began to yield, and virtue fade like flowers 
with too much heat; which when you ſaw, a curſe 
won your tongue, you told him where the part was 
kebleſt here—told him my ſtrength, and how he beſt 
night conquer: and he, oh lovely tyrant, found it 
rue, and never ceas'd till he had vanquiſh'd all. 
Leave me, thou witch, that haſt reduc'd this ſoul, this 
body too, to nothing but a grave. 

Dun. To nothing | Marry and that's not my fault; I 
ure made as many proffers of your virginity ſince he 
run'd it, as if you had been my own daughter a thou- 
and times, ſo I have; but you were ſo peeviſh, you 
er ſtood in your own light; nothing would down 

fith you but Wellman, | | 
Cor, Hell take thy tongue, or blaſt it. ” 
Q 6 Dun. 
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Dun. Ay, for God forgive me, it has been a thou- 
ſand times forſworn for you, and yet I've brought you 
to nothing. Have I not brought you Engliſh and 
French merchants of the beſt rank, jews of the richeſt 


tribes, Iriſh lords, Scottiſh earls ; and laſtly, the Dutch 


agent, who offer d ye a tun of money? and is all this | 


nothing ? Come, come, had you had grace, you had 


made ſomething of all theſe ; but nothing but Well. 


man was regarded. 
Cor. Oh that hated name! like ſome black charm 


it curdles up my blood. 
g Dun. And 


Well, Mary Dunwell, Laa 

Dunwell, thy kind heart will 
pital. 3 | 
Cor. I'll be reveng'd ; nothing but dire revenge ſhall 
ſatiate my rage. Methinks | am inſpir'd with manly 
ſtrength, a bloody courage ſwells my riſing heart, and 
] ſhall act ſome wonderous diſmal miſchief. And yet 
to ſee him bleed, he that has ſworn ſo many tender 
things, and breath'd em all in kiſſes on my boſom ; but 
now all thoſe, and thouſands new invented, he pays an- 
other miſtreſs more belov'd. I die, 1 die, and can- 
not bear that thought, by which I find I'm feeble wo- 
man ſtill. Why didſt thou (tell me, for I'll here be- 
gin,) why didſt thou praiſe this monſter ? — To my 
foul [Draws a dagger and takes hold of ber. 
Dun. Heavens, madam, hold and hear me: I did 
praiſe him, I confeſs ; I ſaid he was a fool, a laviſh fool, 
one that loved women more than his religion ; that he 
kept high, and lov'd moſt ardently : but what of this? 

the wind you ſee is turn'd. 
Cer. Turn all then to confuſion ; turn, thou witch, 
"tis I will play the devil. Heart, reſolve, and ſet down 
this decree, never to reſt till thou haſt made him equal 

to me, wretched. | 71 
N 1 


yet, o' my conſcience, the gentleman's an | 
honeſt gentleman, and one you have got fairly by; I } 
holp him to you, and have I this for my labour? 
go thy ways; Mary | 
ring thee to the hol- 
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Enter Bay. 


Bey. Madam, mr. Wellman and mr. Friendly are be- 
low, and deſire leave to kiſs your hand. 

Cor. Oh, he's grown ceremonious in his viſits. No 
more, I will be calm, as if my fortune knew no change; 
| will diſſemble, ſmile ; . 
I'll ſhew myſelf all woman in my art, 


n But be a very devil in my heart, 

[ Puts the dagger and piſſol in her two pockets, 
nj | / ps 
[18 Enter Wellman and Friendly. 
| *. 

y | Nell. How now, Corina, what diſorder's this? | 

(- Cor. Oh, my dear life! this woman has diſpleas'd 
ne; but one kind look from. thee chaſes all other 

ll WM thoughts out of my ſoul. | + 

ly Mell. But what's the matter? do not diſſemble with 

dne. l N 2 

et Cor. With thee ! far be ſuch art from thy Corina's 

ler tongue; you've taught her truth with love. What elſe 

ut i mou'd ſuch a maſter teach a miſtreſs? Come, I for- 

n- give ber now : alas, ſhe'as loft the little dog you gave 


me. Wou'd it not grieve one to loſe aught of 
thine ? 5 | 
be- Mell. Fie, | fie, cry for a dog? what would'ſt thou 
my W do for me, that pay ſt ſuch tributes to a poor worth- 
ber. leſs animal? | bags 
didi Cor. For thee ! weep tears of blood; but tis im- 
ool, MW poſſible I could be robb'd of thee by aught but death. 
he know thy noble heart—to be a traytor. [4fadt. 
Vell. Thou art ſo fond, thou mind'ſt nothing but 
me; ſeeſt thou not my friend? r 
Cor. Ves, and love him too, next to thy ſelf, by hea- 
ven for he's as great a villain, being he's a man. Aide. 
Come, fir, you muſt not be fo {ad ; I'll ſing and: dance, 
do any thing to make you gay and {mile : for truſt me, 
ir, I hate {ad company. Heavens, what ails you, fir? 
haye 
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__ you the tooth-ach, fir? I've many remedies for 
t. | 
Friend. No, my pain is at my heart ; have you a | 
cure for that ? | The 
Cor. A thouſand. Kind eyes, ſoft ſighs, and kiſſes 
well applied. . 
Friend. Twill but increaſe the pain: *twas ſo I caught | 


Cor. Alas I I'll fing then; I have a thouſand ſongs 
ſo pretty and ſo loving "I 
Friend, Stall that but hurts me more. : 
Cor. Then I've no remedies. ig.] Hah, what ring | 
is that? I like it, and muſt have it, | | 
Well. No, you muſt not, love. | 
Cor. Fie, you call me love, and cry I muft not! | | 
ſay I will. How now ! who is't commands where | 
am ? | 
Mell. You intirely ; but this ring I cannot” part with. 
Cor. Tis my rival's! Rot with his finger; how it 
fires my blood, and the red flame kindles about my 
face, and will betray my heart! [//ide.] Come, tis a | 
trifle. | | 
Well. I care not for the value. | 
Cor. Has it a worth beſides its own intrinſic one? 
Well. Nay, you're of late ſo peeviſh and ſo jealous, 
that you grow troubleſome. . 
Cor. Jealous ! by this dear mouth not I. [4i/es him.] 
Come, give me the ring ; by all that's kind you ſhall : 
By all our loves, and by all thoſe ſoft embraces when 
in my arms you {wore eternal love, eternal faith, I do 
conjure ye give it me: I never us d to beg ſuch toys in 


it 


Pell. Thou art uncivilly importunate. Go, fool, 


thou ſhalt not hat; I care not for thee nor thy jea- ; 
louſy. | X 
Cor. He ſpeaks his ſoul in that, which from his mouth 
deſtroys all my diflembling. [4/ide,] I know that ring, M * 
thou falſer than the devil; I «now it is Marinda's, your WI .. 
ö | new: 
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new miſtreſs : Take her, but take her far from me, be 
ſure ; keep her as thou wouldſt ſecrets that would damn 
thee ; for if ſhe take -but air, ſhe is no more ; it will 
be all infected with my ſighs and curſes, and "twill be 
catching, fir : look to't, it wall. 

Well. Thou'rt grown a hectoring whore! 

Cor. Leave me, or ſuch another word: from thee will 

put thee into danger, Dar'ſt thou upbraid the faults 
Non haſt created? Furies poſſeſs me, that I may en- 
counter the like fate or killing blaſts ! Oh I cou'd rave 
to think I want that power that might deſtroy thee ! 

Well. Do not turn witch before thy time, Corina. 

Cor, I wou'd I were, that I might be an age in 
damning thee : But words are air that blow above thy 


head, and cannot wound nor blaſt. — [Sighing, 
Well. Nay, if you rave, he leave ye; fare ye well. 
You wilb not go. [ She catches him. 


Cor. And is it true, haſt thou abandon'd me ? Can'ſt 
thou forget our numerous bliſſes paſt, the hours we've 
waſted out in tales of love, and curſt all interruption 
but of kiſſes, which twixt thy charming words I ever 
gave thee ; when the whole live-long day we thought 
too ſhort, yet bleſt the coming night? Haſt thou forgot? 
falſe are thy vows, all — and thy faith broken 
a5 my poor loſt forſaken heart; and wou dſt thou with 
me live to ſee this change? Cou'dſt thou believe, if 
thou . hadſt hid it from the talking world, my heart 
cou'd not have found it out by ſympathy ? Ab fooliſh, un- 
conſidering, faithleſs man! 

Well. This is as woubleſome as rage to me. 'q 

. { Breaks from her. 

Cer. Some ca that — doſt confeſs thou'rt baſe 3 
and this laſt blaze of my departing love has but a mi- 
nute's light, and now tis gone. 

Mell, It went in fume, and leaves a ſcent behind it 
which does offend my ſenſe : Farewel. [ Goes out. 

Cor. Farewel. And doſt thou think I'Il part with 
thee thus tamely? - Faithleſs, unthinking fool; by hea- 


ven, 


* 
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ven, no other woman ſhall poſſeſs thee; the perjurd f 


heart you gave, thus I demand. 


[Takes a piftol out of her pocket, fires it at hn 
breaſt; it only flaſhes in the pan: Friend! ly | 


runs to her; foe throws it away. 


Oh damn this treacherous inftrument, falſe as the heart 


'twas aim'd at: But ſince, like coward ſtates, I. want.. 


ed courage to attack the foe, I'll turn my fury into civil 
broils, and hurl all to confuſion here within. 

. to flab herſelf; Friendly runs to her, 
prevents her, and foe ſeems fainted” 4 litti 
evhile in his arms. 

Friend. Pray leave her, fir, your preſence Sup.) in- 


flames her. 
Well. I will: look to her, pr'ythee. 


ee 


and rage I might have more ſecurely done the buſineſs 
[Alide.] Pray leave me, ſir. 


Mell. 1 canor go, fre in my blood confines me ler | 


*Tis not a virtuous flame 

No, raging luſt my wilful fate does move; 

„The Gods themſelves cannot be wiſe and love. 
Car. This man, whom 1 abhor | becauſe his friend, 

through all my rage I ſee has a paſſion for me; raiſe it, 

ye powers, till it become ſo high to be employ'd to 

x uſe I'll put it to, a fatal inſtrument of my revenge. 


[ Afide. 

Friend. Lovelieſt of all your ier ſex— - 

Cor. You're charitable to the forſaken, fir, but *tis, 
alas, all thrown away on me; for I can never 
more believe there can be rims fl in man, lince Wellman 
is all vice. 


Friend. What binds envious. of his row: choice, 


cone to make him faithleſs to ſuch beauty? had ! 

that bleſſing, which I dare not name, hardly wiſh, 
'tis ſo above my merit, I ſhould deſpiſe, as uſeleſs ad 

unneceſlary, all the vaſt joys beſides heaven has in ftore, 

and at thy feet lay all my fortunes down, and ſet up my 
eternal reſt with thee. 

Cer. Juſt ſo he ſpoke, an] I fond fool believ'd, and 


ur d 


| 
t 
f 
n 
h 


Or, A'Match in NewGaTE. 377 


rd h m out with love; but you're all falſe, inconſtant, 
faithleſs tyrants, and betrayers even in that very minute 
that you gain us; we forfeit all our hopes in you for 
ever, I can believe no more. 

Friend. Silence and modeſty were wont to be my two 
xcuſtom'd virtues ; but my love grows high and rages 
n-me like a ſtorm: would you believe my vows ; but 
you have been deceiv'd that way already: therefore, 

thou dear, thou lovely, injur'd fair one, credit my 
plain ſincerity. I love, and to be ſhort, would have 
thee pay my flame ; 1 will be grateful in what way you 
pleaſe. Take me to your embraces, to your bed. I am 
* us d to aſk ſuch queſtions, madam, and want terms 
ſt to dreſs em in. 

Cor. And do you- take me then for ſuch a a creature, 


forbear to name it to me, you offend me. 

Friend. Forgive me; I would have you love me too: 
+ Wudif J have too haſtily run o'er what ought to have 
been faid of my vaſt paſſion, and came too rudely on 
the wiſh'd-for part, tis the effects of 3 igno- 
nnce, of hot deſire, and eager to be happ 

Cor. How ſhall 1 feign to yield ? 22 There's 
t, ſach a ſeeming honeſt plainneſs, fir, in what you ſay, in 
o Wight of all my grief, I liſten to your language. Cou'd 
e. Joo be true, cou'd you convince me throughly that 
. Wo lov'd—. 

Friend. kneeling. What art will do't? what vows, 
„ Wat proteſtations, what proofs, what gifts, beſides a 
er Withful heart? 
= Cor. Shall I, or can I truſt again? oh, fool, how 
atural tis for women to believe l but when you've 
gan'd the utmoſt that you aſk, wi.l you not then 
grow cold? 

Friend. As ſoon the ſun ſhall loſe i its native heat, de- 
lying warmth to flowers. 

Cor. I muſt have more than this: can you believe 
this heart, that has been us'd ſo ill already, can 
ut on feeble vows ? can you be bravely _— — 

| oive 


that have no ſenſe but appetite, the brutal part of love? 
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folve a deed would ſhake a foul that is not grid in lo TL 
Friend. Is it a deed that I may do with honour ? | 
Cor. I did not ſtudy that; but if there be any thing 
— ſtands i in competition 1 your love, it is not worth f 
my owni 
Friend. Be it what it will, tis for ſo rich a prize, | 
without demanding-what, I'll vow it done. | 
Car. I hate ere you may gueſs the reſt. 
Good day to yo 
Friend. 7 me ! by heaven we muſt not part: 
love and deſire are madly raving in me; my impatient 
heat admits of no reſiſtance: I cannot live, without youſ ] 
grant me inſtantly that which I dare not aſk. 
[ Follows on his ineer 
Cor. As long as Wellman lives, I've made a vow ne- 
yer to love again ; yet am I underſtood ? 
Friend. Will you be mine when Wellman is nol } 
more ? 
Cor. By all my hopes, by my laſt beſt of wiſhes. | ed 
Friend. Be mine, and only mine, for ever mine? an 
Cor. Inviolably yours. | 
Friend, Then hear me, on my knees I make this 
vow : Wellman ſhall die before to- morrow's light. Now 
may I hope my bliſs? | 
Cor. Yes, when the deed is done, And for a to- 
ken that you have diſpatch'd him, bring me that dis- 
mond that he wears, _ which he did refuſe me — Ds 
yon pauſe ? | 
Friend. Only the manner, ſweet— 
Cor. Oh, you may pick. a ſudden quarrel with him, 
word it to blows, and then take all advantages. 
Friend. And will my vows to kill him merit nothing? 
Cor. No, I have vow'd, and if you love you'll 
yield to't. 
Friend. Enough Farewell. [She goes out, 
Delays in love s the lover's only hell. 
[Going out haſtily, fh. Ho! 
Hah ! whither would my haſty ſteps miſguide me ? wi} 7 
I not * on to kill a friend ? to kill a friend, oi like 


't 


4 
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tis to kill myſelf ! Paſſion, how helliſh art thou! oh, 
how vile, to kill a friend to gain a finful woman far 
zppetite, for ſenſual end, and momentary pleaſure! 
And vices like to {ſwelling rivers flow, | 
The further that they run they bigger grow. ' 
Heav'n! how near was I to being undone! I'll fly, leſt 
the temptation overtake me. [Extt. 


SCENE changes to Daſhit's houſe. 


Enter Mrs, Daſhit with a bag of money, Me. 
Daftit following. 4. 


Mr. Daſs. Well, is the money right?  — 
Mrs. Daſs. Juſt fifty pounds, honey, in good hard 
half-crowns. | 
Mr. Daſo. Well, mr. Trickwell, tis your confound- 
ed worſhip put me to this charge; but an I catch thee, 
an I do not charge thee with as many irons, may ſt 
thou cozen me again, knave, may*'ſt thou cozen me a- 
rain, Well, wife, is the barber come? ['ll. be trim'd, 
ad then to my neighbour Gliſten's, the goldſmith, to 
new furniſh myſelf with plate. 
Mrs. Dab. Truly, huſband, ly heaven is not 
pleas'd with our vocation; we wink at the. fins of 
our cuſtomers, our wines are merely proteſtant, and 


| now ſpeak it with grief of heart, we fry fiſh with 


alt butter, to the burden of my conſcience, calling 
our wines by forty heatheniſh names to diſguiſe truth. 
Mr. Daſo. Hold your prating ; a pox of your con- 
ſcience, go mind your buſineſs in the bar, ſcore double, 
and mend the matter with a vengeance. | 
[Exit Mrs. Daſh. lays the money on the table. 


Enter Trickwell dreſs'd like a barber. 

How now, friend, what are you ? 
Trick, A barber, fir, the widow Scowre's anan, an't 
lke your worſhip ; my name's Timothy Hazard, fir. ., 
| Mr. Das. 
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' Mr. Daſh. Very well, well; and how does my F 
godſon, Timothy ? © * | 1 

| [Dapbit fits down in à chair, he puts the thing 


about him. 2 

1 Tric. Very well, an' t like your worſhip : he's gone 
to trim parſon Cuffett. | * 
My. Daſs. And how long have you been a barber MW 
Timothy ? 
Trick, A year, an't like your worſhip, come Chriſt a 
Mas. c 
Mr. Daſs. What, what, and a good workman, Ti" 
mothy? and may I truſt myſelf in thy hands, Timothy bn 
Trick. Oh doubt me not, fir, Il ſhave your wor- 
ſhip as cleverly, as your worſhip ſhall confeſs, by tha 
time I've done Hah, tis caſh ! Z no 
| . | [ Feels for the moncy- bag 
[Whilft he is lathering him they tall On 
M.. Daſs. Well, Timothy, and what's the news er. 
Timothy? you barbers are notable news-mongers, goodſiſſ pe 
commonwealth's- men: You— hes, 
Trick. Marry, fir, I know none but of the ſpeaking") 
child and the monſter. "py | nd 
Mr. Daß. How, the monſters! what monſters, good 7 
Timothy ? | | n vo oc 
Trick. Has not your worſhip heard of the monſter na 
the Graveſend monſter? rp [ 


Mr. Daſh. By my troth not J. 
Trick. Why, fir, there came aſhore laſt night four 
.and twenty huge, horrible, devouring— 

Mr. Def. Bleſs us! what? 

Trick. Whales, fir; which no ſooner came aſhore 
-but they turn'd into fearful elephants that roar'd, thc 
into cockatrices that crowd and frighted all the judy 
our of Weſtminſter hall. 
| Daſs. Good lord 

Trick. And in a moment theſe cockatrices were tum "il 
into ſo many huge giants in ſcarlet, with triple crown 
on their heads, and forked tongues, that hiſs ſo lou 
the nioſe is keard to the Royal exchange; which hasP! 
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ie citizens into ſuch a conſternation, that tis thought 
e world's at an end, | | 
de. Good lord! and what may this portend, Ti- 
nothy ? | 
T 2 Portend, fir, popery, fir, popery; and 
ſeſe monſters are call'd the four and twenty whores of 
labylon. 4 
aſs. Oh monſtrous ! four and twenty whores ! the 
on will be over-run with popery indeed, Timothy: 
eſs us, what monſtrous things are theſe popiſh monſters ! 
el, in grace of god, my wife and I will ſee theſe; 
7? ur and twenty whores. Nay, nay, god bleſs good lit-- - 
le England; this muſt portend right-down popery, 
hat's certain.ä— Well, haſt thou no merry news, Ti- 
nothy ? | | | 
7 Lk Faith, fir, they ſay that there's five and twenty 
wuple of bears are to dance a dance in Paris- garden be- 
fre the kings and four and twenty couple of French 
pes play to them upon the flute-doux. | * 
Daſb. Oh pox, Timothy, this muſt be a lye, Timo- 
ly ; an this be not a lye I am an aſs, i' faith: four 
ud twenty bears dance to flute-douxes ! Ha, ha, ha. 
Trick. Tis credibly reported, fir Shut your 
res cloſe, fir ; cloſer, yet, fir, this ball will make em 
mart, 
Daſh. Ay, ay, Timothy, I do wink. TR 
Trick, Hold, fir, your head will take cold Pars on 
WM jos cap.] I'll put on your good worſhip's night-cap. 
o, now I'H ſhave you, fir.—This muſt along with me, 
this beaver too ; and now adieu, worſhipful mr. Daſhit. 
[ Leaves him in the fuds, the baſon in's hand, and 
runs away with the moncy. Exit. 
Da/o. Ha, ha, ha, four and twenty couple of Eng- 
liſh bears dance to the muſick of French apes! Ha, ha, 
a; in faith, good Timothy, thou makeſt my worſhip 
nile ——But heark ye, Timothy, doſt know one Trick 
ell? a villainous rogue, Timothy, cheated me laſt 
ght of fifty pounds in plate; but I'll plate him, with 
pox, an I catch him, Come, haſte, good Timothy. 
| | Art 
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Art thou free, Timothy ? I am one of the common 
council, Timothy, and may do thee good, ſhortly 
Why, Timothy ! Timothy!” doſt leave me in the ſuds 2 
[Wipes his eyer.] Timothy! hah you--—Wite, my 

money, wife On Ee on | | 


©, Pnttr Myr. Daſbit. 


© Mrs. Daſh. What's the noiſe here? you are alway 
bawͤling. | q 

Mer. Daſh. *Owns, ye whore, where's Timothy? 
Mes. Daſh. What Timothy ? | 

Mr. Daſh. Why, the barber, jade, the barber. 

Mrs. Daſh. The barber ! I ſaw him go a quarter c 

an hour ſince. Why, are ye nottrim'd? 

Mr. Daſh. Trim'd ! a pox trim ye; where's the 
money, the money, ye jade? I am trim'd with a 
vengeance | | | 

"Mrs. Daſh. What's the money gone! the whole fifty 
pounds in the bag ? 

Mr. Daß. I have wink'd fair, in the devil's name. 


Enter Tack, kneeling, 


Fack. Pray, godfather, give me your bleſſing. 
Mr. Daſh. A pox of bleſſing, I am curſing, rogue: 
where's Timothy, thy mother's man Timothy? 
' Fack, My mother has no ſuch, forfooth. 
Mr. Daß. My money my fifty pounds !—A plague 
of all Timothies ; who was't trim'd me ? 
* Fack. I know not, godfather ; only one met me and 
borrowed my furniture, for a jeſt, he ſaid. 
' Mrs, Daſh. What kind of fellow was't ? oh 
Jack. A little, lender, nimble, well-ſpoken fel. 
low, ſir. 5 | | 
Mr. Daſh. Oh, 'tis Trickwell, that rogue Trickwel! 
black hair and eye-brows, and grey eyes ? 
' Tack. Yes, godfather. 1 1 
7 
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Mr. Daſh. Ay, ay, tis he. Raiſe the ſtreet up- 
mn him; L'II hang him if thert he law for money. Oh, 
[tall taint l wite, wife, fetch rhe the roſa ſolus. 
Mrs. Daß. Good huſband, take comfort in the 
brd, I'll play the devil but I'll recover it; have a good 
kart, tis but a week's falſe ſcoring in the parliament- 
ume. [ Fetches the bottle, he drinks. 
Mr. Daſs; So, ſome comfort: Wife, whe wife, : 
ky, is there any muſick in the houſe ? | 
Mrs. Daſs. Yes, ſweetheart, Mr. Squeek's Noiſe, 
Mr. Dab. Bid 'em play then: And John come: kiſs 
ne now, NOW, and John come kiſs me now. [Sings.] 
lid 'em play; laugh thou and be merry, for I'll go 
lance, caſt up my accounts, and hang myſelf preſently. 
[will not curſe, but a pox on Trickwell, he has ſhay'd 
ne, he has trim'd me! I will go hang myſelf; but firſt 
tts have a dance. 
[Ex. dancing, with the bottle in's band; and 
ſongs, Jobn come kiſs me, Oc. 
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wwe Enter Marinda, Diana, and Ample: 
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OM K. pr'ythee, Ample, ſing the ſong Wellman 

made upon the kiſs I gave him. 

Dian. No, pr'ythee don't, my ſtomach turns againſt 

uling extreamly. 

Mar. Why, Diana ? l 

Dian. By the faith I have in this beauty, tis the 

not unſavory n the moſt ſaucy i" to 
es; 


o 


1 
6 


? 
is 
5 


384% We REVENGE: 
| ladies; every fellow now-a-days with greaſy ſwear 
| faces, ſtinking breath, and naſty teeth, muſt * | 
| over the lips with ſuch familiarity ; nay, they think 't;® 

; 


grateful to us too. Lord, there was an old judge lai 
1 me over the face laſt night, and did ſo ſqueeze his griañ 
' briſtles through my lips, I'd as live a kiſs'd a row off 
” pins with the points to me; and yet I was forc'd to take 
it, take it with a curt'ſy too: for my part I'd as live 
they ſhould belch in my face. | 
Mar. Fie what a compariſon's there | 
Dian. Suitable to the beaſtly compliment; and yet 
T-love kiſſing too, if I may chuſe my man and place. 
Mar. Fie, if any ſhould hear you? | 
Dian. Let a thouſand, I'd not be aſham'd ; *tis-nof 
thoſe that talk roguiſhly, that are to be ſuſpected: you 
ſhall have a hypocritical holy ſiſter mince that publicklyſ 
that ſhe'll receive with open arms privately : for my oui 
part, I conſider nature without apparel, without diſs 
guiſing; I give thoughts, words, and truth, a modeſſ 
boldneſs ; I love no prohibited things, and I would have 
nothing prohibited but by virtue. 
Mar. But we muſt conſider the world, who think 
ſevere modeſty a woman's virtue, | 
Dian. Fie, fie, virtue is free, handſome, cheer 
ful mirth ; I hate a ſevere, froward, ignorant, 1l]-bred 
behaviour in a woman; *tis uncivil, hang't, I'll have ne 
more on't. Ample, what think you ? | 
Amp. Faith, madam, I can only ſtand up for kifling ; 
I never ventur'd farther, tho' I would fain. 
Dian. Thou art not of my mind; for. I'll ne' 
marry. * 
Amp. Marry god forbid ! what will you do then? 
Dian. E' en ftrive againſt the fleſh : marry ! no, faith 
huſbands are like lots in a book, one may prick a hun 
dred times, and find all blanks. A huſband ! a hang 
man: a careleſs domineering inſolent thing, that gros 
like coral, whilſt under water, ſoft and tender; but 4 
married, and above the waves, hard, ſtubborn, not to be 
bow'd nor manag'd: whilſt your humble —_— 0 
0 
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dow aſſid uous, troubleſomely officious and buſy ! but 
ved, the worlt-bred tyrant and ſloven in nature. No, 
10, I'll live my own woman, I——and let the worſt 
come to the worſt, I had rather be call'd wanton than 
a fool. | | | 

Mar. Oh, but a virtuous marriage— | 
Dian. Virtuous marriage? there's no more affinity 
between virtue and marriage, than a man and his horſe : 
wedlock may manage virtue in the right way, but tis 
dener looſe and unbridled. I hate reftraint upon my 
virtue, or to owe it to the honour of a huſband; yet 
like thy match well enough, a handſom man, good hu- 
mour, witty, and wild; but my fir John is ſuch a 
tool, fit to make nothing but a cuckold of, See if they 


a 
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be not here. | | 
Enter Sir John Empty and Wellman. 


Well. My fweet Marinda ! 

Sir John. Good-morrow, my little ſooterkin; kow 
bt, my pretty life ?—Nay, I call all my miſtreſſes ſo. 

Dian. Indeed! How many miſtreiles have you had? 

dir Jobn. Some nine, or thereabouts. 

Dian. 'Then you have had nine lives, like a cat. 

Sir John. Mew—Y-ou wou'dbe kiſs d for that? 

Dian. Yes, if I lik'd the mouth that offer'd it. | 

Sir John. By my troth, that muſt not be mire; 1 
do not love to endanger my back with ſtooping ſo 
bw: if you would wear chipeeners, much might be 
dre let me alone to find a Rowland for you . © 

wer. 

Dian. Vour peſtilent wit will never make me aſham 
of my ſhortneſs : the faults I can mend myſelf, I bluſh 
at; but thoſe which nature made, let her bear the ſnam e 
tor me, I have nothing to do with it; but you never 
forget to be witty on my beauty, ſir knight, I ſhall be 
even with you. | 

Sir Jobn. Nor remember it, by my troth, but as I do 
religion, for controverſy ſake only, no hurt. 

R 
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Dian. But, brother, for I'll now «call you ſo, fince 
any father this night reſolves to contract you—Shall we | 
not have fiddles, and dance? Sir John I'm ſure will! 
make one, and my city lover the alderman's ſon, mr. 
Shatter, he's a moſt ſpruce dancer, of the firſt bench i. in 8 
the ſchool, I'll promiſe ye. ; 

Sir Fohn. Fore-gad, and well acc he bor. Þ 
row'd a diamond .ring of me laſt night, to make a viſit | 
min to a lady; and was't you?—The devil take me, 
an I had thought that, he ſhould ne'er a had it, Ads. : 
bud he's here! f 


Enter Mr. Shatter. 


Sat. Good-day to my fair miſtreſs. 
Dian. Good-morrow, ſweet mr. Shatter. ; 
Sir Job. Sweet mr. Shatter pox on him, is he | 
rival now? ; 
Dian. You're fine to day, rich in gems, mr, | 
Shatter. 
Shat. A toy, madam, I bought to pleaſe my finger. 
Dian. IT am more precious to you than your finger; | 
why not to oblige me? come, I'm no profeſs'd beggar, 
you know. 
Shat. Faith and troth, madam, as I hope to be MW 2 
fav'd——Qh lord, as the ſaying 1—1 proteſt upon my 
honour— 
Dian. Do not pawn it for ſach a trifle, 
Shat. As I'm a 3 as god-ſhall ſa me, I'll 
ive a— 
2 Dian. Is this yours to give? 
Shat. Oh lord, madam, that's ſuch a thing now, why 
ſhou'd your ladyſhip——you? re the ſtrangeſt joker, | 
roteſt— 
: Dian. Hum, now I remember, I think 1 have fern 
this on a perſon's hand, an humble ſervant of mine, ont 


fir John Empty. 


u. 


ri 


Shar. Pox of her memory ! [ 4/ide.] A ſuch another ni, 
Diat. 


madam, —Whe, what a devil's he to her now ? 
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yi! 


— 


Or, A Match in NewcaTs. 387 


Dian. Nay, I'm ſure this is it. Fe 

Shat. Troth, tis, madam : the poor fellow wanted a 
little money to treat ſome women laſt night, and ſo he 
pawn'd it to me. Tis a pawn, good faith, or elſe you 
ſhou'd have it. | 

Sir John. Heark ye, thou baſe lying fon of a cheating 
cit, how dares thy impudence hope to proſper ? Were 
it not for the reſpect I bear this noble company, I wou'd 
ſo bang thee— | [ Pulls him afide. 

Dian, How now, what's the matter here? 

Shat. Nothing, madam, nothing. He was a little 
uncivil with me laſt night; for which, becauſe I ſhon'd 
not call him to an account; he defir'd to -make me 
any ſatis faction. The coward trembles at my pre- 
ſence ; but I have him on the hip, I'll take the forfeit 
of his ring. 9 3 

Sir John. Heark ye, fir, what's that you whiſper to 
her? 8 I | Pulls him affde. 

Shat. Nothing, fir, but to ſatisfy her that the ring 
was yours, not pawn'd to me, but lent to grace my finger; 
and ſo I told her I begg'd your pardon for being a little 
too familiar with your reputation. 

Dian. Yes, indeed, he did; and faid you wou'd 


make him any ſatisfaction for a rudeneſs you did him laſt 


night, but he wou'd take the forfeit of the ring for't. 
Sir Jobn. How now, ye baſe ſcoundrel ! 

[Takes him roughly. 
$hat. Hold, hold, my miſtreſs does but rally, faith. 
Dian. Thy miſtreſs! I diſown thee ; thou'rt a child, 

I'll give thee to my woman. Come, ſiſter, let's make 
us ready for the ball anon. Come, you ſhall be friends. 
Sir Fobn, He ſhall renounce you then, and reſtore my 
ring; adibud he ſhall. | 
Shat. With all my heart, to do you ſervice, fir. 
[ Gives him the ring. 
Sir Fohn. And here I'll make an offer of it. 
Dian, Well, I'll take it, fir, to make me thine to- 
night, Farewell, brother, till anon. 
[Exeunt Mar. Dian. Sir Jobn, & Amp. 
- R-2 e 
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- Well. To be thus huff'd by a coward, a beaten cow- 


ard! what madneſs; has poſſeſs'd thee ? 


Shat. Ay, but how the devil did I know he Was 2 
coward? could you not have whiſper'd me that ? y 
Well. Well, fir, I'll try to make your peace with | 


Diana. 


Leave me, I've buſineſs now. [ Exit Shar. enter | 


Friend] How now, my friend! what news from love? 
is the lady of fin kind? pr e Tay how ; in faith II ] 


not be an f 
Friend. Oh, Wellman! no age did e*er produce ſo 


damn'd a creature, ſo fair, and yet ſo falſe: had I been 


vicious, what a deſperate wretched thing I'd been ! 

Well. Pr'ythee what's the matter? 

Friend. Heav'n'! I have been tempted to thy death, 
Mell. What, is the fury mad? 

Friend. Moſt damnable. 

Well. Hearing I'm to be marry'd ? | 

Friend. She rav'd at firſt like winds let looſe t to ruin; | 
But fix d on this reſolve, ſhe calm'd again, | 
And liſten'd to my love, my eager love; which when 
it urg'd her to create me happy, ſhe preſs'd me to this 
murder, as the way, the only means to gain her heart 


for ever. 


Mad with my flame, I cou'd deny her no- 


thing, and then my lawleſs luſt, not I, proteſted, con- 
firm'd it with a thouſand oaths, to kill ye, and bring ths 
ring to witneſs you were dead; and then her lovely body 
was my hire. 

Mill. Horrid ! nothing's defam'd but by its proper 
ſelf : phyſicians abuſe remedies, lawyers ſpoil Jaw, and 


woman only 15 a ſhame to woman, 


You've vow'd to 


kill me? 
Friend. Moſt ſolemnly; for, friend, I muſt enjoy her. 


Oh, that a man of ſenſe ſhould fancy pleaſure 1 in one 
whoſe ſoul's ſo black and infamous! but tis my fate, 
and I muſt bow before it. 

Fell. Thou ſhalt; I will.contrive the means to ſatisfy 
thee. Come, I give a ball to-night to my Marinda ; thou 
ſhalt be there: and by the way, I'll tell thee what we 


will do to make e ſeeming quarrel, that all the world, 


as 
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as well as this Corina, may think I'm kill'd indeed, 
whilſt I, lodg'd in ſome place obſcure, may give thee 
tune to cool this feveriſh blood, Shew her this ring, 
proteſt me ſurely dead; and when thou'rt ſatiated, we'll 
laugh at folly. Come, let us go. [Exeunt. 


SCENE changes to the ſtreet, a op- door. 


Enter Mr. Gliften and Daftit, with 4 great ſilver 

baſon or punch bowl, Enter 7 rickell in the habit 
of a Pedlar, with a box with trmkets before him; 
and Jerwice, the goldſmith's man. 


Mr. Daſh, Well, neighbour Gliſten, I am beholden 
to you for this credit till next week, and I am pleaſed 
in my choice of this piece of plate; a punch-bowl is a 
moſt faſhionable thing, now French wines are prohibit- 


ed: I know 'twilt pleaſe my wife. Well, I am forty 


pounds indebted to you for't, honeſt mr. Gliſten, 
Glift. Your word's ſufficient, fir, an *twere for a 
thouſand pounds. 
Dajh. A pox of the rogue that robb'd me! Well, 
I ſhall catch e and if I do, he ſhall half rot in fet- 
ters in the dungeon till he deſpair ; then I'M hire a 
parſon on purpole, that ſhall perſuade him he is damn'd ; 
then after, ſee him, with my own eyes, hang'd without 
ſinging any pſalm Lord, lord, that he ſhould have but 


one neck ! 


Gli. Oh, neighbour, you muſt uſe a option in 
all things ; but do your will. You'll command me no- 
farther ? 


Daſs. Ne; only lend me your ſervant to carty 


this bowl home to my Peg; I am to ftep into Leaden- 
Hall. 


ail ite Willingly, fir—Here, Jervice,. carry home 


Dp. To my wife's own bands deliver it, good 
Jervice. "© 
R 3. Fer .. 
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Jer. I'll warrant you, fir. 
Daß. To her own hand, honeſt Jervice, 
Jer. ] havedeliver'd better things than this to a wo- 
man's own hand, fir, before now. 
| | [Ex. Jer. with the bowl, and Gliſt. in, 
Trick. Monſieur, pleaſe you to buy a very fine delicate 
ball, a ſweet ball, a camphere-ball. 
Dafho. Pr'ythee away. | 
Trick, One a ball to ſhave, one a ball to ſcower. 
Dab. Name em not to me, talk not of ſhaving ; 2 | 
pox of the rogue, I have been ſhav'd, I have. 
| [Exit Daſhit. | 
Trick, I'll ſhave ye ſmoother yet: that bowl, that 
delicious bowl, I muſt be drunk out of; I have a fancy 
for't, it is too good for cheating vintners : I ſay it mult 
be mine; therefore, my worſhipful Daſhit, look to't : 
what tho' there be rounds in a Ladder, and knots in a 
Laiter, Hang the devil, I'll do't; 1 muſt draw a lot 
for the great punch-bowl. [Goes out, 


Serxz changes to Mr. Daſhit's houſe. 


Enter Mrs. Daſtit, and Fervice with the bowl. | 


Mrs. Daß. Nay, Jervice, ſtay and drink, good Jer- 
vice; and how does mrs. Gliſten? I knew her well, ſhe 
was a very gocd, patient creature, 1'faith ; ſhe has born, | 
and born, and bore again, good woman, as well as I, 
with a bad huſband ; yet I can find no fault in mr. Gliſten: 
here's to him, Jervice, he knew me before I was mar- 
ried ; an honeſt man he is [& inks} and a thrifty, Ii} 
warrant him; and his wife's a proper woman as any 
in Cheapſſde. : | 

Fer. Yes, indeed forſooth, fo ſhe is. 

Mrs. Dajh. She paints now, and yet ſhe keeps her 
| huſband's cuſtomers ſtill. In troth, Jervice, a hand- 
ſom wife in a fine carv'd ſeat, is the beſt ware ina 
man's ſhop. | wy 

Fer. 
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Jer. Yes, indeed forſooth, ſo tis. | 

Mrs, Daſh. But well, Jervice, remember me to your 
maſter and miſtreſs, and tell. em I acknowledge the re- 
ceipt of this, acknowledge the receipt This tis to- 
have good education, and to be brought up in a tavern; 
and though my huſband be a citizen, all London knows 
| keep as good company as any ſhe within the walls. 
Good-day, honeſt Jervice. [Exit Ferv. 


Enter TrickweW dreſi'd like a frentice, with- a jole 
of ſalmon. 


Trick, Fair hour to you,. miſtreſs. 
Mrs. Dajh. A pretty compliment! I'll write it down: 
A beautiful thought to you, fir. | 
Trick. Your huſband and my maſter, mr. Gliſten, has 
ſent you a jole of freſh ſalmon,. and they intend to come 
both to dinner preſently to ſeaſon your new bowl, for- 
ſooth, which your hu intreats you would ſend back 
by me, that his arms may be engraven on it, which he 
forgot before. | | 
Itrs. Daſh, Are you ſent by no token? nay, I have 
a. wit, 
Trick. Yes forſooth, by the fame token he was dry 
ſhav'd this . | 15 
Mrs. Daſh. A token, but true: here, pray com- 
mend me to your maſter and miſtreſs, and tell em I ex- 
pet em impatiently. | 
[Gives him the bowl, and takes the ſalmote. 
[Exit Trick, 
Impatient was well again! Sam, why Sam, I ſay ! 
Sam. Anon, anon, forſooth. _ 3 
Mrs. Dab. Come quickly, ſpread the table, lay nap- 
kins, and (do ye hear ?) perfume the room a little; it 
does ſo ſmell of this profane tobacco! I could never 
endure this ungodly co, ſince our doctor told me 
'twas a bane to propagation—S0, ſpread handſomly: 
lord, theſe boys do things ſo . y ! you ſhew your 
breeding. Well, I am a gentlewoman by my ſiſter's 
fide, I can tell you: * I _ 
4 er 


der where I got that word—Oh, twas fir John Eipcy Ly 


bowl back. 
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bid me kiſs him methodically ; tis a ſweet man 
Enter Mr. Daſbit. 


Mr. Dogg. Well, Tony Daſhit, be not diſcourag, þ 
be not diſheartned, thou wilt recover alt. 

1 Mrs. Dafp. Oh are you come, huſband ? where are 
E/! ? 4 
Haß. How now ! how now ! how now! what, a feaſt Y 

towards and in my private parlour Who treats, | | 

who treats, Peg? | 
Mrs. Dash. Pr'ythee leave fooling ; are they come? 
Daß. Come ! who come? | 
Mrs. Dafh. Lord, how ſtrange you make it! 
Lap, Arrange What's ſtrange ? is the woman 
mad ? | | 


Mrs. Daſh. Ay, ſtrange: you know none that ſent þ 
me a jole of ſalmon, you—and faid they wou'd come MI" 


dine with me? 
Dab. Hah, freſh ſalmon! peace, not I ; peace, the WM" 


meſſenger has miſtaken the houſe: let's eat it up quick- 
ly, before it be enquir'd for. Come, come, vinegar t 


quickly, Sam—Some good luck yet, i'faith; I never 
taſted ſalmon that reliſh'd. better in my life. Well, s 


a rare thing to feed at other men's coſt. g 

Mr.. Daß. Other men's coſt! pr'ythee did not 1. 

{end this ſalmon? pr 
"Daſs. No; I ſay, no. 4 
Mrs. Daſh. By mr. Gliſten's man? p 
Daſh. I ſay no. 5 


Mrs. Daſs. Who ſent word that he and his wife 


wou'd come to dinner with me ? 5 
Daſh. No, no. [He eats like mad all this while, 


Mrs. Daſs. And hanſel my new bowl— 
[ He lays down his knife and flarts. 


Daß. Hah, bowl! 
Ars. Daſh. And withal, commanded me to ſend the 


Dab. 
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Dot Hah, back ! 

Mrs. Daſs. That your arms might be put on't—- 
Daßb. Oh! 

Mrs. Daſs. By the fame token that you. were dry 
AJ haven this morning.— 

Daſh. Oh ! 5 

. Daſh. And thereupon I ſent back the bowl: nay, 
nd I bear not a brain 

Dag. And is the bowl gone ? is it delivered? de- 
parted ? defunct? hah !- 

Mrs. Dub. Delivered? yes ſure, tis delivered. 
Da. I will never more ſay my prayers ;—and is the 
bowl gone ? 
= Mrs. Daſh. Gone! God is my witneſs T deliver'd it 
with no more deſign to be cozen'd on't,. than the child 
inborn, 

Doſs. Look to my houſe, I am haunted with evil 
ſpirits = hear-me, thou plague to man, thou wife thou, 
L have not my bowl again, I will go tothe devil ; I'll 


” 


— 2 
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e Wo conjurer: look to my houſe, I'II raiſe all the wiſe 
de nen in London. [Exit in rage. 
.. . Daß. Blefs me, what fearful words are theſe L 
* | rult in god he is but drunk ſure. | 
8 Enter Trickwell, as before. 

Trick. T muſt have my ſalmon, I cannot afford the 
„ ad rogue ſo good a bit; I muſt have it to- ſeaſon my 


punch. Now for a maſter-piece---Fair mittreſs— 

Mrs, Daſs. Oh, have I r Ne! . Sam, ſhur up 
the doors, Sam. 

Trick. Peace, good miſtreſs, I'II tell you all : —A jeſt, 
f nere jeſt; your huſband did it only to fright you: the 
* Woov!'s at my maſter's, and thither your huſband's gone, 
„, Jad has ſent me in all haſte, leſt you ſhould be over- 

 Wiighted,. to invite you to come to dinner to him. 

Mrs. Daſh. Praiſe heaven tis no worle ! 

Trick. And bade me defire you to ſend the ſalmon be- 
fore, and yourſelf to follow: my miſtreſs will be very 


lad to ſee you, 
R 5 M. Doſs. 


-_ 


384 MW REVENC'E: 

Mrs. Doſe. I pray take it Well, I was never ® 
out of my wits in my life :—pray thank your miſtreſs 
Exit Trick, <vith the ſalmon.) How my leart beats itil 


efbrew him ! Sam, my hood, Sam, and gloves, 
ſcarf, quickly. 


E nter CO: 


Deb. How now, whither are you 1 hah? 
Mrs. Daſs, Come, play the fool no longer, vil 
you go? þ 

Daſs. Whither, in the name of madneſs, whither ; 

Mr. Doſh. Whither ? why, to mr. Gliſten's, to ed 
the ſalmon. How ſtrange you make it! 

Dafh. Your meaning, jade, your meaning. 

Mr. Daſh. Lord bleſs me, did not you ſend for mi 
and for the ſalmon, by the ſelf ſame fellow that 
for the bowl? 

Daß. Tis well, tis wondrous well! and are you 
your right wits, jade, are you? 5 
Mei. Dofo. An you make an aſs of me, I'll make : 
ox of you, I tell ye that, i 
Do. Nay, jade, be patient; for look ye, 14 4 
be mad or drunk, or ſo; tho' you can bear more thal 
I, I do well: I will not curſe ; but heaven knows m 
mind. Come, let's go bear ſome muſick, I will neve 
pray again, that's certain: Let's go | hear ſome doletd 
muſick. Nay, if heaven forget to proſper knaveſ 
the city's like to thrive : Pl g0 hong rr out 
the way. 


; 


LE 


man of reaſon, and Frank Friendly's an honeſt fellow, 


- 
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SCENE 1 


Enter Sir Lyonel, Mr. Wellman, Friendy, Sir John 
Empty, Mr. Shatter, Marinda, Diana, Petronella, 
and other women and men ; with nuſick. 


Sir * 

ORE lights there, boy, more wine and lights 
Come, come, ſon Wellman, for I muſt ſo call 
you now; in troth you are not merry, fir, not — 
merry: come, we'll have t' other dance, efact we 
will, mr. Wellman. Diana, whe girl, I ſay !] adſme, 
you're all out of ſorts ; I thought thy tongue and heels 
cou'd never have been idle :—Come, come, hands, hands, 
for ſhame! 

Sir John, Come, mrs. Diana, I'm your man at this 
ſport; I never ſtand out at theſe buſineſſes : your hand, 
fair miſtreſs. {Snatches ber Band. 

Friend. You lye, fir. 

Sir John, Do I, fir? I vow to god, I aſk your par- 
don, fir; I durſt to have ſworn Ia been in the right. 

Dian. What, quarrelling about the ſpoil before the 
victo 

5 SP Nay, madam, as for that matter, I'm a 
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and my friend. 

Friend. You lye again, fir. 

Sir Fohn. Well, well, fir, you are diſpos'd to be mer- 
ry, or ſo, but thans be more ladies——Whe, what the 
devil ails he, tro? 

Shat. Pox on 't, how rarely he huffs now ! Well, it's 
a moſt admirable thing, this ſame courage, if a man had 
but the knack on't | 


4 
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Sir H. Come, zouks, you're tardy, villainous: young 
men and maids, to't, toit, I ſay; and do not idle 
| time. Come, minſtrels, play away, i'faith my dancing. 
days are not done yet. | ; 
| [Mufick plays, thry dance, at the end of which | 
l | Wellman ſpeaks. | 
4 Mell. Friendly, you are out. 
| Friend, Death, you lye. 
| | [Strikes him, he draws, they paſs, the company | 
puts in, all but Shat. and Sir John, aubo run 
\if | in corners. 
(| Sir Ly. The quarrel, gentlemen, the quarrel ! i'faith, 
here's fine doings ! | : 
OE Oh, fir, you have the advantage of the 
Mell. I do believe I have; and you're not ſafe here 


I'll meet you, fir, anon. [ Whiſpers. 
Friend. Do fo. Farewell. 
Mar. For heaven's fake, ſir, come back what 


wou'd you do? if there be aught that you take ill 
from Wellman, declare it here, and let us end the 
quarrel: I know tis fome miſtake ; I know he loves 
you : let not a trifle ſet ſuch friends at odds. Speak tv 
him, ſiſter, 7 n 
Dian. Why, how now, ſir, is this the proof you give 
me of your love? oh, you have ſhew'd yourſelf a gal. 
Jant ſpark ! I 3 it jealouſy, and took it kindly your 
rudeneſs to our knight here; but to a friend, at leaſt 
the man you call ſo, gives me ſome cauſe to fear you're 
angry at his contract with my ſiſter. Be friends, or II 
believe ſo. . L bk 
Friend. Do ſo, I care not. | 
Dian. Hah! do you not love me? do not make me 


ſerious, I ſhall be out of humour if you do; and heav'n 

knows what a ſtrange thing I may prove then ; I never 

try'd it yet. | | * 

'  Friind; I care not; pray unhand me. 1 
Dian. I will, in ſpight of all that would detain thee. 

I never found myſelf thus much concery'd. 


Sir Ly, 


* 
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Lir Ly. What ſudden flaw is this? 

Well. By heaven, I know not, fir, unleſs ſome hid - 
den flame for thee— 

Mar. It cannot be, I never ſaw a glance, a look, or 
fmile, could be ſuſpected, love: tis ſome old grudge. 
Dear, do not follow him, my heart es ſomething 


J that is fatal. [veeps.] Good fir, perſuade him 


_ FT WF FR”. 3 


[To Sir Lyonel. 
Sir Ly. Away, ye fool, perſuade him not to fight ! 
away, a coward | hang't, he were not worth thy love 
then. | 
Mell. Honour, my dear, obliges me to go. Wou'dft 
have the man that has thy heart in keeping, be point- 
ed out for cowardice ? Away, thou needſt not fear, 
we ſhall at moſt only exchange a wound, Thy ſacred 
image guards my heart entire, and keeps it ſafe from 
danger. Go to the banquet, entertain the ladies, and 
be merry. | 
Sir Ly. By cocks bones ſhall ſhe, and be very merry 
to think ſhe's like to have ſo briſk a ſpark to her bed- 
fellow. Go thy ways, William, and god's bleſſing go 
with thee, boy : if thou wants a ſecond, 1 can puſh yet, 
I'm not ſo old, i faith. . 5 
Well. I humbly thank ye, ſir- we ſhall think better 
on't perhaps before we fignlt. | 
Dian. Or ſhall fir John go? he's a man of mettle, I 
allure you, brother. 25 
Sir. John. What the devil do you mean ? I have a 
mind to take this opportunity to be with thee, thou lit- 
tle wanton | 4 3 
Friend, Fear not, fir, I'll excuſe ye. 
of [Goes out, bowing to Mar. 
Sir Jaba. You little, amiable, miſchievous ape you, 
what a ſcurvy, malicious jeſt, did you break upon me, to 
make the proverb good, You had rather loſe your friend 
than your jeſt, | | | | 
Dian. A jeſt ? it was a parlous true one then: I ſaid 
you were all mettle | ; a brazen face, a leaden brain, and 
a copper noſe and beard Ned ate nk cd 
Sir John, 


E 
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Sir Fohn. Wit, lightning, and quick-filver, thoy 
more than dwarf, and — leſs than woman. 2 
Dian. A Waſp, a waſp! your wit ſtings, fir, 

Sir John. Thou'rt plaguy ſharp ; pray god thou be'ſt 
not too far gone in love; if thou ſhou'dſt, I muſt be 
forc'd in honour to marry thee, tho' in troth, twould 
be hardly brought about. bl | : | 
Dian. No matter, fir ; things got by ſtruggling brin 
the greater pleaſure, when dnlednfer but — the 55 
petite, Then, thou'rt a fool too, the moſt admirable 
neceſſary for a huſband in the whole creation, and the 
beſt block to carve a cuckold in. 

Sir John, Whe, what a tart monkey's this ! By my 


troth, if thou had'ſ not ſo much wit, I could find in 
my hrart to take thee for better for worſe ; for I find 


thou cou'dft bear with all my faults. | 


Dian. Bear with thee | I wonder how thy mother bare © 
thee nine whole months about her, when I'll be ſworn J : 


can ſcarce endure thee in my ſight an hour. 
Sir John. Alas for you, ſweet foul, good lack ! A 


pox of your wit: by the lord Harry, you are the proudeſt 
ſcoffing, ſcurvy, idle, fantaſtical whimfical—Adfnigs, be- 
cauſe you have read St. George for England, Amades de 
Gall, and the Legend of Lies, you are licens'd, for- 
ſooth, to abuſe all the world: Egad, Sir Lyonel, your 
father ſhall know't. [Offers to go cut. 

Dian, He mult not tho'—Nay, do not go in rancour, 
good, dear knight; for J muſt confeſs a ſecret to vou; 
which if you knew my heart, you wou'd believe there 


were nothing fo cruel there as you imagine. I ſpeak 
very kind things of you between my maid and I a-nights 


as J am going to bed, and next my prayers too, heaven 
forgive me ! 1ipoke things of you that 1 would not Win 


you ſhou'd know. 


Sir Fohn. Nay, look ye, for my part, if I had not 


4 CS a ome — 
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moſt religiouſly vow'd my heart yours, been drunk twice | 
a day to your health, ſwallow'd fire, and inches of your | 
cuff- ſtrings, eat candles, pledg'd your health in chamber- | 
lie, run pins into my arms, and- done all manner of a ; 


a 
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deſire: but ſhall I not in this fond act of love, do that 


6 
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lant and heroick actions, I'm the very'ſt ſon of a whore 
breathing; and yet to tell me, after all this, I have a 
brazen face, a leaden brain, and a copper noſe, ba 
tis moſt intolerable, inſupportable, and prodigious, I 
be ſworn. 

Dian. And d'ye love me ſo indeed ? 

Sir Fchn. Love you! ſbud, whoever fays I do not, 
and honour you too, egad ; nay, and if you wou'd, 
wou'd marry you, is a ſon of a whore, and a ſcoundrel, 
by the lord. | 

Dian. And let me tell you in return, that—Heaven 
forgive me ! and my fiſter knows. I have took drink 
and ſlept upon't, that if ever I marry, it ſhall be you; 
and I will marry, and yet I hope I do not ſay it ſhall 
be you neither, Come, let's to the banquet. 

Sir John. Oh, dear creature, I do not fay you do: 
lord, how was I miſtaken in thy heart ! But will you 
kereafter caſt a kind look at me, to put me in counte- 
nance before company? that I would be at now. 

Diar. Much may be done. Come, let's to the 
banquet. . lis | 

Sir John. And will you, my pretty little darling of 
mine eyes, marry me? As I hope to breathe, my purſe, 
body, ſoul, and all ſhall be thine, _ | 

Dian,” Moſt affectionately ſpoken ! Well, get my fa- 
ther's conſent, and as for mine——the devil take me if 
ever thou gets it. [Aides 

Sir Fohn. A kiſs, and *tis a match - 

Thus Hymen ſhou'd begin ; 
A falling out, ſometimes proves falling in. [ Zxeunt., 


Enter Wellman and Friently, as ia the fereet. 


pill Well, my dear friend, tell the with open Nast, 


hath not my reaſoning reclaim'd thy folly, preſerv'd thy 
falling virtue, and ſecur'd it? 
Friend. There is no virtue in blood, no reaſoning in 


which will to thee render my name abhorr'd, and make 
thee hate men Well, 
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Fell. By heaven, no. 
Friend. And ſhall I then ? may I enjoy Corina? 
Mell. Thou ſhalt, by all our friendſhips. Here, take 
this ring, ſhew it to that fair devil, it will confirm 
me dead; which rumour, with my abſence, will make 
ood—Poſleſs = love, - grow weary in her arms, then 
thy ſelf ag 


Friend. But if report grows ſtrong, and I am ſeiz'd, 


where Hall. I find thee ? 


Mell. At Gliſten's my goldſmith in Cheapſide, to to 


Whom I'll tell our buſineſs and deſign. | 
Fricnd, Thither I'll come, and tell thee how I 
thrive: Till when, farewell. [Goes out. 
Well. When woman's in the heart, the ſoul's all 


hell. Now repentance,. the after-clap of fools, light 


on thee ; I have an art left that may reclaim thee yet. 
TU make thee fall into the vileſt dangers, even worſe 
than woman's luſt, No goldſmith will I ſee, or tell 
my ſtory to, but in ſome fit diſguiſe I'll hide myſelf 
impofũble to be diſcover'd, — leave thee to two. 
friends, a whore and law, that will be plague ſufficient 
for one man. But is this friendſhip in me? [payer] 
No matter: 
No man is purely virtuous, no virtue purely kind; 


The end being, good, the way is well deſign'd. 
{ Goes out. 


Scent changes to Corina's houſe. 


Enter Corina in anger, followed by Trickawell with plate, 
. and Mrs. Dunwell. 


Cor. 2 impudence, an I then fallen ſo law to be 
ſollicited by pimps and * Hell take the trade, if 
this be the effects on't. 

Trick, Madam, whatever you may think of me, my 
preſent has the ſhew of quality. Here's plate, a pre- 


ſent that a lord nright make ve; and I was once 
Bent lem ar, 
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gentleman, tho* I am fallen fo low by faithleſs vice; 
Jet tho' undone, poor, and depriv'd of all, I have a 
J heart and will that ſtill remains, and fain wou'd ven- 
ture on when beauty calls: And if I have a ſtock, 
J which heaven and, my own induſtry has lent, I muſt 
employ it ſtill to that dear uſe. Take firſt th's little 
tribute of my conquer'd heart; I may in time increaſe 
it; were it crowns, here they ſhould all be offer'd. 
Cor. And thus I'd ſpurn away. Baſe ſervile villain, 
who liveſt by noiſe and riot, ſpunging upon the drops 
that fall from gentlemen, can'ſt thou believe that after 
Wellman's love, I could receive a raſcal to my arms ? 
Trick, If I were there, you'd find bat little difference; 
and poſſibly the next you entertam may fail to, pay 
this price I offer you. This raſcal, and that beautcous 
haughty thing; bating the ſex, differ but very little. I 
live by brawls, by rapine, and by ſpoils, in fears, vexa- 
tions, dangers, ſo do you; I eat when I can get a fool 
to treat me, and you can do no more: pox of your 
pride, methinks we two might underſtand each other ; 
you've no gallant ta take your quarrels up ; you 
reign'd when time was, and I'll do ſo now, for you 
have known my love, ſhall find my power, tho' yet I 
ne er durſt tell you ſo. | 
Cor. Nor ſhall not yet ; for tho' that lover's gone,who 
but to look on would have made thee tremble, I've 
beauty ſtill that may command another, beauty whoſe 
very glance ſhould make thee bow : Gods! and has it 
loit its awe ? 
Trick, It has, and I'm reſolv'd upon a conqueſt. 
C:r. Death, firrab, ſtand off, and view my fatal 
hand ; it carries death to the bold raviſher, that dares 
to approach unreverendly. A whore ! What tho' to her 
that bears it 'tis a ſhame, an infamy that cannot be 
ſupported ; to all the world beſides it bears a mighty 
ſound, petition'd, ſu'd to, worſhipp'd as a God, pre- 
ſeuted, flatter'd, follow'd, ſacrific'd to. Monarch of 
monarchs, tyrant of the world, what does that charming 
word not fignify ? And dareſt thou raiſe thy hated * 
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'fo high to gaze on ſuch a conſtellation ? No, be gone 
with all thy baſe-got worthleſs trifles, quickly pack up | 
and hence, or I will kill the. [Goes oft 

Dun. So, fir, you had better have look 'd no highef 
than mrs. Mary Dunwell, whe can down with yo 3 
et 


when money's low ; but when once -a little in poc 


you are for high feeding, forſooth. Go, get you gone 1 
I may chance to take pity on you when her paffion 


over, and do you ſome ſervice. 
Trick. No, by heaven, I'll try my chanee this 


minute, throw my laſt caſt, for the great ſtake is ſer : 
and will enjoy her now. [ Goes in and knock: 


Dan. Hah ! here's ſomebody, I hope, will interrupt 


you. [Opens the dur 


Enter Wellman diſguiſed. 


What would you, fir ? would you have aught with me? 
A proper handſome fellow, but ill dreſt. I 


Well. Madam, I am a gentleman grown poor, de ; 
cay' d by fortune, and would gladly lerve I can obey, 


could you direct me where. 


Dan, This fellow would ferv turn moſt admi a 
would grow proud with} 


rably ! but if I could—yoeu 
Feed well, and clean linen. 

Well. I am not bred ſo ill, but I can telb how to be 
grateful to. you. 

Nun. In troth he apprehends moſt diſcreetly—but 
you're too big to wear a live 

Well. Not at all ; 'tis the falbion now for ladies to 
keep tall men in liveries ; your page is out of faſhion, 
and your ſtrippling footman. 

Cor. [within.) Help! help! undone ! O help! 

Well. Hah, what — is that! [ Draaus and runs in. 

Dun. Heavens ! the rogue ſure was raviſhing her. 


Enter 
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f | later Wellman dragging in Trickeell, Corina follows 
I diſordered. 


* 


o 777. Damn'd faucy villain, what was thy pretence ? 


et Trick, What's that to thee, bold interrupting ſlave, 
ne Went by the devil to hinder my delight? 


n 1:11. Dog Going to kill him. 


Cor. Hold ! do not kill the rafcal ; tis enough you've 
Yv'd me from his miſchiefs : pray let him go. 
5 ell. Tis pity, but I will obey. Take that, that, 
nnd that, ye mungrel cur ; dogs ſhould be uſed ſo. 
"DRY (Kicks him out.) Death! what a very wretched thing's 
1: whore, that every raſcal dares approach with love ![ Afiae. 
Cor. Who are ye, pray, to whom I'm ſo oblig'd ? 
ell. One that would gladly ſerve in any quality. 
Cr. I'll do thee good; take that. [Gives him money.] 
41 will prefer thee to ſome man of quality: mean time 
* nake this your home. 
„ell. I wonder whether Friendly has been 9 
Dan. Madam, one knocks ; ſhall any have admit- 
tance ? 
C:r. Only falſe Wellman's friend. You may retire, 
and wait my farther pleaſure. | Exit Dunwell. 
Hell. I'tl over-hear ye too. [Exit Wellman. 


ut Enter Dumuwell and Friendly. 


% Find. Now, my dear miſtreſs, ſoul of my defires, I 
come with all the ſpoils of conquering love, to lay em 
at thy feet. My ftop is dead, the ſtop of all my ra- 
viking happireſs ; and here's the witneſs of my victory. 
[ Kneeling preſents her the ring. 
Cor. Dead! Wellman dead! Oh thou inhuman 
iriend, that boreſt that title only to betray him. Dead! 
and by thee ! Heaven, can you let him live] Support 

rH ae, or I fall to earth with this ſad killing news. 
[Seems to faint. 
Friend. 
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Friend, Heavens, madam, what d' ye mean? or fl; 
I vow to you he not is dead? | 
Cor. Hah ! not dead 
Friend. What would you have me do ? When I co 
firm him dead, you grow inraged ; and when I ſay h 
lives, you kill with frowns. 
Cer, Traytar, and haſt thou then deceiv'd my hopes 
and is not Wellman dead? Hell, what is man! hoy 
didſt thou ſwear, how didſt thou proſtrate lie, and 
beg'd to give me any proof of thy falſe paſſion? IM 
aſked thee this; and is it thus you give it? Oh for 
quick revenging power to kill thee ! 
F. iend. Calm that. dear angry face, and tell my lov@ 
which way it beſt ſhall pleaſe. | : 
Cor. 1s't. in thy choice, perjur'd, forſworn, ar@ 
falſe, to tell me either? Damn thy double tongue, and 
all this beauty that miſled thy truth, if thou hadſt eve 
any in. thy ſoul. 1 
Friend. Then ſince it is my deſtiny to offend which 
way ſoe er I take, I'll follow truth, and tell you, ma$ 
dam, all your ſtrict commands I did obey, and Welly 
man is no more. | . | 
Cor. No more! what hadſt thou to: do with m 
commands? Oh thou haſt kill'd all that my ſoul could 
love! Tho' I commanded, yet he was thy friend, ang 
that in generoſity ſhould have ſav'd him. Go from my 
eyes, far from my thoughts remain. | 
Friend. Is this then the reward of all my love e 
What have I done, but been obedient? Had I priz'« Mm 
my friendſhip above that love, would you have took it 
well? Tes, I will be gone, and to the judging world 4 
Prove who's the greater criminal, you or I: 10 
I kill'd a friend, you make a lover die. - 
Cor. | muſt not let him go, till I'm reveng'd.—Stay 
I relent ; oh ſtay, and give my heart a little time td 
take leave of its old acquaintance, ere it go to make. 
new and unknown choice again. Alas, I lov'd thi 
Wellman, lov'd him dearly, more than my life. 107 
| 600 


Fries 
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Friend. Why did you bid me kill him then? 

Cor. Why, in my own defence ; he gave the firſt, I 
ar the mortal wound, + 

Friend. Then think it juſt, and think of him no more, 

ut of the dear reward you are to give for all my ſer- 

ice. Come, will you not? 

> | Cor. I will; but you'll receive it decently, and not 

: with hands ditain'd i'th'blood of him that lately way, ſo 

ear to me? 

Friend. Still on that ſubject? do not put me off; I've 

Jeſt the buſineſs of my life undone, and had not power 

% go about my pardon, ſo haſty for the dear reward 

I was ; and is it thus you treat me? 

J Cr. You'll find me all you wifh, give me an hour's 
„me to compoſe myſelf ; and all this upon my brow is 
but a modeſt decency ; one hour of joy will chaſe it all 
aa 

1 Fend. D Do not you dally with me? 
O,. No, by heaven, when you return I'l give ye 
our reward, and what you moſt deſerve—a halter tis, 
le.] falſe and perſidious wretch. 
Fricad. Here, keep this ring, and think each minute 
11 ſence is a long year in love. Farewel. {Extt. 
Cor. Farew x, vain credulous treacherous fool, fare- 
Jl "cl. —Miſchief inſpire me now with all your arts; me- 
W thinks the ſight of this inſtrutts my ſoul in a moſt noble 
piece of villainy : I will to fair Marinda with this ring, 
Ind frame a ſtory of ſo cunning mitchief, ſhall ſtab 
her through the ear into the heart. By heaven, *tis 
; WJ grcatly brave, and PII begin it: then when this falſe 
believer does return, I'll be prepared for him — What, 
ho ! Who waits? 


E nter Dunwell and NMellman. 


0 1 
4 
* 1 


ell. Now what a devil is this woman grown 
Aline. 
Cor. My hoods and fan, and call a coach immedi- 
| ately. 


266 Je REVENGE: | 
ately. [Exit Dunwell.] And you, fir, I muſt beg t 
wait on me. | 


Well. Wherever you command—This was happy! 
|  [Excunt al 


Screws changes to fir Lyonel's houſe, 


Euer * Lyonel, Marinda, Diana and maid, and 
. fir Jobn. 


Mar. Nay, good fir, be not angry that I ſent; 
was afraid ſome harm would come of i it, and ſo I fea 
there is. 

Sir Ly, And did no one hear of him? ; 
Mar. None; pray, heaven he be well; my heart mi F 

es me. Z 

Sir Ly. Well, if he be loſt, there' s a ARE: fellow 
gone, and in a time the king had need of ſoldiers 5 
there's idle huſbands enough 157 you, baggages. : 

Dian. | have a little kind of a ſcurvy pain tov 
which I do not uſe to feel about my heart, for F riendhyh 
but none ſhall ſee it in my troubled looks: now 

that I care who knew the loving ſecret, but I'll not be 
laugh'd at. | 

Sir Ly. Leave your whimpering, do ; Would cho 
hadft a —— like thy ſiſter here. When wou'd ſhe cry} 


for a man thus ? 
Dian. Faith, fir, when I have as much need of a 


man as ſhe ; that is, when I want one, I cannot U 
ſemble. 
Sir Jobn. Look ye, ſir, ſhe has need enough, and | dy 
thanks to fortune ſhe's provided for, with your good Fr 


liking, noble fir Lyonel. for 
Sir Ly. Come, fir, let's have one marriage well over, 0 
before. we think of another. Wou'd we cou'd hear 0 + 
theſe ſparks too; tis almoſt midnight: they might ( 
have ſtaid till day-light, and have kill'd one another =p 


like chriſtians decently, not by dark, as cats and dogs 
worry cach other, I know not what to think on't. 


Euter 
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Enter a boy. | 
Boy. Here's a lady in a coach below delires to {pea 


Y with you. 


4 
b 


. or are you father to the fair Marinda ? 
190 By 
che maſs ſhe's very handſome ! [Ai This is the maid. 


Sir Ly. A lady at this hour! ſhe ſhall' be welcome; | 
go as I am, I'll not deny a lady. [Exit by. 


Enter Corina and Wellman diſguis'd. 


dir Ly. I hope your buſineſs is with me, fair 
Dian, Twould be but ill diſpatch' d then. ** 
Cor. I know not, fir; firſt Jet me crave rn 


Sir Ly. I am, fair miſtreſs, for want of a better. 


you name. 
Cor. My time's but ſhort, and what I have to ſay 1 


nuſt diſpatch. Madam, you had a lover once, young 
IJ Wellman, = 


Mar. Had! (good heavens) I hope and have. 

Cor. No, Friendly has bafely kill'd him. | 

Mar. Oh — — loſt Marinda! LS. 
Sir Ly. Look to my daughter. 

Cor. Madam, look up; this great concern he merits 


not: *twas pity brought me here to undeceive ye; his 


vows and ſoul were mine, intirely mine. 
Mar. Why didſt thou call me back to life again, or 


co fay in pity, that you undeceiv'd me ? If you knew Well- 


man falſe, why did you ſtay me? You ſhould have let me 
dy'd, 't had been more charitable ; but if, as you af- 
frm, he dov'd you beſt, which I believe from that fair 
form of yours, whilft J remain I needs muſt love you 
too. 

Dian. This muſt be malice, n 

Cor. Madam, do ye know this ring? he gave it me, 
and told me ſuch things of your Wan paſſion, as gave 
us cauſe-of laughter all the evening. 8 — 

ar. 


* 
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Mar. I cannot blame him that he lov'd me not, when 1 


fo much beauty as appears in you gave him permiſſion to 
adore it: but, methinks, *twas ungentile to make a 
ſport of me; he ſhou'd have pitied follies he created: 
he lov'd me firſt; alas, I ſought him not [aeeps.] 
Help me, Diana, for I feeble grow. 'To4norrow 


ſhqu'd have been my wedding-day, now I invite you ts 


my funeral; bring flowers and ſtrow the way to my cold | 
grave, and lay me down in peace. 

. Sf Ly Lead her in, and be careful of her ; but, 

| [Talks afitt. 

2721 1 I cannot held, I muſt reveal myſelf; [going 


Raps] Yet ſtay, heavens, ſhall I ſuffer her to die 10 ; 
ſo gentle, and ſo ſweet a miſtreſs?. Were there F 


t three ſuch women in the world, two might be ſay'd. 


ves, I'll have patience yet to ſee the utmoſt that this 


devilaims at. 


Sir Ly. Oonfeſt it, ſaid ye, Madam? * te you? | 


on what acquaintance, pray 
Cor. He was in love witir me; and ſeeing no hope of | 


gaining me whilſt Wellman was alive, he pick'd a quar- 
rel with him, and * him, and vaunted of the 


villainy to me. Pleaſe you to go where I' direct you, 
fir, he ſnall confeſs the murder. 

Sir Ly. Madam, IH go; and you, fir John, muſt bear | 
me company. 

Sir Jobn With all my heart, fir, 
Sie Ly. Madam, your hand. Roger, go you to mr. 
— bid him be ready, if I have occaſion, and care- 

ful who paſſes the ſtreets to night, {Exeunt all. 


Scene the ſtreet. 
Enter Daſßit and Sam. 


0 Dag. Say'ſt thou, Sam, at one mrs. Dunwell $: houſe? 
er) ſhe's a bawd. 


* 


San. 
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Sam. Yes, ſir, or my intelligence is falſe. There 
lives a lady, fir, with whom he's in love; and 
having no purchaſe-money, tis thought, hires the bawd 
at the price of's own body, to get the young lady, fir : 
they call her Corina. | | * 
| Daſh. Lord, lord, what will this wicked world come 
to !] And there thou ſayeſt I may be ſure to find this vil- 
lainous Trickwell. Ns 735 

Sam. He never lies from thence all day, fir, as I am 
inform'd ; *tis now about his hour of departure, and this 
way he muft come. -— 

Dajh., Get ye home, Sam; I'll e'en take mr. con- 
ſtable and a watchman or two, and fall to ſearching. 
Get ye home, Sam, thou ſhalt have a new ſuit for this, 
honeſt Sam, 26 [Zit Sam. 
Well, if I catch the rogue, he ſhall be hang'd in louſy 
linen: I'll hire a prieſt to make a papiſt of him before 
execution; and when he's dead, I'll piſs on's grave, 

Enter Triclavell in a cloak. (6 

But ſtay, who comes here? this may be he, 

Trick. Damn this Corina, this proud ſcornful beauty, 
whom I muſt humble and enjoy. I know I am a rogue 
not worthy of her love, a raſcal that have no once 
good thing about me, but that I love: and this damn'd 
bawd, to keep me to herſelf, diſgraces me to Corina. 

Daſh. Ay, ay, this muſt be he. Ware ſhaving, 
fir; What ho, the watch ! the watch! 

| [Takes hold of TrickwelPs cloak, 


Enter the watch after, met by Trickwell. 

Conſt, Who goes there? come before the conſtable. 

Trick. Death, you are a pretty fellow of -a conſtable, 
to repreſent the king's perſon indeed! here's a watch for 
the devil! honeſt men are robb'd under your noſes. A 
reſcal in the habit of a vintner ſet upon me, .cry'd ſtand 
and deliver, in the king's highway ; he wou'd have had 
my purſe, but that my heels ſav'd it: Yet he got my 
cloak of rich camlet, I'll be ſworn, new. and fair this 

Vor. XII. 8 morn- 
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morning. If you light on him, ſeize him, and keep 
him in the ſtocks till the cloak will hang him, 
Conft, Doubt not our diligence, maſter, theſe dan- 
gerous times. 
1 Watch. Something to drink, maſter, we that take 
pains for the good of the nation. 
Trick. Honeſt men, watch and ſleep not. Good night. 
| Goes out. 
: Watch, Well, maſter, we muſt watch 3 indeed. 
Is't not ſtrange that knaves, rogues, and thieves ſhou'd 
be abroad, and yet we of the watch, ſcriveners, ex- 
change-men, and tay]ors, never ſtir a foot 
Enter Dafhit running with the cloak. 
Conſt. Who goes there? 
Daß, Anhoneſt man and a citizen. 
1 Hatch. The knave's drunk, and ſpeaks riddles, 
GConft. Come before the conſtable ; what art thou? 
Daß. A vintner. , N 
Conſt. Bring him near: Hah, what's here, the cloak? 
1 Watch Oh, mr. vintner! is't you? Hold, a rich? 
camlet-cloak ; tis the ſame. =— © 
Conſt. Oh thou varlet, does not thou know the wick- 
ed cannot ſeape the eyes of the conſtable ? | 
Dab. What means all this? As I'm an honeſt man 
and a citizen, I took the cloak— N 
Conſt. As you're a knave, you took the cloak ; we are 
your witneſſes for that. | 
Daſh. But, neighbours, hear me, hear who I am. 
s Watch, A thief you are, we know. 
Dea/ov. My name is Daſhit, 
Conft. I, I, we'll daſh ye: in with him to the ſtocks 
there, and lock him faſt till morning, that juſtice Lack- 
brain may examine him, 
Daſh. Whe, but harkye— 
Conſt, Away with him. 
Daß. Mr. Conſtable — 
Conft. In, I ſay. [Locks him in the flocks. 
Dajh. Am I not ſtark mad yet, not quite an * : 
| I Male 
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Match. You may be in good time, in grace a God, 
fir, Well, what wou d this city do, if it were not for ſuch 
{Tat as ourſelves to ride che free-born jades, 


and humble em? ws 


2 Watch. Pr'ythee hold thy prating, mind our duties, 
and let's go ſleep in the fear ofthe a 
5 [Exit all but Daſb. in the flocks. 
rr 
Daſs. Who's there? 80 ho ſo ho! [ee hin Trick- 
«well like a hell- man.] I ſhall be mad, loſe my wits, and 
then be hang' d. Who goes there, I ſay? thou may 'ſt 
approach without fear, I'm faſt by the heels, 
Trick, Tis Daſſut ! | v7 * 
Maids in your night-trails, [Rings bis bell. 
Look to your light tales 
Keep cloſe your locks 
And down your ſmocks; | won ao gf -: 
Keep a broad eye, | 
And-a:clo6tloght: ; : { 220% 2: 
Good morrow, my maſters all, good morrow. _- 
Dafoe. A pox of eyes and thighs! Whe, bell-man! 
 Trickavell comes to him, holds his tgnthorn. 
Trick, [Through te noſe.] Good lack, good lack, 
Mr. Daſhit ! whe, what does your worſhipin the flocks? 
pray comedut, fir. in b45 261 | 
Dafs, Out, fir! whe, I tell tee I am lockt. 
Trick, Lockt! Oh men, oh manners! Oh times, 
oh night chat canſt not diſcern gravity and wiſdom, in 
one of the common- council too! Whe, what's your 
worſhip in for? 190 cde 1 9087+: 1 
Dab. For a plague on't, ſuſpicion of felony, _ 
Trick, Nay, an't be ſuch a trifle, lord, I cou'd weep 
o ſee your good worſhip dn this taking: Your worſhip 
has been a good friend to me; and tho? you have for- 
got me, I have found your worſhip's doors open, and L 
have knock d, and God knows what I have ſav d; 
and do I live to ſee your worſhip ſtockt? | 
Dajs. Hah ! alas honeſt man, thou know'ft.me then: 
Pr'ythee call the watch, and let the conſtable know who I 
am, pry thee do; and here, I have ſome money about me. 
8 2 Trick 
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. Trick. Tis more than I deſerve, fir ; let me alone for 
your delivery. 
Daſo, Do ſo, honeſt bell · man, and then let me alone 
with that knave Trickwell. 
Trick. Maids in your night. rail, ' "IS 
(sin and ringing, 


G ls 2 enter Conflable and Watch. 


Mr. Conftable, who's in the ſtocks ? MMT 

Conſt. One Daſhit, for a robbery. Daſhit he calls 
himſelf : doſt know him ? 

Trick, Know him !-—Well, Mr. Conſtable, what good 
have you done the city Know him! a moſt notorious © 
thief ; his houſe has been ſuſpected for a bawdy-houſe 
many a year; a harboùrer of cut-purſes and night- 
walkers; he has been a long time in the black-book, and 
is he taken now ? * 1 

1 Watch, How ? By'r lady, my neighbour, we'll not J 
truſt the ſtocks with him ; mum : 


PI» <= = 30 1 5 "0% TY , 2 
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night. IJ c 
' Cenft, Well mov'd, Simon. Come, ſir, come ſir, 2 
out with him. E 
. Daſs. Does your raſcalſhip know me now! I sehe : 
you would know me in the end. J t 
Conſt. Yes, the end of your worſhip we know. s a 


Daſs. Aye, here's an honeſt fellow can inform ye. 
 Conft. Yes, we thank him, he has inform'd us you BF 
are a pimp and a thief. Bind him faſt, % Newgate m 
with him. 2 2: 

Daßb. To Newgate! why bell. man, rogue, raſcal- To g. 
Newgate, amongſt the profane jeſuits too? oh, oh ! 
| [Exit the Watch æuith Daſgit. 

Trick So, thou art like to thrive in thy knavery: | 
Roguery rof pers with thee. To-morrow is the ſeſſiors 
at the Old-bailey ; I'll make him ſhrink with fear ere | 
I have done. Cou'd I but be reveng'd on this Corina, 
I ſhou'd be proſperous indeed ; 


Some little devil help me at a pinch. at need. ACT 
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Ar . 
ScEN E the firſt. Corina's houſe, 
Tannen 
Enter fir Lionel, fir Jobn, Corina, and Wellman, 
diſguts'd, | 
| Gund: 
HIS is my lodging, gegtlemen ; where, if you'll 


pleaſe to wait a little, You ſhall both ſee and hear 
the truth of what I've told you. 


Sir Ly. But, madam, did he tell you he had kill'd his 


1 friend F Teltyou himſelf? tis ſtrange ! 


Cor. Sir, if you find I wrong him, let me die. He 


came all breathleſs, panting to my chamber, his ſword 


all bloody, pray'd me to conceal him, for he had mur 
Id r'd Wellman 


Sir Jobs, Under favour, madam, what had 


I they ? ſaid he, tis a moſt rare creature, I'm half in love 


already. 

Gor? 1 innocently was the unhappy cauſe ; they lov'd 
me, both were rivals in my favour, nor knew I which 
my heart inclin'd to moſt ; Wellman had wit, youth, 
gayety, and good humour, lovely, well made, fit to en- 
gage a heart; and Friendly too was handſome, very diſ- 
creet, very amorous, ſoft in his language, modeſt in his 
actions; and thoꝰ their charms were different, yet *twas 
hard to ſay who was the greater conqueror; ſo I by fa- 
vouring both, made either jealous. 5 

Sir Jobn. S' bud, wou'd I had ſhar'd of that without 
the danger. bs * 7 Laar. 

Sir Ly. But Wellman was to have married my daugh- 
ter Marinda ; to-morrow was the day. 

8 3 Cor. 
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Cor. To pleaſe his father, fir, he made you tftink ſo: 
ke has oft with ſighs to me confeſs'd he could not love 
Marinda—T hope ſhe will believe, and die in rage, and 
then I ſhou'd lie contented in my grave. 22 

Sir Ly. I pity thee, in troth now ; but he was ſuch a 
villain; that but for hisfather's fake, I'd let him die un- 
reyeng' d— but fir Jeffery Wellman's my friend, and 


therefore I'll be diſpes'd by you. 
Enter Dunwell. 


Dun. Madam, here's the villainous man come—as 
gay as a young bridegroom. | 
Cor. Pray, fir, retire with theſe gentlemen into my 
cloſet, and you ſhall hear he will confeſs the murder, and 
having witneſs, you may apprehend him, and do you © 
the While prepare the Watch, and let em wait below. 
Well. With what a fury is a whore inrag'd! [Puts fir © 
Lyonel and fir Fohn into the cloſet, and Wellman & 
and Dunwell go out.” Aw. atk - 
Cor. So, now my revenge grows high: cou'd I but 
hang this Friendly, which I won'd, becauſe twas Well- 
man's friend, and make Marinda mad, 
Oh ! with what joy I'd follow—for *tis I 
Mliuſt end the laſt act of the tragedy, 


iter to her Friendly fine. 


Friend, Now, my Corina, now my heavenly fair, 

I comets take that joy which from thy eyes 

I find thou wilt allow my panting heart— © 

And here, upon my knees, receive my vow. - 

If ever I prove falſe to ſo much beauty, 

May I be ever ſcom'd by men and heaven! 

Oh! the exceſſive joy that fills my ſoul 

With thoughts of my approaching happinefs. 

Come, lets draw nearer to our bliſs, thy chamber 

Cor. But ftay— ; [Draws him near the cloſet 
Friend, Oh! do not kill me with that fatal ſtayx. 


Cor, 
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Co#. You have not told me yet how you kill d Well- 
man. b 4 
Fri, Oh! name him not; ſome fit of love —_ 
will ſeize thy ſoul at naming him, and ruin me. My 
dear Corina, miſtreſs of my life, name him no more. 
Cor. N ow, on thy life, by all I hold moſt dear, now 
Wellman is no more, the tition will be womtius 
grateful. Pr'ythee, how fell the perjur'd, . faithleſs 
man? tell me it o'er again, and Pl refign myſelf forever 
to thy arms. 
Fri. Tell thee and take thee | were each word blaſ⸗ 
phemy, wou'd every ſyllable betray my life, I'd haſte to 
utter it for that reward: though I can tell no more than 
what I've done already I hat we met at a ball, — 
par'd for the contracting of Wellman to Marinda; 
I being out in a dance, or I at leaſt pret. ſo, 1 
ſtruck him; we drew, but being there, I chal- 
leng'd him out, and it being late, we fought vim ſtreet, 
wh I had th' advantage of him, and kill'd him. 
Cor. What did you witirthe body? x | 
Fri, Dragg'd it into Fleet Ditch, with the next tide 
to float where fortune pleas'd, and flew, wy * Co- 
TILA — 


Cor. You ſhall die for't, fond, caly fool. - 
Euter Sir Lyonel, Sir John, by her Mell. 


man from below with officers. 


Sir Ly. Seize the murderer ; ; oh wicked villain, baſe 
and treacherous |! 

Fri. Baſe and perfidious woman ! Hold off your hands, 
and let me aſk this devil why ſhe does thus? 

Cor. Ah fool, that cou'dit believe my love ſo ſlight to 
let thee live, that murder'd him I liv'd for. 

Fri, Well, ye gods, you have reclaim'd my wild- 
neſs, and brought me back to man—and now I ſee the 
ſtrong deformity of ſinful paſſion, 

Sir Ly. Come, come, fir, we came not here to talk ; 

tis morning already, carry him directly to the Old- 
84 


Bailey, 
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Bailey, the ſeſſions is now, and let him be hang'd out 
of the way. 

Fri. You've reaſon, fir, and I deſerve this uſage ; but 
yet unhand me—thus I'd been ſerv'd had I indeed kill'd 
Wellman ! but, fir, he lives, lives at his goldſmith's, 
one Gliſten, in Cheapfide. 

Cor. Heavens, lives ! lives to be married ! Oh— 

Sir Ly. We are not to believe that, fir; to priſon 
with him till he can prove this true. 

Fri. No rudeneſs, fir, I'll go unguarded Death 


what à vile, poor, degenerate thing a Mercenary wo- 
man is! | 

Sir John. How, a mercenary woman! where the 
devil have I liv'd, and how paſs'd my time, I knew her 
not before?— This is her man muſt get acquainted 
with hiam—Friend, a word I pray. 

Sir Ly. How, fir, this woman ſet you on! nay then, 
mr. Conſtable, pray lay hold of her, and ſee her forth- 
coming, 

Cor. With joy, fince Wellman lives, and lives to 
be perjur'd, no matter what becomes of poor loſt me. 
| Weeping. 

Fri. No, fir, let me inſtruct you, take my word, I 
am a gentleman, and known to you, ſhe ſhall be forth- 
coming if there be an occaſion ; though ſhe be falſe, ſhe 
is a woman ſtill; a beauteous, lovely woman—Come, fir, 


I'll follow you, | Dunwell leads in Cor. 
Well. I've yet a little pity on my heart, and that for- 
ſaken beauty I have ruin'd. [ And looking on, 


Sir John. But, fir, you do not mind me. 

Mell. Said you, fir 2 

Sir Jobn. 1 aſk'd you, fir, who this lady was, to 
whom I perceive you belong; whether a man may be 
welcome for his money * conceive me ? 

Mell. Sir! [Avgrily. 

Sir John, Nay, fir, I aſk your pardon, fir ; no of- 
fence I hope ; I'm a knight by birth, fir, and have, ſix, 
ſome ſixteen hundred a year, fir, no contemptible fortune 
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Mell. A gallant, * 

Sir John. he: yes, fir, a gallant, fir ; whe, what a 
devil, I ſp ſon, I hope in the lord. 

Well. ut, kr, you do as bad ; this lady is of quality, 
and has.a fortune too, or if the had not, ſhe has ty 
ſufficient to intitle her to be a wife. 

Sie Fohn. Say you fo, friend? I muſt confeſs I am 
2 much taken with her — but that I have a ſort 
of an engagement my perſon to mrs. Diana now, 
: * much, ſir; and if ſhe can but 
clear herſelf of the "of this murder, and has 
but any reaſonable fortune —and I get _ off this 


Diana— * 

Mell. Who is ſhe, far? A. | 
Sir John. Sir Who Wortky's daughter, fir, a little 
learin titt as any 's in Eng land. 
ell. Sir, to ſerve you, cou'd you help me to the 
1 ſpeech of her, 1 wou'd do much, and have ſome art- 
ful cunning; 
Sir John. H thee! whe I'll carry thee r 
man — but do't ſo, as ſhe may be very willing to part 
with r poor Sing, | 'twill grieve me to diſap- 
point 
Well. PII warrant. you for doing that ; and clearing 
I this lady, and ſecuring you a portion. 
1 Sir John. Egad, and I'm a man made then—come 
along, thou ſhalt have a handſome reward for thy pains 
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Taue chairs and a table. 
Enter Marinda, EM and a . 


Mar. But, alter, is't a fin to bang one's ſelf? 
Js it a crime to die when E's a torment? 


Methinks heaven mod'd forgive it. 
8 5 Dian 
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Dian. Pr'ythee leave theſe diſputes, ye make me ſad, 
A humour that I hate; and yet for Fri 
I've try'd to weep and ſigh,” and have ara d to't - 
With very much ado. 

Mar. Oh thou art happy! 5054 1 were concern, 
An even brutal temper that no miſeries | 
Could touch, nor mirth could elevate. Oe 

Dian. Call you that brutal? pie me war aue one; 
I hate your thin and unſubſtantial Toul, 

That every jeſt, or ſmall aſſault of grief 1 9h = 
Breaks through, and makes ridiculous mirth and rage, 
For every petty accident: give me a ſoul, | 
A humour that's in grain, not one that _ 

Fades like colours in the ſun, and changes e 45 

Your cheeks, now pale, now red, and tells the world 

The ſecrets of your heart and yet T muſt confeſs Im 
Griev'd for Friendly; for you know'T lov'd him, | 
Yet not fo much to whine or die for him. 

Mar. Tis true, when I conſider he was falſenethinks . 
I ſhould not die. : 

Dian. Nay, as for that, I think you are miſtaken; I 
believe him true enough, And chat it was ſome inden & 
miſtreſs, ſome of his family of love, that envied your 
happineſs only, and came to put you in deſpair : and ! 
believe Wellman is not dead, nor can I think Friendly 
could be ſo baſe, upon my account, to kill him; he's 
virtuous, has ſome religion in him, and much” honeſty. 
Prythee be pacify'd ; come fit, you have not ſlept to- 
night, ſit and let's fing to you, and I dare hold you my 
diamond pendants to fiſty guineas Wellman” 1s alive. 
Come, Ample, ſing a ſong. 


Enter Willman and Sit Jobs at the dbor. 


Sir John. Look ye, fir, I have brought you in, now 
lay your lies as cloſe together as you pleaſe; do you my F | 
Þuſineſs, and no matter kow : I muſt go to the ſeſſions- 
louſe this — to Lag my evidence againſt Friendly. 
no Exit Sir Jobi. 

[ Ample 


I 
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\ [ Ample fings a ſong. 
Mar. Away, I'll hear no more ! I cannot ſleep! Alas, 
there is no muſick like my ſighs and groans ; leave me, 
and let me go—to reſt, and Wellman— + 

Dian. Ample, ſhe ſwoons, help, help 

Well. By your leave, ſweet creatures. 

Dian. Unciyil, fir, what are you? 


curs'd be my trial ! Yee, *tis Wellman calls. 

Dian. Wellman : ! ha, ha, ha; ſiſter, look up, he's 
here. 

Well. She ftirs, give her more air. 

Mar. How have I flipp'd off life ! where am I? hah, 
in heaven ſure, and this is Wellman kneeling! Art thou 
an angel there? 

Well. I would not with it yet ; no, we have an age 
to come in love e'er we arrive to that. 

Mar. You live then! [Softly.) I ſhall die with 


| joy elſe. 
Vill. Call back the blood into thy paled cheeks, thou 
miracle of women! I made this trial only to ſecure my 
faith, and I believe you love, and I am happy; by all 
12 at's good, I never was unjult ; that woman, that beau- 
y teous ſinner whom you ſaw, I've been to blame with, 


but you muſt forgive the errors of my youth. 

Mar. I do, and her; and muſt love whom you've 
lov'd. 

Well. ] thank thy goodneſs, but it ſhall not need; 
hereafter I'll tell thee all my life, but now my time 1s 
ſhort, and I muſt yet remain in this diſguiſe till Friendly*s 
trial's paſt ; for he ſhall ſuffer to the lait 8 5 for leav- 
ing thee, Diana, for another. : 

Dian. And has he been ſo wicked? 

Well. Ves, but is now reclaim'd, bat twas but in 
a obedience to your commands; you'd have him try to 
dose his maidenhead, and he, ſorſooth, fell deſperately 
in love; but I'II return the penitent into your arms 
6 again, , 
8 6 Dian. 


Will. One that brings comfort: hah, the lady dying ! | 
ſtand off, 1 have « cordial in my voice-—obi, the's gene, 


| 
| 


— — — — 
1 . — _ 
— — 
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Dian. Faith, brother, I do love the fugitive, that" 
flat: and if my father pleaſe, will marry him; but he's 
for fir John Empty. | 
Well. But fir John Empty is not for you, his heart's 
engag d to this Corina, my quondam miſtreſs; ſhe ſtrikes 
all dead that look on her, and I'm to get your conſent 
he may leave you. _ | 
Dian. Alas, pray tell him tho' *twill break my very 
heart ; yet what muſt be, muſt be, marriages are made 
in heaven, and ſo forth.  - | 
Abad | [Enter Sir John, running. 
Well. Let me alone—but ſee where he comes 
breathleſs. | 
Sir John.. News, news, news, news! 8 
hes: Mackarel, mackarel, mackarel, freſh come 
Sir Jabn. Whe, how now, mrs. Marinda.? whe, you 
look blyth and briſk, upon't. | 
Dian. Whe, ay, is not that better than low'ring, 
and pouting, and puling, which is troubleſome to the 
living and vain-to the for my own part, let my 
huſband laugh at me when I'm dead, ſo he ſmile 
upon me whilſt I live: I love a chearful countenance in 
all conditions. EPs . or th 
Sir Jobn. Ay, but ſee a woman whine, and yet the 
devil a tear falls; mourn, and yet keeps her cheeks full. 
Dian. Ay, there's the devil. 
Sir John. And yet I was heartily afraid, i'faith, that 
I ſhould a ſeen a garland on that beauty's hearſe ; but 
time, truth, experience, and variety, have great power 
over woman-kind. 
Dian. Well, fir, but to the buſineſs, the news you 
were ſo big with. 
Sir John. Why, tis this: the publick ſeſſions, this 
day 2 at the Old- Bailey, has condemn'd poor Frank 
Friendly. | 
| Wall. Hah ! whe, fir, he offered to produce mr. 
Wellman at one mr, Gliſten's a goldſmith's, 


Sir John, 
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dir John. That's all one, when it came to the teſt 
Gliſten deny d he ever ſaw or heard of him, and his 
own confeſſion hangs him without more witneſs, and with 
him Daſhit the vintner is condemn'd for robbery, and 
ſeveral. others. 

Well. How | Daſhit for robbery ? | and was it pov d 
againſt him ? 

Sir Jebn, Only ſhrewd ſuſpicions ; tis thought he'll 
have a pardon : a cloak was ſtolen, that cloak he had, 
The jultice: was in drink. that committed him, the judges 
ſevere and in haſte, the jury hungry, and ſo the knave 
was caſt ; but hang him, he has cheated me with many 
an unmerciful bill: but lord, to hear his moan, his 
wiſhes, his curſes, his prayers, and his ill-tim'd zeal, 
by my troth, they would have made a comedy. But, 
fir, the lady, the poor lady you ſerve, and who 
F riendly, is {ent to Newgate—Well, Pl take * 
oath tis a lovely gentlewoman, tis a thouſand pities ; 
they ſay ſhe muſt by try'd the next ſeſſions. 
| (Wellman jogs Diana, and whiſyers, 

Dian, Let me alone for a neat and ſeaſonable lie 


L. 
— How, fir, a lady ! pray who mean ye? 1 
Mell. She that was here, madam, and gave an account 
how Wellman was kill d. 
Dian. Heav'ns, his ſiſter! mean you Wellman's fiſ- 
ter, fir? [To Sir Jobn. 
Sir John. How, Wellman' s ſiſter! [ 4a. 
Well. Wellman's ſiſter, madam. 
Dian. Can you do leſs for an abandon'd miſtreſs __ 
tell a handſom lye to get hey a good huſband ?* 
ſo, or I'll make miſchief. _ 28 
Hell. The gentleman knows tis ſo: I told him ſhe 
was of quality. 
Dian, A very virtuous maid ; heavens, that I had but 
a brother that wou'd marry her, and take her part in de- 
fiance of the world! Nay, ſiſter, we . in honour 
viſit her: poor innocence! 


4 


| 2. 
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Sir Job. Hah, Wellman's ſiſter? Whe, look ye ma- 
dam, the' you have not a brother, I wou'd have you 
to know you have a lover, that will do as much to ſerve 
you as any lover in Chriſtendom; and as for marrying 
her, for your ſake, madam, and to do the lady good, 
I'd venture as far as Hercules, d' ye ſee, or Alexander 
the Great, that I wou'd, | 

Dian. Moſt heroically ſpoken! the contents do almoſt 
break my heart; yet, fir, to let you ſee I ſcorn to be out- 
done in bravery, PlL—piveyou — marry her; and 
I think that's a bold word. | 

Sir Fobn. Egad and fo tis. 

Mar. Nay, if you are reſolv'd, and keep that reſo- 
lution, *twill not be hard to bring the lady off, ſa many 
friends joining to her part). . 

Dian. For my part I'll die to ſerve her. 

Sir Jobn. And ſo will I in blood, now I'm ſet on't. 

Dian. Come then, without delay let's viſit her. 

Mar. Where, at Newgate ſiſter ? 

Dian. At Newgate * oh let not that word fright you, 
becauſe ſo many have gone to the gallows from thence |! 
martyr'd innocence does often die where thieves and rob- 
bers do; a gallows'may be ſanctify d, why not a priſon ? 
Come, fir John, your hand. I 

Mar. And, fir, I muſt beg yours. [To Wellman, 

| "Ft. ? 29924 G4 [Exeunt, 


| Scene changes to the ſront of Newgate. 


ing ; a box hangs out. 
[To them Shamock. 


[ Begs in a low woice, and cries the while, 

1 Pri/. Pray remember the poor priſoners, the poor 
priſoners, pray remember the poor priſoners; ho, ho, ho. 
S ham. Dam ye, for a ſon of a whore, how ſneak- 
ingly do you beg !—Remember the poor—Ye meeching 
bitch, is that a voice to dive to the bottom of a uſurer's 
9 pocket, 
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Pocket, and fetch out money in deſpite of his harder 


heart ? Remember the poor? pon of your rr ; 
ſand by ye dog, and let me come to the grate. j 

1 Pr if. Na the . Shamock, methinks we ſhould have 
little ſtomack to beg, 1” hear our reprieves are out of 
doors, and they talk of a. warrant for yan * that 
we may be hang'd to-morrow.” - 

Sham: Why, you "whining eur, be 4 8 
row ? whe then we have the more need to hard to- 
day, that we may drink at parting ; firrah, View 
heartily, and with a good impudent grace, or PII beat 
out your brains with our own fetters. 

1 Priſ. OK hold, hold; ſpare my life, good mr. 
Shamock, © 
-- Sham. So, I fee chou bear E conſcience, and wor 
not cheat the gallows of its due. 

1 Priſ. Oh no, fir, I have too much Wa to 
wifh to die ſo wickedly, as I have liv'd; I would go 
out of the world like a good chriſtian however. [ Crying. 

Sham. Was there ever ſuch a chicken-hearted ſon of 
a whore? Thou wert ever a lazy raſcal ; and I re- 
member when we were getting a painful living on the 
king's highway, wouldft ſleep the while, yet wake to 
ſhare the ſnack, and to be drunk for joy of the prize: 
Stand away, and obſerve me now, with what a laudable 
voice I'll move compaſſion. 

[ Pulls off his periewig, turns his cravat behind, 
thruſts out bis head, and begs in a canting 
Lone. 

Chriſtians, pity the poor priſoners of this toathiome 
and diſmal 4 and it will be reſtored unto you in 
heaven tenfold; drop your bounty into this little box, 
the only ſupport, rel:ef, and comfort of twenty wretch- 
ed ſouls. . Inter fir Lyonel. 

Noble ſir, remember the 5 priſoners: 

[Enter a Parſomm, He pulls out a long purſe and 
puts In a trwo-pence. 
The lord reward your noble charity, and reſtore it to 


you forty and forty fold. [Pulling ap the box) Tis an 
old 


424 The REVENGE: 


old Oliverian two-pence, a damn'd common-wealth's 
pair of breeches ; confound the mark, and your: good. 
worſhip's bounty; was this all the large leathern purſe, 
and your more large conſcience — produce? would 
J were worthy to have a dive or two at your reyerend 
pockets, I would eaſe em for you with a por. 

Hah ! ladies alighted —— 1 [Bees again. 

Moſt beautiful ladies, diſpenſe your noble Charity a- 
mongſt twenty miſerable wretches, oppreſt with hunger 
and cold: merciful and fair — pity the miſeries 
of unfortunate young men; whole few ſkort;hours. of life 
they've left, ſhall be imployed in prayers for you Our. 
noble benefactors: Oh, remember the poor! 

In? give em money. 

Sweet lady, heaven reward your beauty with eternal 
bloom and | numberleſ adorers. 


Hah, gold tis gold by Jove. 


Nay, now a ſhort life and a merry, we'll have it all 


in drink, boys, and when the hour comes, die like 


heroes, ſing the pſalm arri. and then — be hang d 


till we're ſober. 

1 Priſ. Ah, mr. Shamock, "tis a long nap we ſhall 
take ere we wake again! 

Sham, No matter, — we ſhall not be dry next 


morning. 
1 Priſ. Oh this is fad jeting—Oh, oh, oh! 


Sham. Here's a cowardly rogue, now plague on him, 
he's a ſhame to the noble function of padding: Sirrah, 
you ſhall have no drink. tis thrown away upon the 
raſcal. 


his eyes, like a mangy dog as he is. 
Sham. Come, come, let's in and drink. 


| Enter — . 
3 Mr. Shamock, you muſt come n to your 
devotion, here's alen come 3 mr. en, s fick; 


come away. 


[Pulls up obe box, — is. 


3 Prif. Drink 1 rot him, let him lap ſalt: water E 


Sam | 
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, Toy Pox * your ceremonies, a man cannot be 
hang'd in peace for your parſon, and your paultry 
ing but come, hang't ſince we muſt obey filly 4 nM 
let's down, and then—to drink, my hearts—go, get y6 
down. | T Sings. 


Sczxs, The infide of the prifon. 


Enter Friendly in irons, with for Lyonel ; mr. Dafbit in 
irons, mrs. Daſhit weeping by him, Nan and others : 
Trickwell diſguis'd like a parſon and exhorting em: 
Corina and mri. Dunwel ſmelling. | 


Friend. No, fir, I do not bluſh, nor are my cheeks 
grown pale, tho' I'm condemn'd to die a ſhame- 
ful death. 

Sir Ly. No kind of death is ſhameful but the cauſe. 

Friend. Which I well know is none, heaven is my 
witneſs, none. | 
Trick. Ah! you are happy fir !—happy to quit the 
world in innocence, for innocence—is a moſt heavenly 
thing—for, ſir, innocence is all in all; innocence i 

| [Picks both their pockets. 

Friend. Very impertinent in your mouth, fir, — you 
ought to have the manners to believe a dying man 
other bus'neſs—than to give ear to what you ſay ;; go 
preach to the rabble, fir, I'm not at leiſure, : 

Trick. Ah !—what is finful man—ſpeak to him, fir, 
to think upon his ſoul, his precious ſoul ; ah, his too 
precious ſoul— | — g 

Friend. Perhaps I'm not of your perſwaſion, fir. 

Trick, Hah! Heaven forbid—-F hope you're not a 
papiſt, fir. ety ve 

Friend. If I am, fir, what then ? | 

Trick, What then ? whe then, fir, guilty or not 
guilty, you deſerve to die, and I'll prove it, and ſtand 


to't. . 
Friend. 


1 
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Friend. Pr'ythee leave us, we are ſerious. 
-\Trich,” Leave ye] yes faith, tis time; you are not 
worth a groa t. 
Friend. But is there, fir, no hopes of a reprieve ? 
. Ly. T'll warrant you, ſir, I've intereſt enough for 


Friend. Upon my honour, fir, Wellman is but miſ- 
lodg'd, and I've already ſatisfied you how I came to 
ſay what I did of his death to that fair falſe one—ſure 
ſome lethargy has ſeiz'd him, that he appears not, or 
elſe he's mad ; it cannot be unkindneſs, and it would. 
grieve you, fir, to ſee me die, and after find me inno- 
cent. | 

Sir Ly. By th' maſs, and ſo it would, fir ; therefore 
I'll to court about your reprieve immediately; nor need 
you doubt my diligence or | ſucceſs but why, thou 

us hypocrite, didſt thou betray him thus? 
| [To Corina, who ftands ſullen by. 

Cor. I will not anſwer thee : I own. my guilt, and- 
am aſham'd and angry at my deſtiny. Were Wellmatr 
dead, I could endure the reſt, but would not live to ſee 
him live another's. | 
Sir Ly. Well, fir, fare ye well till anon. [Goes our. 


_ © Friend, Oh, how I hate what once I fo ador'd.! 


He that's born well, and nobly educated, | 
Bleſt with an honeſt fame, and worthy friend, 
And wou'd with deſperate over-fight leave all, 
And land himſelf upon this fatal ſhore, 

Let him ne*er kill, or ſteal, but love a whore, 


Enter Wellman, Marinda, fir Jobn, Ample, Shatter, 


and Diana. 


Hah !—what do I fee? © 2 
Now everlaſting darkneſs cover me 
From that dear injured, killing fight, Diana. 
Dian. Nay, do not hide your face, or turn away— 
I'm wondrous glad to know where a maid may. find ye 


when ſhe has need of you; and tho” theſe chains are 
5 | ſome- 


„ 
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ſomething eaſter than thoſe of matrimony, yet, like a 
malicious woman, I am for ; — —— 
— — dare ye ventare — 

leap from the gallows into a — 
lady's arms >—Would you — 


carman ? 
Friend. Oh, do not mock my miſeries, Diana ! 

| Dian. By this hand, not I; you may remember, I 
ſwore never to marry, till the man I lik d could give 
me proofs he was a man; you bow'd and bluſt'd, and 
talk'd of maidenheads, and modeſtly proteſted your vir- 
ginity ; oh, n 
dut you're d I hear, grown wiſe of late, and gi- 
ven me you are no blockhead ; and I, to keep 
my wo , am come to challenge you ;—and to put 
you out of all theſe hanging Spporitcations, know, Well- 


man's alive. 
[Wellman di iſeovers aal they 5 

Sir Jobn. How ! Wellman alive? 

Friend. My dear, unkind, have you dealt well with 
me ? 

Well. I vas reſolv'd I would be go with you for 
getting my miſtreſs from me ; which * 
you would forgive. I have a defigt to mam 2 
Empty. Alu. 

Fin. She is a-weman; and I foorn to injure her.— 
And can you, madam, accept this criminal in chains? 

Dian. The ſooner for that reaſon, with my father's leave. 
] have a good hank upon you ou when you're inſolent, to 
upbraid ye — the place from whence 1 had ye. 

Mar. He cannot but commend your paſſion for him. 

Friend. I am aſham'd to be ſo much oblig'd. 

Mar. Nay, leave the ſhame to her. 

Dian, Shame ! I laugh at it, and would have believ'd 
it none to haye married Friendly under the gallows— 


therefore take my hand; and bind the bargain, 
Friend. Thou art a noble creature, and am I thine for 


ev — 
Vell, By heaven, Corina, it was not want tal love, my 
fortune 
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fortune did depend upon my marriage; but when I ſaw 
the woman deſtin d for me, I muſt confeſs I felt new 
flames poſſeſs me, without extinguiſhing the old, and I 
reſolv'd to love her 'virtuoufly, and hold an honeſt 
friendſhip ſtill with thee—to raiſe thee up above the 
world's contempt, the fickle favours of unconſtant man, 
and love thee as my fiſter. 

Cor. What pow'rful charms dwell in thy tender lan- 
guage! thou melt'ſt my rage with every ſoftening look, 

and lead'ſt me a tame captive to thy will; —1 am fil 
all thine, diſpoſe me as thou pleaſeſt. 

Well. This knight, Corina, then Ge to marry, 
I'll make thy fortune equal to his quality; the man is 
honeſt, young, and maſter of himſelf. He thinks thou 
art my fiſter—nor will I ever undeceive him. 

Cor. Well—fince I muſt loſe you, and am by your 
commands oblig'd to life, no matter how forlorn and 
wretched it is— _ 

Dun. By my troth, fir, ; you have ken her like a man 
of honour. 

Well. Six John, you : are my friend, yer) this my only 
fiſter, for whom I know) you have a on; and ſince 
mrs. Diana is difpos'd of I am reſolv'd you ſhall not 
be diſappointed of a lady. Take her, and truſt my 
friendſhip for her fortune, *twill not be inconſiderable. 
Sir Jobn. Fortune, fir! I ſcorn ſhe ſhould owe her 
ladiſhip to any fortune but what my ſingle honour can 
give Therefore, madam, I am your knight. your 
champion, your moſt humble huſband and obedient ſer- 
vant, John Empty, bart. But, good brother, let us 
make haſte out of this ſcandalous place, it me 
ſo damnably in mind of mortality, it will * 
wedding- night. 

Wl. Ay, ſir, as ſoon as F riendly i is diſcharg'd. | 

[This awhile Trickawell is ſeeming exhorting the 

priſoners, and picking their pockets, fir John 

and Wellman looking at Trickwell and the 
AN 


Mer 
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| Mer. You muſt give me leave to call you lifter too, 
for I muſt love and ſerve- all that love Wellman. TS 

Car. Madam, the generous pattern that you have ſet 
me, I ſhall be proud to . tt 
Pell. Hah ! ſure that 'wench I know ;— tis ſhe— 
Whe how now, Nan, what ht thee hither ? 

Nan. Fore gad, een my heart, mr. Wellman, 
n 

Sir Jahn. Hah, love! Wbe what a pox, is an 
come a hanging matter in our age ? 

Nan. If twere, your'neck's in no great danger. 
Sir Johr. Good —— I warrant you think I 
was never in love then? Ves faith have I, and have 
felt your flames and fires, and inclinations, and wamb- 
lings, as often as any he that wears à head. 

, rr wah Then” you re the" fiſt fool Lever knew in- 
pir' r 

Well. Spare him, Nan, he's my brother: but pr'ythee 
ſay how came love to bring thee to this fatal end ? 

Nan, Fatal! *Tis my glory—and egad my ſtatue 
and hiſtory ought to be added to the of heroic 
wamen— Why you have heard, I ſuppoſe, that my huſ- 
band was condemn' d laſt ſeſſions, mr. Shamock. 
ell. What, the famous padder * is he thy huſband ? 
Was. Yes faith 3 he had a reprieve, but now the 
warrant's fign'd for exccution, and he's to be hang'd 
to-morrow. | 

Well. Well, what's that to thee ? . 

Nan. Whe faith we have liv'd lovingly hitherto to- 
gether, and will e' en die as lovingly ;” meme, 
to de hang d as honeſtly with. him. 

Sir John. Honeſtly hang d! — how ſo )?; 

Nan. Whe, I'll tell you, fir: when the tidings came 
to me of poor Jack's being apprehended, I ſoon knew 
which way the world would go with him; I ne'er 
ſnivel'd and noutetl like a feeble woman for the matter, 
but Cen'relolv'd bravelyto take a turn at 39 1 with 
him. 

b 4 hong Lord have merey upon us! 


Nan. 
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Nan. In order thereunto, what does I, but hearing of 
a fellow that had loſt-a parcel of goods of value, but 
goes my ways to him, accuſes myſelf for the thief, was 
Tent to N ewgate, and to my joy and ſatisfaction, 
was condemn'd with honeſt Jack efaith. O' my ſoul, 
mr. Wellman, I trembled for fear I ſhould have Denar 
quitted, but the honeſt. jury took pity. on me, and 
brought me in guilty. When the devil would any of 
your wives of quality have ſhow'd this Conjugal en- 
ſtancy ? 

Sit Jobs. Lord deliver uns What-awitked — i is 
this, that people ſhould have the face to confeſs: their 
villainies? She confeſſes all nom and ſome are hang 'd 
and confeſs nothing. amet 170 

Well. And wo't thou be ſo good. natur d ts take a 
turn with him at the galloubs ? 

Nan, With as much joy as e'er I kiſs'd him. 
Mell. Whe, this is the no admirable proof of Jovc 
J ever heard of. * ir wnty ot 977 ON BL 
Sir John. Proof of love ! proof of the devil, man, 
what to be ſlain at Tyburn for love? whe tis moſt dam- 
yore and as nonſenſical as to be hang'd for religion. 

an. I find by 1 n 5 out 
of — „ 5 

Sir John. Nay, o hs ——— I ſhall ne'er. in- 

creaſe the number of the noble army of — 


Fo Enter Shamaock chain. 
W FONG ne ta are you? here's the fellow has 


brought home our coffin... 

Nan, Let him bring't in, a You ſhall . 
Wellman, what a device I have found out, never to 
part with dear Jack: I have beſpoke a coffin to hold 
us both. 

Sir John. How ! a coin? Lord have mercy upon 's, 
how great the devil is with this woman? But What care 


have you taken of ow ſoul all this wi ile 1 


Nan. 
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Nan. That's the buſimeſs of mr. Ordinary; he has 
ſo much a year allowed him for that affair, 
and has undertaken mine. Come, n 


| | Enter fellew with a off $ they leck on' ts 1 


Sham. Whe, what a coflin's here? Is this a coffin 
fit for chriſtians ? D'ye ſee, and all pitch'd within 
too, ye dog, we ſhall ſtick to't ; a pox on ye for a naſty 
ſon of a whore, 

Sir 7obn. Bleſwme 1 fare thele reprobates never think 
of going to heaven. (1 [To Wellman. 

Nan. Ay, I gave him two broad pieces in hand too, 
and two more I have in my pocket to give him 

Trick. Which I muſt be acquainted with. [Afide. 

Nan. But he ſhall be damn'd e'er he be ſo well paid. 

Sham. Beſides, firrah, you might have had. the man- 
ners to have lin'd it with a little bays this cold wea- 
ther, but you have neither conſcience nor forecaſt. 

Sir John. Lord! brother Wellman, I believe ſome 
— tampering with em, ener A 
wick | 

Hell. Ha, ha, ha! a notable obſcrvation. 

Sham. I'd forgot too, I'll lay my head to ya, 
this coffin will not hold us both. 

Sir John. Hark ye friend, don't lay with him, for 
he's o'th' ſurer fide. 

Man. Ves, my dear, as for that I believe we nay 
make ſhift, *tis but my laying my arm under thy head, 
and thou thine over my breaſt, and we ſhall lic as ſnug 
theſe cold nights 

Sir John. Whe, the devil's in theſe people. 

Nan. But I have a curſed misfortune befallen me, 1 

$ham. What's that, my dear Betty ? 

Betty. The whore the laundreſs, who had all the 
linen I was to be buried in, like an ungrateful baggage, 
knowing I was to be hang'd, and ſhe to have no more 
of my UA has pawn'd al 10 lac'd linen too; ſo 


that, 


| damn'd 
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vily equipt to-morrow. 


ham. Let's arreſt her--lord, lord, that people ſhow 
have no conſcience nor honeſty in em: what will this 
wicked world come to? 


Sir Jobn. Ay! . e ee 


tyrant. 


rau comer þ te ber. 


Trick. Young woman, — this is no time 


— — of trifles, and gewgaws ; the beſt dreſs is that of 
. repentance, let your conſcience be clean and neat within, 


and no matter for lace and tawdrums ; dreſs up your ſoul, 
I. [Picks her pocket, 


abt — Whe, what a-pox have we here? 


-T-5ch. One who has preach'd better doArine to your 


-ladyſhip e're now, and one who am appointed to put 
vou in mind of your long home. 5 


Betty. Whe ye fool you, have I been taking ſach 


pains to prepare. myſelf for this journey, and need your 


advice, in the devil's name? get ye gone, ye canting raſ- 
cal, here's honeſt Jack can teach mne hom to __ worth a 
tion of your formal gown-men. 52 
Sham. Gad thou'rt a nobl. laſs. 
Sir Foun In troth and ſo the is, tis pity. the ſhou'd be 


Trick goes fo Dabi, Betty to the Feiner, 


Betty. Well, firrah, here's your two pieces more; be- 
cauſe I corn to be worſe than my word | Feels in her 


pocket] hah ! my money's gone—what's the meaning of 


this? I had em and the two pieces for Jack Catch too 


in my pocket when I came down. 


Sham. Whe what a pox have we thieves amongſtour- 


ſelves? this is fine doings i'faith. 


Berty. Hang't let it go, they are ſome poor devils that 


| wanted it: go out and wait till I go up, and I'll pay you. 


(Exit Joiner. 
Sir 


* 
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141 108 7 e, 351 and crying and auringing 
ny his 

Arr. Daſs. FOR 1 7 very comfortable 
man. 

Daſs. He is ſo. good mr. parſon, leave my 
ſoul a little while to ws 1 pray, and let us have a 
little of your counſel concerning my body. I owe mx. 
Gliſten the goldſmith 40l. and 1 - parſon, | 
when I am going to execution, he ſhould ſet a n 


V. back” ----'twas for a bowl--- 


Burſts out into loud crying, 

"Trick. Ah! trouble not thy elf, my chriſtian brother, 
with tranſitory. matters, but have an eye---tan-eye, I ſay 
to the main chance [Picking his pocket.) FI. warrant 
your ſhoulders; but as for your neck Plinius Secundus, 
or Marcus Tullius Cicero, or ſome. body ſays, that a 


| N cord is hardly broken. 


Daſh. A very learned man this---Well, I am not the 
firſt honeſt man that has been hang'd, and I hope ſhall 
not be the laſt.  {orying ſtill, 

Trigk. True, fir, 8 have. a righteaus ſto- 
mach; for you perhaps may ſup in heaven to-morrow. 

Defe., Alas, fir! 1 Wert ne ſtomach to it at all, fir--- 
pleaſe you to take m trencher, I never eat at night. 

Mr;. Defs. Ah, huſband, Little thought you ſhould 


: have had need to have thou ht of heaven ſo ſoon: ou 


---had you been hang d de ervedly,. *twou'd ne er have 
troubled me: for there's many an innocent man has been 


hang d delervedly . 1 br Men for 7. be 


7 oh, oh- 


Trick. Comfort y * 2 2 


ib decent; you'll fl out, ar widow, aud. Im a bat 
ae I'll come and vie bw and gye ygu clriſtian con- 
olation. 


. Mrs. %. Ah, 11 ve mall be Tanpr 88 


and. ray make | — — Fill. 
Dae L, XII. bal T 3 Dash. 
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Daß. Wel, I do here make my confeſlion before all 
good chriſtian people, and do declare that f owe 
any man any thing, do heartily forgive ve him. 

_ © Sir John. . truth,  Teligioully Tpoken. . 'Whe, this is 
ſomething. | 
Daß. But-- but, Fay owes me = thing, let 
him pay my wife. | 
Sir 34, A A good reaſon too, i* faith. + 
Daß. There - are che writings of chat tans 
8 me to this ge end- dear 
Voritings to me, God knows. 


Mrs. Daß. Where bad you theſe? na ow 


Daſs. I took 'em gut yeſterday, AS Wikis car- 
ried *em to my lawyer's, in order to taking the forfeiture 
of em: now thou may'ſt do't. 

Mrs. Daſs. Ay, ay, buſband, III warrant ye! ſhall 
be diligent. | 
: And now, good yoke- fellow, take lexve of 
thy honeſt. and trve Dt. + ing. 


Mrs. Dafs. No, hufband, an't eifeaſe the lord not 


leave you now,. I'll fee you hang'd firſt— [cy 

Trict. Hah, my writings! now for a trick of dexte- 
rity to retrieve thoſe, and I'm a man again [afae. 
But, brother, ybu muſt remember your ſins too, and ini- 


quities; you muſt confider you have been a broacher of 


profane veſſels, you have made us drunk with the 
juice of the whore of Babylon; for whereas good Ale, 

- cyder, and metheglin, were the wue ancient 
— 


and Trojan drinks ; you have brought in popery, 


meer popery- French and Spaniſh wines, to the Abbe 
fion, g. and overthrowing of many à good pro- 
teſtant Chriſtian- oh f remember el of che ce a, 
de oved, the midnight fins Ni unſavoury 


the taſtes: 'our'cuffomers, her you; put the = 
upon em: your duke fringe a aud long bi * 
ah remember your long 
[This while he picks - oy WY {on pocket of the e 
"Welt. This ig that rog Ac Ing 7 
* Ah! I conf, n 2am, 


29 "Has 


bY 4 MH »*, 


— 
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---Has any heard of one Trickwell.2 

Trick, Trickwell ! yes, I know him well, * "1 
neſt religious man, and an unright dealer with his neigh- 
_ and their wives ſpeak well of kim. 
hy! take it upon my death. he's the cauſe of 
my A ig, but J heartily forgive him; and if he wou d 
but yet come forth and ſave me, I wou'd ſet him free 
from the law, and diſcharge him for injuring me. 

Wall. And wou'd you from the bottom of your foul 
forgive him all his cheats and rogueries? - / -- 

Daſh. I wou'd, and be bound' in a thouſand had 


bond to ſave him from the law: ah! but tis * 


Mell. Why, look ye, 8 your e 
friend and humble ſervant, Thomas Trickwell. 

Trick, Hah! diſcover'd by Mr. Wellman. 

Dajp. Trickwell ! 

Well. Now bawling mr. Daſnit. 

Daſh. Who wou'd have look't for a wolf in ſheep's 
cloathing or a knave in a parſon's gown ? 

3 No railing, Daſtit, if you do, I'll ſwear 1 

ou y 
a Dk. Ay. do, and damn your ſoul... 

Trick. What, with a litle pe perjury ? the lord. "hoc 
mercy on our age then: No, no, ſir, I'll: retrieve. you 
from the gallows, but as for your goods and monies it 
muſt go towards the uſe of my two hundred — a 


year, which you have kept me from this two and 
of which now, thanks to my dexterity, I again 
poſſeſt. [ Shows the —_— 


Daſs. How! 

Tek Thank God y. 2 them, for I had 
been an eternal rent charge upon you elſe, if I had wi 
hang'd you: you know you had em for a little damn 
balderdaſh wine--- 

- wth Well, I'd better loſe my wrkings than my 


Wl. Held, Trickowell---y Lender wotaan I have been 
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yh to, and you have had relief from---no writings 
"or pardon under en mrs. Mary here. | 
A1 [ Pointing 1 to Dumwel, 

Tri u. Lord, gr, What a bawd ? 

Well. The better, firrah, ſhe has E good calling then, 
/ whe I fails. 

Dun. God's blefling of your heart, ſix, | 

Well. No grumbling, do't, or 1'1! deliver---remember 
firrah how:you uſed my miſtreſs laſt night, and had the 
impudence to rival me- | aide to him. 
Fricl. Well, fir, of two evils I'll chuſe this---give me 
thy hand, Moll. thou'ſt been a loving ſoul, 1 muſt con- 
tes. 

Dahb. So, there's ſome revenge, I cou'deven. cry for 
joy now... * 

Mrs. Daſh. And ſo eou' d 1 too, if I knew for what. 

Enter fir Lyonel. 

Sir Ly. Here, where's mr. Friendly -here's your re- 
prieve, fir--- Hah!" Marinda and Diana! 

Dia. Vet with their huſbands, ſir. 

Sir Ly. How, how?---hah! mr. Wellman alive ? and 
with mr. Friendly ?--- 2 
God bleſs ye, god. bleſs: ye all, I'm glad on't. 

Sir John. Ay, fir, and I am married to this lady. 

Sir af I'm Slad of that too. 

[Enter keeper with a reprieve. 
wore mrs. Betty, where are you? Here's a repneve 
come for you : 

Betty. Hah | a reprieve! 5 What devil ow'd me this 
malicious ſpight? a reprieve !---damn thee, thou ill, thou 
ominous looking dog, ever the meſſenger of helliſh tid- 
ings : Oh! I cou'd tear thy hated tongue out---rogue-- 

[beats him. 

Sham. Nay, dear, better be —_ ard if we muſt 

rt--- 

"Betty. Art thou turn'd cruel too, and preacheſt pa- 
tience ? 

Patience with life !--- no, I defy my fate--- ; 
| Scorning 


> 1 3 bu Oo 
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Scorning to live without thee, thou ſhalt ſee 
I'll find a thouſand ways to die with thee.--- 
[Led weeping with Sham. out; 
Sir Ly. By the maſs a hearty wench, I'll warrant 
her. But come ſo let's away, good boys, let's home and 
dance. But firſt give money to theſe poor wretches. 
| [Throws his long purſe amongſt em, 
From this dire place many to death have gone, 
But to be married very rarely one, 
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BOOKS printed for K. Dopslx v, at 
Tully's Head in Pall- Mall. 


in Europe, wiz. the Htalian, Spaniſh, French, 

Dutch and German Theatres, intermix'd with many cu- 
rious Diſſertations on the Sta e; 2 an Eſſay 
on Action, or the Art of f. in publick: And a 
Com ion of the ancient and modem Drama. Tran- 
| ſlated from the French of Lewis Riccoboni, the moſt fa- 
mous Actor at Paris, In one Volume 8 v0. Price 5s. 

2. The Dramatick Works of Roger Boyle Earl of 
Orrery ; contai the Black Prince, * ryphon, Henry 
the Fifth, Muftapha, Herad the Great, Altemira, Tra- 
gedies ; and Guzman, a Comedy. To which is added, 
As you find it, a Comedy, by the late Earl of Orrery. 
In two Volumes 8. Price 10s. 
3. Comvs, a Maſk, alter'd from Milton s Maſk at 
Ludlow Caftle, Price Is, 

4. The Aſtrologer, a Comedy. Price 1s 6d. 

- The Uſefulneſs of Dramatick Interludes in the 
Education of Youth. An Oration ſpoke before the 
| Maſters and Scholars of the Univerſity of Bail. 4 
Mr. Werenfels. Tranſlated from the Latin by Mr 
Dumcontbe. Price 18. | 

6. TarrLEs: wit; | 

The Toyſhop. The King and the Miller of Manf- 
eld. The Bin Beggar of Bethnal Green. Rex & Pon- 
tifex. The Art of Preaching, in Imitation of Horace's 
AR of Poetry. Epiſtle to Mr. Pope, on his Eſſay on 

Wich ſeveral: others not more conſiderable. ** 

ry Bg, Price 58. | 

7. An Epiſtle to Carte. Price 16. 

8. The Art of Love, in Imitation of the Manner of 
Owid, Price 1s. 

9. The crooked Sirpence. hn phe the late Mr Bram- 
fone, Price 18 ut 


A* hiſtorical and critical Account of the TrrATRES 


10. The thy. 


The Geocrarpny of England: : Done in the 
Fold of Gordon's Geographical Grammar, each S 
ty being mal under the following Heads, wiz. 


The Nacht. N Chief Towns. 

Situation,  Noblemen's Seats. 
Air. Curioſities Natural and 
Soil. I Artificial. AA 

Commodities, Remarkable Perſons 
| Nen. Kitt Various er 


To eu bet, 8 a compleat Map 8005 the 
lateſt and beſt Obſervations, ſhewing the chief Towns, 
Parks, Rivers and Roads, both direct and acroſs. Alſo 
a ſeparate Map of England, of the Roads, a Chart of the 
Channel, and a Plan of London. Likewiſe, by way of 
| Introduction, a clear and diſtinct View of our | Conſti- 
| tution, and every Branch of the Legiſlature; In one 
Volume 8. Price 6. Dan i ib, 
11. Aaam's Luxury, and. For 'P Cookery 3 „ or, the 
| Kitchen Garden diſplayed, In two Parts. | 
1 Teaching the belt and moſt approved Methods of 
| raiſing and bringing to the greateſt Perfection all the 
1 Products of the Kitchen Garden: With a Kalendar 
| ſhewing the different Products of each Month, and che 
Buſineſs proper”. be done in it. LO. (013 
2. Containing a large Collection of — by | 
| dreſſing all Sorts of Kitchen Stuff, ſo as to rd a 
| great Variety of cheap, healthful and palatable Diſhes. 
Io which is added, the pliyſical Virtues of every Herb 
l and Root. Deſign'd for the Uſe of all who would live 
cheap, and preſerve their Health to old Age ; particu» 
larly for Farmers and Tradeſmen in ehe'Coitntiy, who 
have but a ſmall” Piece of Garden- ground, and are 
willing to make the moſt of it. Price 17. Gd. 
5 12. Leiſure Hours Amuſements. Being one hundred 
| and fifty Stories ſelected from — . ee, Authorsy | 
*Price''3s, 
13. Thoughts on Dreaming. J 


14. The Complaint; or Night Thoughts on Life 
Death, and Immortality. 


